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NICHOLAS NICKLEBY- 


N7HEIUEIN MR RAJLVH ^NiCivLEBY IS VISITED BY P13RS0KS WITH WHOM THE 
READER Has BEEN ALREADY MADE ACQUAINTED. 


What a demmtion long tune you 
have kept me ringing at this confounded 
old cracked tea-kettle of a bell, every 
tinkle of which is enough to throw a 
strong man into blue convulsions, upon 
my life and soul, oh demmit/^ — saad 
Mr. Mantahni to Newman Noggs, 
sci'aping his boots, as he spoke, on 
Ralph NicUeby’s scraper 

I didn’t hear the bell more than 
once,’’ replied Newman 

Then you are most immensely and 
outrageously deaf,” said Mr. Mantalmi, 
« as deaf as a demmtion post.” 

Mr Mantahni had got by this time 
into the passage, and was making his 
way to the door of Ralph’s office with 
very httle ceremony, when Newman 
interposed his body ; and iimtmg that 
Mr Nickleby was unwilling to be dis- 
turbed, inquired whether the client’s 
business was of a pressmg nature. 

^^It IS most demnebly particular,” 
said Mr Mantalmi “ It is to melt 
'Some sciaps of dirty paper into blight, 
shining, chinking, tinlding, demd mint 
sauce.” 

Newman uttered a sigmficant grimt, 
and taking Mr Mantalini’s proffered 
card, limped with it into his master’s 
office. As he thrust liis head m at 
the door, he saw that Ralph had 
resumed the thoughtful posture mto 
which he had fallen after perusing his 
i^epliew’s letter, and that he seemed to 
have been reading it again, as be once 
more held it open in his hand The 
glance was but momentary, for Ralph, 
being disturbed, turned to demand the 
cause of the interinijition 

As Newman stated it, the cause 
himself swaggered mto the room, and 
grasping Ralph’s homy hand with un- 
common affection, vowed that he had 
never seen him lookmg so well in all 
Ins life. 

There is quite a bloom tipon your 
* d^d coimtexmnce,” said Mr. Manta- 


lini, seating himself unbidden, and 
arranging his hair and whiskei*s Y on 
look quite juvenile and jolly, demmit 
We are alone,” returned Ralph, 
tartly What do you want with 
me^” 

‘^Good ! ” cried Mr Mantalmi, dis- 
playmg his teeth. What did I want ’ 
Yes Ha ha I Very good WTiat^d 
I want Ha ha I Oh dem » ” 

What do you want, man ^ ” de- 
manded Ralph, sternly 

Hemnition discount,” returned 
Mr Mantalmi, with a grm, and shaldng 
his head wag^shly. 

Money is scarce,” said Ralph. 
Demd scarce, or I shouldn’t want 
it,” interrupted Mr Mantalmi. 

The times are bad, and one scarcely 
knows whom to trust,” contmued 
Ralph “ I don’t want to do business 
just now, m fact I would lather not , 
but as you aie a friend — ^how mau^ 
bills have you there ^ 

Two,” letumed Mr. Mantahm. 
What IS tlie gross amount ^ ” 
Demd triflmg — five-and-seventy ” 
And the dates * ” 

Two months, and four ” 

I ’ll do them for you — mmd, for 
you , I wouldn’t for many people — for 
hve-and-twenty pounds,” said Ralph, 
deliberately. 

Oh demmit ^ ” cried Mr. Mantahm, 
i whose face lengthened considerably at 
this handsome pioposal. 

Why, that leaves j ou fifty,” re- 
torted Rialph ^^What would you 
have 1 Let me see the names ” 

You aie so demd hard, Nickleby,” 
remonstrated Mr Mantalmi 

^ Let me see the names,” replied 
Ralph, ipopatiently extending his hand 
for the bills Well 1 They are not 
suie, but they are safe enough. Do 
you consent to the terms, and wiU you 
take the money 1 I don’t want you to 
do so. I would rather you didn’t.” 
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“Bemmit, Nickleby, can’t yon — 
began Mr Mantalini 

«No/’ replied Ralpb.^ mtempting 
him. “I can’t. Wdl yon take the 
money — down, mmd ; no delay, no 
going into idle city and p:^etendmg to 
negotiate with some other party who 
has no existence and never* had. . Is it 
a hargain or is it not * 

Ralph pushed some papers from him 
as he spoke, and carelessly rattled his 
eash-hox, as though by mere accident. 
The sound was too much for Mr Man- 
talim He closed the bai’gam directly 
it reached his ears, and Ralph told the 
money out upon the table. 

He had scarcgsly done so, and Mr. 
Mantalini liad not yet gathered it all 
up, when a ring was heard at the bell, 
and immediately afterwards Newman 
ushered m no less a person than 
Madame Mantalmi, at sight of whom 
Mr. Mantalmi evinced considerable 
discomposure, and swept the cash into 
his pocket with remarkable alacrity. 

Oh, you arc here,” said Madame 
Mantahm, tossing her head 

"Yes, my life and soul, I am,” ret 
Hed her husband, dropping on his 
nees, and pouncmg with kitten-like 
playfulness upon a stray sovereign. 

I am here, my soul’s delight, upon 
Tom Tidler’s ground, picking up the 
dernnition gold and silver ” 

I am ashamed of you,” said 
MadiTme Mantalmi, with much indig- 
nation 

Ashamed — of mc^ my joy ^ It 
knows it IS talking demd charmmg 
sweetness, but naughty fibs,” returned 
Mr Mantahni It knows it is not 
ashamed of its own popolorum tibby.” 

Whatever were the circumstances 
which had led to such a result, it cer- 
tainly appeared as though the popolo- 
rum tibby had rather miscalculated, 
for the nonce, the extent of his lady’s 
affection Madame Mantalmi only 
looked scornful m reply ; and, turning 
to Ralph, begged him to excuse her 
intrusion 

Which is entirely attributable,” 
said Madame, to the gross miscon- 
duct and most improper behaviour of 
Mr. Mantalmi.” 


Of me, my essential juico of pine- 
apple » ” 

' Of you,” returned his wife But 
I will not allow it I will not submit 
to be nuned by the extravagance and 
profligacy of any man. I call Mr. 
Nieklehy to witness the course I in- 
tend to pursue with you ” 

" Fray don’t call me to witness any- 
thing, ma^am,” said Ralph. " Setde 
it between yourselves, setile it between 
yourselves ” 

N o, but I must beg you as a favour,” 
said Madame Mantalmi, hear me 
give him notice of what it is my fixed 
mtention to do — my fixed intention 
sir,” repeated Madame Mantalmi, 
darting an angry look at her husband 
^^WiE she call me, ‘Sir’ !” cned 
Mantahni ‘^Me who doat upon her 
with the demdest ardour ’ She, who 
coils her fasemations round me like a 
pure and angehc rattle-snake I It will 
be all up with my feelings , she will 
throw me mto a demd state.” 

“Don’t talk of feelings, sir,” rejoined 
Madame Mantahm, seating hei’self, and 
turning her back upon him. “ Y ou 
don’t consider mine ” 

“ I do not consider yours, my soul ^ ” 
exclaimed Mr Mantalini 
“ No,” replied his wufe 
And notwithstandmg various blan- 
dishments on the part of Mr. Mantahni, 
Madame Mantahm still said no, and 
said it too with such determined and 
resolute ill temper, that Mr Mantalini 
was clearly taken aback 

“ His extravagance, Mr. Nickleby,” 
said Madame Mantahm, addressing her- 
self to Ralph, who leant againsf his 
easy-chair with his hands behind him, 
and regarded the amiable couple wiili 
a smile of the supremest and most 
unmitigated contempt,™-^ His extras- 
vagance is beyond all bounds ” 

“I should scarcely have supposed 
it,” answeied Ralph, sarcasticaliy. 

“ 1 assure you, Mr Nickleby how- 
ever, that it is,” returned MMamt 
Mantalmi. “ It maJies me miserable ; 
I am under constant apprehensions, 
and m constant difficulty. And even 
this,” said Madame Mantalmi, wiping 
her eyes, “ is not the worst Ho tgok . 
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some papers of value out of my desk 
this morning without asking my per- 
mission.’^ 

• Mr Mianfcalini groaned slightly, and 
buttoned Ins trowsers pocket 

I am obliged,’’ continued Madame 
Mantahni, since qui late misfortunes, 
to pay Miss Knag a great deal of money 
for having her name m the business, 
and I leally cannot afford to encourage 
him m all his wastefulness As I have 
no doubt that he came straight here,, 
Mr Nickleby, to convert the papers I 
have spoken of, into money, and as you 
have assisted us very often before, and 
are very much ^ connected with ns m 
this kind of matters, I wish you to 
knoAV the determination at which his 
conduct has compelled mo to aiiive ” 

Mr- Mantahni groaned once more 
from behind his wife’s bonnet, and 
fittmg a sovereign into one of his eyes, 
■winked with the other at Kalph. Hav- 
ing achieved this performance with 
great dexterity, he whipped the com 
into his pocket, and groaned again with 
increased penitence 

I have made up my mind,” said 
Madame Mantahiu, as tokens of im- 
patience manifested themselves m 
Kalph’s countenance, ‘^to allowance 
him ” 

do "what, my py^” inquired 
Mr. Mantahni, who did not seem to 
have caught the woids 

To put him,” said Madame Man- 
tahni, looking at Ralph, and prudently 
abstaining from the slightest glance at 
her husband, lest his many giaces 
should induce her to falter m her leso- 
lutaon, ^^to put him upon a fixed allow- 
ance ; and I say that if he has a 
hundred and twenty pounds a-year for 
his clothes and pocket-money, he may 
consider himself a very fortunate man ” 

Mr. Mantalini waited, with much 
dccoxum, to hear the amount of the 
pioposed stipend, but when it reached 
Ills ears, he cast Ins hat and cto© upon 
the fldbr, and diawmg out his pocket- 
handkerchief, gave vent to his feelmgs 
m a dismal moan 

^^Hemmtioii ^ ” cried Mr. Mantahni, 
suddenly skipping out of his chair, and 
a«^>«i^|pi%$kippm^into it again, to 


the great discomposure of his lady’s 
nerves. But no It is a deind honud 
dream. It is not reality No i” 
Comforting himself with this assur- 
ance, Mr. Mantahni closed Ins eyes and 
waited patiently till such time as he 
should wake up 

^^A very judicious arrangement,” 
observed Ralph with a sneer, if 
your husband will keep within it, ma'am 
— as no doubt he will ” 

Demmit > ” exclaimed Mi* Man- 
tahni, opening his eyes at the sound of 
Ralph’s voice, it is a liornd reality 
She IS sitting there before me There 
is the graceful outline of 1^ form , it 
cannot be mistaken — there is iiothmg 
like it The two countesses had no 
outlines at all, and the dowager’s was 
a demd outline Why is she so excru- 
ciatingly beautiful that I cannot be 
angry witli her, even now * ” 

You have brought it upon yourself, 
Alfred,” returned Madame Mantahni 
— still reproachfully, but m a softened 
tone 

I am a demd villain ^ ” cried Mr. 
Mantahni, smiting himself on the head 
“ I will fill my pockets with change for 
a soveieign in halfpence, and drown 
myself in the Thames , but I will not 
bo angry with her, even then, for I will 
put a note m the twopenny-post as I go 
along, to tell hei where the body is. 
She will be a lovely widow I shall be^ 
a body Some handsome women will 
cry , she will laugh demnebly ” 

Allied, you cruel, cruel, creature,” 
said Madame Mantahni, sobbmg at the 
dieadful picture 

She calls me cruel — me — me — ^who ^ 
for her sake will become a demd, damp, 
moist, unpleasant body • ” exclaimed 
Mr Mantalini. 

*^Yon know it almost breaks my 
heart, even to hear you talk of such a 
thing,” rephed Madame Mantalmi 
Can I live to be mistrusted ^ ” 
cried her husband. Hate I cut my 
heart into a demd extraordmary num- 
ber of little pieces, and given them all 
away, one after another, to the same 
little engrossing dexnmtion captxvater, 
and can I live to be suspected by her ’ 
Demmit, no I can’t.” 

B 
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Ask 3Vlr NickleTby wnetliei’ the 
sum I have mentioned is not a proper 
one,’^ reasoned Madame Mantalini 

«^I^on’t w^nt any sum/’ replied 
her &oonsolate husband ; shall 
require no demd allowance, I will be 
a body 

On this repetition of Mr Mantalmi’s 
fatal lhreat> Madame Mantahni wrung 
her hands, and implored the interfer- 
ence of Kalph Nickleby ; and after a 
great quantity of teai'S and talking, and 
several attempts on the part of Mr. 
Mantahni to* reach the door, piepara- 
fcory to straightway committing violence 
upon Inmself, that gentleman was pie- 
vaiied upon, with difficulty, to promise 
that he wouldn’t be a body Tins 
great point attained, Madame Manta- 
hni aigued the question of the allow- 
ance, and Mr. Mantalmi did the same, 
taking occasion to show that he could 
live with uncommon satisfaction upon 
biead and water, and go clad in rags, 
but that he could not support existence 
with the additional burden of being 
mistrusted by the object of Ins most 
devoted and disinterested affection 
This brought fresh tears into Madame 
Mantalim’s eyes, which having just 
begun to open to some few of the 
demerits of Mr Mantahni, were only 
open a very httle way, and could he 
easily closed again. The result was, 
that without quite giving up the 
allowance question, Madame Mantahni 
postponed its fm'ther consideration ; 
and Ralph saw, clearly enough, that 
Mr. Mantahni had gained a fresh 
lease of his easy hfe, and that, for 
some time longer at all events, lus 
<legradatxon and downfall were post- ; 
poned. 

But it Will come soon enough,” 
thought Ralph , all love — bah ^ that 
I should use the cant of boys and girls — 
js fleeting enough ; though that which 
has its sole loot in the admiration of 
a whiskered face like that of yonder 
baboon, perhaps lasts the longest, as it 
on^at^ in the greater blindness and 
13 fed by vanity. Meantime, the fools 
bring grist to my mill, so let them live 
out them day, and the longer it is, the 
beHer.” 


These agree^le reflections occuiTed 
to Ralph Nickleby, as srnidiy small 
caresses and endearments, supposed to 
be unseen, were exchanged be^tween th^ 
objects of his thoughts 

If you have nothing more to say, 
my dear, to Mr Nickleby,” said Madame 
Mantalmi, we will take our leaves 
1 am sure we have detained him, much 
‘ too long already ” 

Mr. Mantalmi answered, in the first 
instance, by tapping Madame Mantalmi 
^ several times on the nose, and then, by 
remarkmg m words that he had nothmg 
more to say, 

^^Bemmit f I have, though, ’ he added 
almost immediately, drawing Ralph 
into a corner " Here ’s an affair about 
youi* fiiend Sir Mulberry Such a demd 
extraordinary out-of-the-way kmd of 
thing as never was — eh 

What do you mean asked Ralph. 
Don’t you know, demmit ^ ” asked 
Ml Mantahm. 

see by the paper that he was 
thrown from his cabriolet last night, 
and severely injured, Aud tliat his life 
is m some danger,” answeied Ralph 
with great composure ; but I s^e nb- 
thing extraordinary m that — accidents 
are not miraculous events, when iflen 
hve hard, and drive after dinner.” 

Whew cried Mr Mantahni m a 
long shrill whistle Then don’t you 
know how it was 

^^Not unless it was as I have just 
supposed,” replied Ralph, shrugging 
his shoulders carelessly, as if to give 
his questioner to understand that ho 
had no curiosity upon the subject 

Demmit, you amaze me,” ciied 
Mantahm. 

Ralph shrugged his shoiildeis again, 
as if it were no great feat to amaze 
Mr Mantahm, and cast a wistful glance 
at the face of Newman Noggs, which 
had several times appeareu behind a 
couple of panes of glass in the room 
door, it bemg a part of Newman’s 
duty, when unimportant people ^^^led, 
to make various feints of supposing 
that the bell had rung for him to show 
them out . by way of a gentle hint to 
such visitors that it was time to go 
Don’t you loipw,” said Mr. Manta- 
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lini, taidaig Halph. by the buttoi^ 
it wasn^t an accident at all, but a demd, 
funous, manslaughtei'ing attack made 
upon him by youi* nephew 2 ” 

Wlmt I snarled Balpli, clenchmg 
his fists and turning a Imd white 
^^Demmit, NiclJeby, you’ro as great 
a tiger as he is,” said Maaltaluii, alarmed 
at these demonstrations 

Go on,” cried Balph Tell me 
what you mean What is this story 2 
Who told you ? Speak, growled Ralph. 
" Bo you hear me 2” 

’Gad, Nickleby,” said Mr Manta- 
Inu, 1 eti eating towards his wife, what 
a demneble fiei'ce old evil gemns you 
are’ You’re enough to frighten my 
life and soul out of her httle dehcious 
wits — ^flying all at once mto such a 
blazing, ravaging, ragmg passion as 
never was, demmit 

Pshaw,” rejoined Ralph, Torcing a 
smilo. It IS but manner.” 

IS a demd uncomfortable, pnvate- 
madhoiise-sort of a manner,” said 
Mr Mantalini, picking up his cane 
Ralph affected to smile, and once 
more inquired from whom Mr Manta- 
hni had derived his information. 

From Pyke ; and a demd, fine, 
pleasant, gentlemanly dog it is,” replied 
Mantalim Bemnition pleasant, and 
a tip-top sawyer ” 

” And what said he ’ ” asked Ralph, 
knitting his biovs 

"That it happened this way — ^that 
your nephew met him at a coffee- 
house, fell upon him with the most 
demneble ferocity, followed him to his 
cab, swore he would ride home with 
him, if he rode upon the horse’s back 
or hooked himself on to the horse’s tail ; 
smashed his countenance, which is a 
demd fine countenance m its natural 
state, frightened the horse, pitched 
out Sir Mulberry and himself, and — 

" And was killed interposed Ralph 
with gleaming eyes. "Was he? Is 
he dead 

Mantalim shook his head. 

" Ugh,” said Ralph, turning away, 
""Then he has done nothing — -stay,” 
^e added, looking round again. " He 
broke a leg or an arm, or put his 
8I^ouKlor out, or fractured his collar- 


bone, or ground a rib or two I His 
neck was saved for the halter, but he 
got some painful and slow-healmg mjury 
for his trouble — did he ? You must 
have heard that, at least ” 

"No,” rejoined Mantalmi, shaking 
his head again. " Unless he was dashed 
mto such little pieces that they blew 
away, he wasn’t hurt, for he went oli 
as quiet and comfortable as — ^as — as 
demmtion,” said Mr Mantalmi, rather 
at a loss for a simile. 

" And what,” said Ralph, hesitatmg 
a httle, " what was Ihe cause of 
quairel 1 ” 

" You are the demdest, knowing 
hand,” rephed Mr Mantalmi, in aai 
admiring tone, " tlie cunmngest, rum- 
mest, snperlativest old fox — oh dem 
to pretend now not to know that it 
was the htide hright-eyed mece — the 
softest, sweetest, prettiest ■” 

" Alfred I” interposed Madame Man- 
tahm. 

" She IS always right,” rejoined Mr. 
Mantahni soothingly, " and when she 
says it IS time to go, it is tune, and go 
she shall , and when she walks along 
tho streets with her own tulip, the 
women shall say, with envy, she has 
got a demd fine husband ; and the men 
shall say with rapture, he has got a 
demd fine wife ; and tliey shall both he 
right and neither wrong, upon my life 
and soul — oh demmit ’ ” 

With which remarks, and many 
more, no less intellectual and to the 
purpose, Mr. Mantalmi kissed the 
fingers of his gloves to Ralph Nickle- 
hy, and drawmg his lady’s arm through 
his, led her mmcmgly away. 

"So, so,” muttered Ralph, dropping 
mto his dbair, "this devil is loose 
again, and thwarting me, as he was 
born to do, at every turn. He told me 
once there should be a day of reckon- 
ing between us, sooner or lafer. 1 11 
make him a true prophet, for it shall 
surely come,” 

" Are you at home % ” asked New ■> 
man, suddenly popping in his head. 

"No,” replied Ralj^, with equal 
abruptness 

Newman withdrew his head, then 
thrust it in agaan. 
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^ You^i'e quite sure you ^re not at 
home, are you % said Newman. 

Wliat does the idiot mean % ” 
cned Ealph, testily. 

He has "been waxting nearly ever 
i^ce they first came in, and may have 
heard your voice — ^that’s all,” said 
Newman, ruhhing his hands 

Who- has ^ ” demanded ^ Ralph, 
wrought by the mtelhgence he had 
just heard, and his cleik^s piovoking 
coolness, to an mtense pitch of irrita- 
tion 

The necessity of a reply was super- 
seded by the unlooked-for entiaaice of 
a third party — ^tlie individual m ques- 
tion — ^who, bringing his one eye (for 
he had hut one) to bear on Ralph 
Nickleby, made a great many shamb- 
ling bows, and sat himself down in an 
arm-chair, with his hands on his luxees, 
and his short black trousers diawn up 
so high in the legs hy the exertion of 
seatmg himsell*, that they scarcely 
reached below the tops of his Wellmg- 
ton boots 

Why, this is a surprise said 
Ralph, hendmg his gaze upon the 
visitor, and half smiling as he scruti- 
nized him attentively, I should know 
your face, Mr Squeers ” 

Ah ^ ” rephed that woi thy, and 
you ’d have know’d it better, sir, if it 
hadn't been for all that I 've been a- 
^omg thiough Just lift tliat little 
hoy off the til stool in the back ofhce, 
and tell him to come m here, will you, 
my man*" said Squeei's, addressmg 
himself to Newman. ‘‘ Oh, he's lifted 
his-self off. My son, sm, little Wack- 
ford What do you tliink of him, sir, 
for a specimen of the Dotheboys Hall 
feeding * ain’t he fit to bust out of his 
clothes, and start the seams, and make 
the very buttons fly off with his fat- 
ness * Heie’s flesh I” cried Squeeis, 
turmng the boy about, and indenting 
the plumpest parts of his figure with 
divers pokes and punches, to the gieat 
discomposure of his son and heir 
“ Here 's firmness, here 's sohdness ^ 
why you can hardly get up enough of 
Inm belween your finger and thumb to 
pmeh him anywheres ” 

In however good condition Master, 


Squeers might have been, he certainlv 
did not present this remarkable com- 
pactness of person, for on his father's 
closing his finger and thumb in illus- ' 
tration of his lemark, he uttered a 
sharp cry, and rubbed the place in the 
most natm’al manner possible 

Well," remarked Squeeis, a httle 
disconcerted, 1 had him there , but 
that’s because we breakfasted early 
this mormng, and he hasn't had his 
lunch yet Why you couldn't shut a 
bit of him m a door, when he 's had 
his dinner Look at them tears, sir," 
said Squeers, with a tiiumphant air, as 
Master Wackfoid wiped his eyes with 
the cuff of his jacket, there’s oili- 
ness * ” 

" He looks well, indeed," returned 
Ralph, who, for some pm poses of his 
own, seemed desirous to cpnciliate the 
schoolmaster But how is IVIrs 
Squeeis, and how aie you * " 

^‘Mrs Squeers, sir," rejihod the 
proprietor of Dotheboys, ^Ms as she 
always is — a mother to them lads, and 
a blessing, and a comfort, and a joy to 
all them as knows her One of our 
boys — gorging his-self with vittles, and 
then turning ill, that 's their way — ^got 
a abscess on him last week To see 
how she operated upon him with a 
pen-knife I Oh Loi > " said Squeers, 
heaving a sigh, and nodding his head 
a great many times, what a member 
of society that woman is I " 

Mr. Squeers indulged m a retro- 
spective look, for some quarter of a 
mmute, as if this allusion to his lady’s 
excellences had naturally led his mmd 
to the peaceful village of Dotheboys 
near Greta Bridge in Yoikshne , and 
then looked at Ralph, as if waiting for 
him to say something. 

Have you quite reco\ ered tliat 
scoupdiel's attack * ” asked Ralph 

^^I’vo only just done it, if I 've done 
it now," icplied Squeers “ I was ojio 
blessed bimse, sir," said Sqqpcis, 
touclnng fii'&t the loots of his hair, and 
then the toes of his hoots, " fiom here 
to there Vinegar and brown paper, 
vinegar and brown paper, from momu 
mg to night I suppose there was a 
matter of half a I’cum of bi owif paper 
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stuck upon me, from first to last As 
I laid all of a heap m our kitchen, 
plastered all over, you might have 
bought I was a laz’ge hrown paper 
parcel, chock full of nothing hut gi oans 
Did I groan loud, 'Wackford, or did I 
groan soft * ’’ asked Mr Squeers, ap- 
pealing to lus son. 

Loud,” replied Wackford 
Was the boys sorry to see me m 
such a dreadful condition, Wackford, 
or was they glad ^ ” asked Mr. Squeers, 
in a sentimental manner. 

Gl— ” 

ee 2 sj cried Squeers, turning 
sharp round. 

Sorry,” lejoined his son. 

Oh ’ ” said Squeers, catching him 
a smart box on tho ear Then take 
your hands out of your pockets, and 
don’t stammer when you he asked a 
question Plold your noise, sir, m a 
gentleman’s office, or I ’ll run away 
from my family and never come back 
any more , and then what would be- 
come of all them precious and forlorn 
lads as would be let loose on the woild, 
without their best fiiend at their 
elbcrs 1 ” 

Were vou obliged to have medical 
attendance ^ ” inquired Balph 

Ay, was I,” lejoined Squeers, 
and a precious hill the medical at- 
tendant brought in too ; but I paid it 
though ” 

Ealpli elevated his eyebrows in a 
manner which might he expressive of 
either sympathy or astonishment — just 
as die beholder was pleased to take it 
^'Yes, I paid it, every farthing,” 
replied Squeers, who seemed to know 
the man he had to deal with, too well 
to suppose tha| any blinking of the 
question would induce him to subscribe 
toward the expenses ; I wasn’t out 
of pocket by it after all, eidier ” 

No ^ ” said Halph 

“ Not a halfpenny,” replied Sque.ers. 
" The fact is, we have only one extia 
with mir boys, and that is for doctors 
when required — and not then, unless 
we’re sure of our customers Do you 
see 

I understand,” said Ralph. 

good,” rejoined Squeers 
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Then, after my bill was run up, we 
picked out five httle boys {sons of 
small tradesmen, as was sure pay) that 
had never had the scarlet fevei% and 
we sent one to a cottage whei’e they ’d 
got it, and he took it, and then we put 
the four others to sleep with him, and 
they took it, and then the doctor came 
and attended ’em once all round, and 
we divided my total among ’em, and 
added it on to their little bills, and the 
parents paid it Ha ' ha ^ ha ’ ” 

And a good plan too,” said Ralph, 
eyeing the schoolmaster stealthily. 

I believe you,” lejoined Squeers 
‘^We alwajs do it Why, when Mis 
Squeers wras brought to bed with 
little Wackford here, we ran thehoop- 
mg-cough through hall-a-dozen boys, 
and charged her expences among ’em, 
monthly nuise included. Ha ’ ha ^ 
ha t ” 

Ralph never laughed, but on tins 
occasion he produced the nearest ap- 
proach to it that he could, and waiting 
until Mr Squeers had enjoyed tlie 
professional joke to has heart’s con- 
tent, enquired what had brought him 
to town. 

Sonic bothering law business,” re- 
plied Squeers, scratching his head, 
connected with an action, lor what 
they call neglect of a boj^. I don’t 
know what they would have. He* had 
as good grazing, that hoy had, as 
there is about us ” * 

Ralph looked as if he did not quite 
understand tho observation 

« Grazmg,” said Squeers, larsinglna 
voice, under the impression that as 
Ralph failed to comprehend him, he 
must be deaf. ^^When a boy gets 
weak and ill and don’t relish his meals, 
we give him a change of diet — turn 
him out, for an. hour or so every day 
into a neighbour’s turnip field, or 
sometimes, if it’s a delicate case, a 
turnip field and a piece of carrota 
alternately, and let him eat as many 
as he likes There an’t better land m 
the county tHan this perweise lad 
grazed on, and yet he goes and catches 
cold and indigestion and what notj 
and then Ins friends brings a law*, 
suit against Now, you ’d hardly 



8 


LIFE AND ADYENTtJRES OF 


sappose/^ added Sq.’aeerSymoving id his 
chair with the impatience of an ill- 
tised man, ^^that people’s ingratitude 
woul^ carry cpiite as far as that, 
woul^ ybtt t ’’ 

«A hard case, indeed/’ observed 
Balph. 

^^You don’t say more than the 
truth when you say that/’ replied 
Squeers. I don’t suppose there ’s a 
man gomg, as possesses the fondness 
for youth that I do There ’s youth 
to the amount of eight hundred pound 
a-year, at Dotheboys Hall at this pre- 
sent time. I ’d take sixteen hundred 
pound worth if I could get ’em, and 
be as fond of every individual twenty 
pound among ’em as hothmg should 
eq^tial it * ” 

^^Are you stopping at your old 
quarters /” asked Ralph 

" Yes, we are at the Saracen,” re- 
plied Squeera, and as it don’t want 
very long to the end of the half-year, 
we shall coiitinney to stop there, till 
I ’ve collected the money, and some 
new boys too, I hope. I’ve brought 
little Wackford up, on purpose to show 

parents and guardians 1 sliall put 
him in the advertisehaent, this time. 
Look at that boy — ^himself a pupil — 
why he ’s a miracle of high feeding, 
that^boy is •” 

I should hke to have a word 
•with you,” said Ralph, who had both 
spoken and hstened mechanically for 
some time, and seemed to have been 
thinking. 

As many words as you hke, sir,” 
rejomed Squeers Wackford, you 
go and play in the back office, and 
don’t move about too much or you ’ll 
get thm, and that won’t do. You 
haven’t got such a tlimg as twopence, 
Mr. Nickleby, have you * ” said 
Squeers, rattling a bimch of keys m 
his coat pocket, and muttering some- 
thing about its bemg all silver. 

I — think I have,” said Ralph, very 
slowly, and producmg, after much 
rummaging m an old drawer, a penny, 
a halfpenny, and two farthings. 

“ Thankee/’ said Squeers, bestowmg 
it upon his son- Here f You go and 
buy a tart — ^Mr. Nickleby’s man will | 


show you where — and mind you buy a 
nch one. Pastry,” added Squeers, 
closiug the door on Master Waclvford, 
makes his flesh shme a good deal? 
and parents thmks that a healthy 
sign ” 

With this explanation, and a pecu- 
liarly knowmg look to eke it out, Mr. 
Squeers moved his chair so as to bring 
himself opposite to Ralph Nickleby at 
no great distance off ; and having 
planted it to his entire satisfaction, sat 
down 

"Attend to me,” said Ralph, bending 
forward a little. 

Squeers nodded. 

"I am not to suppose,” said Ralph, 
" that you are dolt enough to forgive or 
forget, very readily, tlie violence that 
was committed upon you, or the expo- 
sure which accompanied it I ” 

" Devil a bit,” replied Squeei-s, 
tartly, 

" Or to lose an opportunity of I'C- 
paying it with interest, if you could get 
one ^ ” said Ralph. 

" Show me one, and try,” rejoined 
Squeers. 

"Some such object it was, that in- 
duced you to call on me ? ” said Italph, 
raising his eyes to rhe schoolmaster’s 
face. 

«N — n — ^no, I don’t know that,” 
replied Squeers. I thought that if 
it was m your power to make me, be- 
sides the trifife of money you sent, any 
compensation 

" Ah ^ ” cried Ralph, interrupting 
him " You needn’t go on ” 

After a long pause, dnnng which 
Ralph appeared absorbed m contem- 
plation, he again brole silence, by 
asking : 

" Who IS this boy that he took with 
him?” 

Squeers stated his name. 

" Was he young or old, healthy or 
sickly, tractable br rebelbous ^ Speak 
out, man,” retorted Ralph 

tff Why, he wasu’t young,” answered 
Squeers , " that is, not young for a 
boy, you know ” 

" That IS, he was not a boy at all, I 
suppose interrupted Ralph 

"Well,” returnad Squeers, briskly, 
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as if he felt relieved by the suggestion, 
he might have been nigh twenty. 
He wouldn’t seem so old, though, to 
them as didn^t know him, for he was 
a little wanting here,” touching his 
forehead , ‘^nobody at home you know. 
If you knocked ever so often.’’ 

And you d/id knock pretty often, I 
dare say'-*” muttered Halxdi. 

Pretty well,” returned Squeers 
wifh a grin. 

cc When you wrote to acknowledge 
the I'eeeipt of this trifle of money as 
you call it,” said Halph, you told me 
ins fi lends had deserted him long ago, 
and that you had not the faintest clue 
or trace to tell you who he was. Is 
that the truth 1 ” 

*^It is, worse luck 1” replied Squeers, 
becoming more and more easy and 
familiar m his manner, as Ralph pur- 
sued his enquiries with the less re- 
serve. ^^It’s fourteen years ago, by 
the entry m my boolc, since a strange 
man brdhght him to my place, one 
nutumn night, and left him theie • 
jiaymg five pound five, for Ins first 
<|uai.ter in advance. He might have 
been five or six year old at tnat time — 
not more ” 

What more do you know about . 
him 5 ” demanded Ralph. 

Devilish little, I ’m sorry to say,” 
rejdied Squecis *^^The money was 
jiaid, for some six or eight year*, and 
then it stopped He had given an 
address m London, had this chaj), but 
when it came to the point, of course 
nobody knowed anything about him 
So I kept the lad out of — out of — ’’ 

Charity ^ ” suggested Ralph drily 
^ Charity, to be sure,” t eturned 
Squeors, rubbing his knees, and 
when he begins to be useful m a 
ceitaui soi't of a way, this young 
scoundrel of a Nioklehy comes and 
carries him off But the most vexa- 
tious and aggeravating part of the 
uliljle affair is,” said S queers, drop- 
ping his voice, and drawmg his chair 
Htiil closer to Ralph, “ that some ques- 
tions have been asked about him at 
last — not of me, but, in a round- 
abonk* kind of way, of people in our 
village. So, that just when I might 


have had all arrears paia tip, per- 
haps, and perhaps — who knows ? sneix 
thmgs have happened in onr business 
before — a present besides for putting 
him out to a farmer, or sending 
him to sea, so that he might never 
turn up to disgrace his parents, sup- 
posmg him to be a natuial boy, as 
many of our boys aie — damme, if 
that Viliam of a Nickleby don’t collar 
him in open day, and commit as good 
as iughway robbery upon my pocket ” 
We will both cry quits with Inm 
befoie long,” said Raljili, laying his 
hand on the arm of tlxe Yorkshire 
schoolmaster 

Quits I” echoed Squeers ^^Ah^ 
and I should like to leave a small 
balance m his favour, to be settled 
when he can I only wish Mrs 
Squeers could catch hold of him Bless 
her heart ’ She’d* murder him, Mr. 
Nickleby. — she would, as soon as eat 
her dinner.’* 

"We will talk of this again,” said 
Ralph I must have time to think 
of It To wound him thiough his own 

affections and fancies If I could 

strike him through tins boy ” 

" Strike him how you like, sir,” in- 
terrupted Squeers, only hit liim hard 
enough, that’s all — and with that. I’ll 
say good moinmg Here ^ — ^just chuck 
that little boy’s hat off that corner- 
peg, and hit him off the Btocl, 
will yon^” 

Bawling thesG requests to Newman 
Noggs, Mr Squeers betook himself 
to the little back office, and fitted on 
Ins child’s hat with parental anxiety, 
while Newman, with his pen behmd 
Ins ear, sat, stiff and immovable, on 
his stool, regarding the fatlier and son 
by turns with a broad stare 

"He’s a fine boy, an’t he?” said 
Squeers, throwing his (A®ad a little 
on one side, and falling back to the 
desk, the better to estimate the pro- 
portions of little Wackford. 

" Yery,” said Newman. 

" I’retty well swelled out, an’t he ? ” 
pursued Squeers. "He has the fat- 
ness of twenty boys, he has.” 

" Ah I ” replied Newman, suddenly 
thi^pstmg his moe into that of Squeers, 
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‘"‘he lias, — the fatness of t^\enty ’ — 
moie > He’s got it all God help the 
otheis Ha f ha > Oh Lord ' ” 

Having uttered these fragmentary 
observations, Newman viropped upon 
his desk and began to write with most 
marvellous I'apidity 

Why, what does the man mean 
cried Squeei's, colouring he 

drank ^ 

Newman made no reply. 

Is he mad ? said Squeers 
But, still Newman betrayed no 
consciousness of any presence save 
his own , so, Mr Sqneers comforted 
himself by saying that hS was both 
drunk and mad , and, with this part- 
ing observation, he led his hopeful son 
away 

In exact as Ralph 

Nickleby became conscious of a strug- 
gling and hngeimg legaid for Kate, 
had Ins detestation of Nicholas aug- 
mented It might be, that to atone 
for the weakness of inclining to any 
one person, he held it necessary to 
hate some othei, more intensely than 
before ; but such had been the course 
of his feelings And now, to be defied 
and spmmed, to be held up to her in 
the worst and most repulsive colours, 
to know that she was taught to hate 
and despise him . to feel that there 
was infection in his touch, and taint in 
companionship — to know all this, 
and to know that the mover of it all, 
was that same boyish poor relation 
who had twitted him in their very 
fiist interview, and openly beaided 


and braved him since, wrought hig 
quiet and stealtliy malignity to such a 
pitch, that there was scarcely anytlmig^ 
he would not have hazarded to giatify 
ifc, if he could have seen his way to 
some immediate retaliation 

But, fortunately foi' Nicholas, Ralph 
Nickleby did not , and although he east 
about, all that day, and kept a corner 
of his brain working on the one anxious 
subject till ough all the round of schemes 
and business that came with it, night 
found him at last, still hai'ping on the 
same theme, and still pursuing the same 
unprofitable reflections 

When my bi other was such as he,” 
said Ralph, ^^tlie first comparisons 
were drawn between us — always in my 
disfavour. ATe was open, liberal, gal- 
lant, gay ; J a crafty hunks of cold 
and stagnant blood, with no passion 
but love of saving, and no spirit beyond 
a thiist for gam I recollected it well 
when I fii'st saw tins whipster , but I ^ 
remember it bottoi now ” * 

He had been occupied in teanng 
Nicholases letter into atoms , and as he 
spoke, lie scattered it in a tmy shower 
about him 

Recollections like those, pursned 
Ralph, with a bitter smile, “ flock upon 
me — when I resign myself to them — 
m crowds, and from countless quarters 
As a portion of the world affect to 
despise the power of money, I must 
try and show them what it is ” 

And being, by this time, in a pleasant 
frame of mmd for slumber, Ralph 
Nickleby w ent to bed 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


SMIKE BECOMES KNOWN TO MRS NICKLEBY AND liATE NICHOLAS AX SO MEETS 
WITH NEW acquaintances BRIGHTER DAYS SEEM TO DAWN UPON THE 
EAMILl: 


Having established his mother and sis- 
ter in the apartments of the kmd-hearted 
mmiature painter, and ascei tamed that 
Sir Mulberry Hawk was m no danger 
of losmg his life, Nicholas turned his 
thoughts to poor Smike, who, after 


breakfasting with Newman Noggs,liad 
remained, in a disconsolate state, at tha 
worthy creature’s lodgings, *wajtmg, 
with much anxiety, for further intelh- 
gence of his protectoi 

As he will ho on?^ of our own httlo 
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household^ ^YI^elcvel' \vc live, or what- 
ever fortune IS ui le&civo foi’ u&/’ , 
thought Nicholas, must present the 
poor fellow in due form They will be 
land to him for Ins own sake, and if 
not (on that account solely) to the full 
extent I could wish, they will stretch a 
point, I am sm e, for mine ” 

Nicholas said tho> but his mis- 
givings were confined to one person. 
He was sure of Kate, but lie knew Ins 
ix> oilier s pecuhaiities, and was not 
quite so certain that Sinike would find 
hivour 111 the eyes of Mrs Nickleby 
HoweveiV’ thought Nicholas as he 
departed on Ins benevolent on and, 
‘^‘^she cannot fail to become attached to 
him, when she knows what a devoted 
cieature he is, and as she must quickly 
make the discoveiy, Ins jirobation will 
be a short one ” 

“ I was afraid,’* said Smike^ over- 
joyed to see Ins friend again, that 
you had fallen into some fresh trouble , 
the time seemed so long, at last, that I 
almost feared you weie lost ” 

‘^Lost*’’ lephed Nicholas gaily. 

You will not be rid of me so easily, 

I piomise you I shall use to the 
surface many thousand times } et, and 
the harder the thrust that pushes me 
down, the moi c quickly I shall i ebound, 
Smike But come , my eiiand here is 
to take 3 ou home ” 

“Homo falteied Smikc, drawing 
tii'">Klly back 

“ Ay,” icjomed Nicholas, taking Ins 
ai m “ Why not ’ ” 

had such hopes once,” said Smike , 
“day and night, day and night, for 
many years I longed for homo till I 
was weary, and pined away with giief, 
hut now 

And what now asked Nicliolas. 
looking kindly in his face Whatr 
now, old friend V* 

“I could not part from you to go to 
any home on eaith,” replied Smike, 
pi essing his hand , “ except one, except 
one, F shall never he an old man , 
and if your hand placed me in the 
grave, and I could think, before I died, 
that ou would come and look upon it 
sometimes with one of your kind smiles, 
and m fS\e summer^ weather, when 


everything was alive— not dead like 
mo — I could go to that home, almost 
without a teaiV^ 

“ Why do you talk thus, poor boy, 
if youi’ life is a happy one with me ? * 
said Nicholas 

“ Because / should change , not those 
about me And if the> forgot me, I 
should never know it,” leplied Smike 
“ In the clmrchyai’d we ai e all alike, 
but here thei e axe none like me I am 
a poor cieature, but I know that ’’ 

“ Y ou are a foolish, silly creature,” 
said Nicholas clieci fully “If that la 
what you mean, I giant >ou that 
Why, here ’s dismal face for ladies’ 
company ' — my pretty sister too, whom 
you have so often asked me about Is 
tins your Yoikshire gallantly * Fou 
shame ^ for shame 1 ” 

Smike brightened up and smiled 
“ When I talk of homes,” pursued 
Nicholas, “I talk of mine — winch is 
youis of course If it were defined by 
any particular four walls and a roof, 
God kxiows I should be sufficiently 
puzzled to say whcieabouts it lay, but 
that IS not what I mean When I 
Sj,eak of home, I speak of the place 
whole — in default of a bcttei — those I 
love ai e gathei od togetliei , and if that 
place wei'e a gipsy’s tent, or a barn, 1 
should call it by the same good name 
notwithstanding And now, for what 
IS my present home, which, however 
alarming ;your expectations msxy be, 
wxll ncithei tonify you by its extent 
1101 its magmficcnce ” 

So saving, Nicholas took Ins com- 
panion by the arm, and saying a gieat 
deal moie to the same purpose, and 
pomtmg out various things to amuse 
and interest him as the^. w^ent along, 
led the way to Miss La Creevy’s house 
“And this, Kate,” said Nicholas, 
cnteiing the room where his sister sat 
alone, “is the faithful friend and 
affectionate fellow-traveller whom I 
piopared you to receive ” 

Boor Smike w'as bashful, and awk- 
w'aid, and frightened enough, at first, 
hut Kate advanced towards him so 
kindly, and said, in such a sweet voice, 
how anxious she had been to see him 
after all her^bx'otlier had told her, and 
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how much she had to tliank him* for 
liavmg comforted Nicholas so greatly 
ill their very trying reverses, ^at he 
hegan to be very doubtful whether he 
should shed tears or not, and became 
still more jflurned However, he 
managed to say, in a broken voice, 
that Nidiolas was his only friend, and 
that he would lay down his hfe to help 
him , and Kate, although she was so 
kind and considerate, seemed to be so 
wholly unconscious of his distress and 
embarrassment, that he recovered 
almost immediately and felt quite at 
home. ^ 

Then, Miss La Creevy came in , and 
to her, Smike had to be presented also 
And Miss La Creevy was very Lind 
tooj and wonderfully talkative : — ^not to 
Smike, for that would liave made him 
uneasy at first, but to Nicholas and his 
sister Tlien, after a time, she would 
speak to Smike himself now and then, 
asking him whether he was a judge of 
likenesses, and whether he thought 
that picture in the corner was hke her- 
self, and whether he didn’t thmk it 
would have looked better if she had 
made herself ten years younger, and 
whether he didn’t tlnnk, as a matter of 
general observation, that young ladies 
looked better, not only in pictures but out 
of them too, than old ones , with many 
more small jokes and facetious remarks, 
which were dehveied with such good 
humour and merriment, that Smike 
thought, within himself, she was the 
nicest lady he had ever seen ; even 
nicer than Mrs Gmdden, of Mr Vin- 
cent Crummies’s theatre : and she was 
a nice lady* too, and talked, perhaps 
more, but certainly louder, than Miss 
La Creevy 

At length the door opened again, and| 
a lady in mourning came in , and Ni- 
cholas kissing the lady m mourning 
affectionately, and calling her his 
motner, led her towards the chair from 
which Snuke had risen when she 
entered the room 

You are always kind-hearted, and 
anxious to help the oppressed, my dear 
mother,” said Nicholas, ^^so you will 
be favourably disposed towai ds him, I 
know*” 


I am sure, my dear Nicholas,” re- 
plied Mrs Nickleby, looking very hard 
at her new friend, and bending to him 
with something more of majesty th^ 
the occasion seemed to require, — am 
sure any friend of yours has, as indeed 
he naturally ought to have, and must 
have, of course, you know — a great 
claim upon me, and of course, it is a 
very great pleasure to me to bo intro- 
duced to anybody you take an interest 
in — ^there can be no doubt about |Iiat ; 
none at all ; not the least m the 
world,” said Mrs Nickleby. At the 
same time I must say, Nicholas, my 
dear, as I used to say to your poor dear 
papa, when he toould bring gentlemen 
home to dinner, and there was nothing 
in the house, that if he had come the 
day before yesteiday — no, I don’t 
mean the day before yesterday now 5 I 
should have said, perhaps, the yeai' 
before last — we should have been 
better able to entertain him ” 

'With which remarks, Mrs. Nickleby 
turned to her daughter, and inquired, 
m an audible whisper, whether the 
gentleman was going to stop all night. 

Because if he is, Kate, my dear,” 
said Mis Nickleby, don’t see that 
'"it ’s possible for him. to sleep anywhere, 
and that ’s the truth.” 

Kate stepped gracefully forward, and 
without any show of annoyance or 
iiritation, breathed a few words into 
her mother’s ear 

"La, Kate, my dear,” said Mrs 
Nickleby, shrinking back, how you do 
tickle one. Of course, I undei stand 
thaty my love, without your telling me ; 
and I said the same to Nicholas, ami 
I am very inueh pleased You didn’t 
tell me, Nicholas, my dear,” added 
(Mrs Nickleby, turning round with an 
air of less 1 eserve than she had before 
assumed, " what your frienfrename is.” 

" His name, mother/* rephed Ni- 
cholas, " IS Smike.” 

The effect of this communication was 
by no means anticipated ; but tlie name 
was no sooner pronounced, than Mrs. 
Nickleby dropped upon a chair, and 
burst into a hb of ciying, 

"What IS the matter®” exclaimed 
Nicholas, runnifig to suppo?t her 
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so iilfo Pjlve,” cried Mrs 
Nickleby ; so exactly like Pyke Oh * 
d^n't speak to me — I shall he bettei 
presently ” 

And after exhibiting every symptom 
of slow suffocation, in all its stages, and 
drinking about a tea-spoonful of water 
from a -full tumbler, and spilling the 
remainder, Mrs. Nickleby was better, 
and remarked, with a feeble smile, that 
she was vei'y foolish, she knew. 

It‘'s a weakness in our family,” 
said Mrs. Nicldeby, so, of course, I 
can’t be blamed for it. Your grand- 
mama, Kate, was exactly the same — 
precisely. The least excitement, the 
slightest surprise, she fainted away 
directly. I have heard her say, often 
and often, that when she was a young 
lady, and before she was married, she 
was turning a comer into Oxford- 
street one day, wheit she ran against 
her own hair-dresser, who, it seems, 
was escaping from a bear ; — ^the mere 
suddenness of the encounter made hei' 
:faint away, directly Wait, though,” 
added Mrs Nickleby, pausing to con- 
sider, ^‘'Let me be sure I’m light 
Was it her hair-dresser who had es- 
caped fiom a bear, oi was it a bear 
who had escaped from her hair- 
dressei’s ^ I declare I can’t remember 
just now, but the ham-dresser ivas a 
very handsome man, I kno-w’-, and quite 
a gentleman in Ins manners , so that 
it has nothing to do with the point of 
the story ” 

Mrs Nickleby having fallen imper- 
ceptibly into one of her roti'ospoctivo 
moods, improved in temper fx om that 
moment, and glided, by an easy change 
of the conversation occasionally, into 
various other anecdotes, no less I’o- 
mai’kable for their strict application to 
the subject m hand. 

Smike is from Yoi'kshire, 
Nicholas, my dear ? ” said Mrs 
Nickleby, after dinner, and when she 
had b«Mn silent for some tune 

Certainly, mother,” replied Ni- 
cholas. I see you have notfoi*gotten 
his melancholy history ” 

^**0 dear no,” cried Mrs. Nickloby. 

Ah I melancholy, indeed. You don’t 
happen. Ml*. Smike, eVer to have dmed 


ivith the Grimbles of Grimble Hall, 
somewhere in the North Hiding, 
you ^ ” said the good lady, addr^kng 
herself to him A very proud man. 
Sir Thomas Gnmble, with six grown- 
up and most lovely daughters, and the 
finest park in the county.” 

My dear mother,” reasoned Nicho- 
las, I>o you suppose that the unfoi'- 
tnnate outcast of a Yorkshire school 
was likely to receive many cards ot 
invitation from the nobility and gentry 
in the neigliboui’hood * ” 

Really, my dear, I don’t know 
why it shoul4 be so very extraordi- 
nary,” said Mrs Nickleby I kiio%v 
that when I was at school, I always 
went at least twice every half-yeax tc^ 
the Hawkinses at Taunton Vale, and 
they are much xuoher than the Grim- 
bles, and connected with tliem in 
mamage ; so you see it ’s not so very 
unlikely, after all ” 

Having put dovfn Nicholas in this 
triumphant manner, Mrs Nickleby 
was suddenly seized with a forgetful- 
ness of Smike’s i“eal name, and an 
irresistible tendency to call him Mr 
Slamnions ; which ciicumstance she 
attributed to tlieiemaikable siinilanty 
of the two names ui point oi sound, 
both beginning with an S, and more- 
over being spell with an M But 
whatevex' doubt there might be on tins 
point, there %vas none as to his being 
a most excellent hstenex’, which cir- 
cumstance had consideiable influence 
in placing them on the very best 
terms, and in inducing Mrs Nickleby 
to express the highest opinion of his 
general deportment and disposition. 

Thus, the little circle remained, on 
the most amicable and agreeable foot- 
ing, until the Monday morning, when 
Nicholas withdrew himself from it foi* 
a short time, seriously to I'eflect upon 
the state of his nffaiis, and to deter- 
mine, if he could, upon some course of 
life, which would enable him to sup- 
port those who %\ei'e so entirely de- 
pendent upon his exci'tions, 

Mr. Crummies occurred to him 
more than once ; but although Kate 
was acquainted with the whole history 
of his coi^|j§?tiou witli that gentleman, 
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Ins mother was not , and he foi’esaw a 
thousand fietfui objections^ on hei 
pai tj, to Ins seeking a livelihood upon 
the stage Theie were graver leasons, 
too, agamst his returning to that mode 
of life Independently of those aiising 
out of its spare and precarious earn- 
ings^ and Ins own internal conviction 
tliat he could never hope to aspire to 
any great distinction, even as a pro- 
vincial actor, how could he carry his 
sister from town to town, and place to 
place, and debar her fiom any other 
associates than those with whom he 
would be compelled, abaost without 
distinction, to mingle* It won’t 
do,” said Nicholas, shaking his head , 

I must try something else,” 

It was much easier to make this 
resolution than to carry it into effect 
With no greater expeiience of the 
world than he had acquired for him- 
self in his shoit tiials, with a suffi- 
cient share of headlong rashness and 
precipitation, (qualities not altogether 
unnatural at his time of life) , with a 
very slender stock of money, and a 
still more scanty stock of friends, what 
could he do ^ "Egad ’ ” said Nicho- 
las, "I’ll tiy that Kegister Office 
again ” 

Pie smiled at himself as he walked 
away, with a quick step ; for, an instant 
before, he had been internally blaming 
Ins own precipitation Pie did not 
iaugli himself out of the intention, 
however, for on he went • pietui mg to 
himself, as he approached the place, 
all kinds of splendid possibilities, and 
impossibilities too, for that matter, 
and thinking himself, perhaps with 
good reason, very fortunate to be en- 
dowed with so buoyant and sanguine 
a tempei ament 

The office looked just the same as 
when he had left it last, and, indeed, 
with one or two exceptions, theie 
seemed to be the very same placai’ds 
m the window that he had seen before 
Tlieie were the same unimpeachable 
masters and misti esses m want of 
virtuous servants, and the same vir- 
tuous servants in want of unimpeach- 
able masters and mistresses, and the 
same magnificent estates^^r the in- 


vestment of capital, and the sanu* 
eiioimous quantities of capital to be 
invested in estates, and, in short, the 
same opportunities of all sorts for 
people who wanted to make their 
fortunes And a most extraordinary 
pi oof it was of the national prosperity 
that people had not been fgiind ta 
avail themselves of such advantages 
long ago 

As Nicholas stopped to look in at 
the window, an old gentleman hap- 
pened to stop too , and N icholas, carry- 
ing his eye along the wmdow-pahes 
fiom left to right in search of some 
capital-text placard, which should bo 
applicable to Ins own case, caught 
sight of this old gentleman’s figure, 
and instinctively withdrew his eyes 
from the window, to obsei ve the same 
moie closely 

He was a sturdy old fellow in a 
bz*oad-sIarted blue coat, made pretty 
large, to fit easily, and with no parti- 
cular waist, his bulky legs clothed in 
drab bieeches and high gaifcers, and 
his head piotected by a low-crowned 
broad-brimmed white hat, such as a 
wealthy grazier might wear He wore 
Ins coat buttoned; and his dimpled 
douhle-cliin rested in the folds of a 
white neckerchief — not one of your 
stiff-staiched apoplectic cravats, but 
a good, easy, old-fashioned white 
neck-cloth that a man might go to bed 
m and be none the worse for. But 
what piincipally attracted the atten- 
tion of Nicholas, was the old gentle- 
man’s eye, — ^never was such a clear, 
twinkling, honest, meiry, happy eye, 
as that And theie he stood, looking 
a little upward, with one hand thrust 
mto the bicast of his coat, and the 
other playing with his old-fashioneil 
gold watch-chain : Ins head thrown a 
little on one side, and liis Imt a little 
more on one side than Ins head, (but 
that was evidently accident ; not lus 
oidmary way of wearing it,) wijfi, such 
a pleasant smile playing about his 
mouth, and such a comical expression 
of mingled slyness, simplicity, kind- 
heartedness, and good-humour, lighting 
up his jolly old face, that Nicholas 
would have been content to have stood 
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and looked at Lim until evening, 
and to have forgotten, meanwhile, that 
there was such a thmg as a soured 
mflid or a crabbed countenance to be 
met with in the whole wide world 
But, even a very remote appioach 
to this gratification was not to be 
made, foi although he seemed quite 
unconscious of having been the subject 
of observation, he looked casually at 
Nicholas , and the latter, fearful of 
giving offence, resumed Ins sciutmy of 
the window instantly. 

Still, the old gentleman stood theic, 
glancuig from placard to placard, 
and Nichplas could not forbeai laismg 
his eyes to his face again. Giafted 
upon tlie quaintness and oddity of his 
appeal ance, was something so inde- 
sciibably engaging, and bespeaking so 
much worth, and there weie so many 
little lights hovering about the corners 
of his mouth and eyes, that it was not 
a mere amusement, but a positive 
pleasure and delight to look at him 
This being the case, it is no wonder 
tlmt the old man caught Nicholas in 
the fact, more than once At such 
times, Nicholas coloured and looked 
embaiiassed , foi the tiutli is, that he 
had begun to wondei whether the 
strangei could, by any possibility, bo 
looking for a elei k or secretary ; and 
thinking tins, he felfc as if the old gen- 
tleman must know it 

Long as all this takes to tell, it was 
not moio than a couple of minutes in 
liassing As the sti anger was moving 
away, Nicholas caught Ins eye again, 
and. Ill thoawkwai dness of the moment, 
stammered out au apology. 

^^No offence — Oh no offence I” 
said the old man 

This was said in such a hearty tone, 
and the voice was so exactly what it 
should have been from such a spoakei, 
and there was such a coi diahty in the 
mannei, that Nicholas was emboldened 
to speak again 

^ A Rreat many oppoitunities hcie, 
suV’ he said, hali-smiliiig as he 
motioned towards the window. 

A great many jieople willing 
and anxious to be emiiloyed have 
ienously thought, so i^ery often, I dare 
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sa>,” icphed the old man "Poor 
fellows, poor fellows 1 ” 

He moved away, as he said tins ; 
but, seeing tliat Nicholas was about 
to speak, good-natuiedlj- slackened 
his pace, as if he weie unwilling to 
cut him shoit After a little of that 
hesitation which may bo sometimes 
obseived betw'een two people m the 
street who have exchanged a nod, and 
I aie both uncertain whether they shall 
turn back and speak, or not, Nicholas 
found himself at the old man’s side 
You w^cre about to speak, young 
gentleman , ivhat wei’e you going to 
say 

Merely that I almost hoped — I 
mean to say, thought-— you had some 
object in consulting those advertise- 
ments,” said Nicholas 

"Ay, ay ^ ivhat object now — wl’at 
object retciimed tlie old man, look- 
ing slyly at Nicholas " Bid you ‘think 
I wanted a situation now — Eh « Did 
you think I did 

Nicholas shook his head 
"Ha ^ ha laughed the old gentle- 
man, lubbing his hands and wrists as 
if he weie washing them A very 
natuial thought, at all events, after 
seeing me gazing at those bills 1 
thought the same of you, at fiist, upon 
my woid I did ” 

" If ;y on had thought so at last, too, 
sir, you world not have been far fiom 
the tiuth,” icjomed Nicholas 

" Eh cued the old man, sui veymg 
him from head to foot “ What ' 
Dear me I No, no. Woll-beliaved 
young gentleman i educed to such a 
necessity * No no, no no ” 

Nicholas bowed, and bidding him 
good moinmg, turned upon his heel, 

" Stay,” said the old man, beckoning 
him into a bye street, wheie they could 
converse with less iiiteri uption. " What 
d’ye mean, eh 

"Merely that your land fe,ce and 
manner — both so unlike any I have 
over seen — tempted me into an 
avowed, which, to any other stranger 
111 this wilderness of London, I should 
not have dreamt of making,” returned 
Nicholas 

"Wilderness ! Yes it is, it iss. 
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Good ’ It a wilderness,"^ said the 
old man with much animation 
was a wilderness to me once. I came 
here barefoot — I have never forgotten 
it l^hmk God * and he raised his hat 
fiom Jiis hsead, and looked very grave 
^^iPVhat’S the matter — what is it 
— how did it all come about said 
the old man, laying his hand on the 
shoulder of Nicholas, and walking him 
up the street* You’re — Eh * ” laying 

his finger on the sleeve of Ins black 
coat Who ^s it for — oh ^ ” 
lily father,” leplied Nicholas. 

Ah * said the old gentleman 
quickly Bad thing for a yomig man 
to lose his father Widowed mother, 
perhaps 

Nicholas sighed 

Brothers and sisters too— eh I ” 
^^One sister,” rejoined Nicholas 
Poor thing, poor thing ’ You’re a 
scholar too, I dare say*” said the 
{>id man, looking wistfully into the 
*ace of the young one, 

“ I have been tolerably well 
educated,” said Nicholas 

^^Fme thing,” said the old gentle- 
man, education a great thing — 
very great thing — I never had any. 
I admire it the more in others A 
very fine tiling — yes, yes Tell me 
more of your history Let me hear it 
all No impertinent curiosity — no, 
no, no ” 

There was sometlnng so earnest 
and guileless in the way in which all 
this was said, and such a complete 
disiegard of all conventional restraints 
an<I coldnesses, that Nicholas could 
not resist it Among men who have 
,any sound and steihug qualities, there 
is nothing so contagious as pin*e open- 
ness of heart Nicholas took the 
infection instantly, and ran over the 
main points of his little history without 
reserve* merely suppressing names, 
and touching as lightly as possible 
upon his uncle’s treatment of Kate 
The old man hstened with great 
attention, and when he had concluded, 
drew his arm eagerly thi’ough Ins 
own. 

^ Don’t say another word — not 
another word,” said be, Come 


along wilK me We mustn’t lose a 
mmuto ” 

So saying, the old genileman dragged 
him back mto Oxford Street, aad 
haihng an omnibus on its way to the 
city, pushed Nicholas iii before him, 
and followed, himself. 

As he appeared in a most extra- 
ordinary condition of restless excite- 
ment, and whenever Niehplas ofiered 
to speak, immediately interposed with 
— Don’t say another word, my dear 
sir, on any account — not Mother 
woid,” the young man thought it 
better to attempt no fixriher inter- 
ruption Into tlie city they journeyed 
accordingly, withoux interchanging 
any convex sation ; and tlie farmer 
they went, the more Nicholas wondered 
what the end of the adventure could 
possibly bo 

The old gentleman got out, with great 
alacrity, when they reached the Bonk, 
and once moie taking Nicholas by the 
arm, hurried him along Threadncodlo 
Street, and through some lanes and 
passages on the right, until they, at 
length, emerged in a quiet shady httle 
square Into the oldest and cleanest- 
looking house of business in the square, 
ho led the way The only mscription 
on the door-post was Cheeryble, 
Brothers but from a hasty glance 
at the directions of some paolmgos 
which weie lying about, Nicholas 
supposed that the Brothers Cheeryble 
were German-merchants 

Passing through a warehouse wlucli 
presented every indication of a thriving 
business, Mr Cheeryble (for such 
Nicholas supposed him to be, fioni 
til© lespect which had been shown 
him by the warehousemen and porters 
whom they passed) led him into a 
little parfcitioned-off counting-b<«iw 
like a largo glass case, m which 
counting-house there sat-^as free from 
dust and blemisli as if he had been 
fixed into the glass case before the 
top was put on, and had nev^ come 
out since — a fat, elderly, large-faced, 
clerk, with silver spectacles and a 
powdered head 

Is my brother m his room, Tim I ” 
said Mr. Cheei’yhlc, -with uo'^oss kind- 
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ness of manner- than he had shown to 
Nicholas. 

‘^Yes he is, sir,” I'eplied the fat 
{sleik, turning his spectacle-glasses 
towards his principal, and his eyes 
towards Nicholas, ^^but Mr. Trimmers 
IS with him 

Ay ’ And what has he come about, 
Tim - said Mr. Cheerybl^. 

He IS getting up a subscription for 
the widow and family of a man who 
was killed in the East India Docks 
tins morning, sir/’ lejomed Tim 
Smashed, sir, hy a cask of sugar 
‘‘ He is a good creature/’ said Mr 
Cliceryble, with gieat earnestness 
He IS a kind soul I am very much 
obliged to Trimmers Trimmers is 
one ol the best fi lends we have. He 
makes a thousand cases known to us 
tliat we should never discover of 
ourselves I am much obliged 
to Trimmers.” Saymg which, Mr 
Cheeryble rubbed his hands with m- 
hnite delight, and Mr Trimmers hap- 
pening to pass the door that instant, on 
his way out, shot out after him and 
caught him by the hand. 

“I owe ;>ou a thousand thanks, 
Tiimmeis — ten thousand thanks — I 
take it veiy fiiendly of yon — very 
fiiendly indeed/’ said Mr Cheeijbie, 
dragging him into a corner to got out 
of hearing. How many children are 
theie, and what has ray bi other Nod 
given, Trimmei’s * ” 

There are sis children,” replied 
*the gentleman, ^*and your brother has 
given ns twenty pounds ” 

My brother Ned is a good follow, 
'^and you’re a good fellow too, Trmx- 
said the old man, shaking him 
by both hands with trembling eager- 
ness ^*But me down for another 
twenty — or — stop a minute, stop a 
minute We mustn’t look ostenta- 
tious , put me down ten pound, and 
Tim Linkmwatcr ten pound. A cheque 
for twenty pound for Mr Trimmers, 
Tim.'^ God bless yon, Trimmers — and 
come and dipe with us some day tliis 
w^eek , youTl alwa;ys find a kmfe and 
fork, and wb shall be delighted Now, 
my dear sii — cheque for Mr Linkin- 
water, Sraa«hcd by a c^k of 
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I sugar*, and six poor children — oh dear, 

1 dear, dear i ’ 

Talking on m this strain, as fast 
as he could, to pi event any friendly 
remonstrances from the collector of 
the subscription on the large amount 
of Ins donation, Mr. Cheeryble led 
Nicholas, equally astouished and af- 
fected by what he had seen and heard 
in this short space, to the half-opened 
door of another room 

Brother Ned,” said Mr Cheeryble, 
tapping uT-th his knuckles, and stooping 
to listen, ^^are you busy, my dear 
brother, or can you spare time for a 
word or two with me ^ ” 

Brother Charles, my dear fellow,” 
replied a voice from the inside ; so. 
like m its tones to that winch had just 
spoken, that Nicholas started, and 
almost thought it was the same, Don’t 
ask me such a questiqn, but come m 
directly,” 

They went m, without further pailey. 
What was the amazement 6i Nicliolas 
when his conducter advanced, and ex- 
changed a warm greeting with another 
old gentleman, the very type and model 
of himself — the same face, the same 
figure, the same coat, waistcoat, and 
neckcloth, the same breeches and 
gaiteis — nay, thcio was the very 
same white hat hanging against the 
wall ^ 

As they shook each other by thq^ 
hand ' the face of each lighted up hy 
beaming looks of affection, which would 
have been most delightful to behold in 
infants, and which, m men so old, was 
inexpressibly touching . Nicholas could 
observe that the last old gentleman 
was something stouter Sian his 
hi other ; tins, and a slight additional 
shade of clumsiness m his gait and 
stature, formed the only perceptible 
difference between them. Nobody 
conld have doubted their being twin 
brothers 

Brother Ned,” said Nicholas's 
fnem^ closmg the room*door, ^‘heie 
IS a young friend of mine, that we 
must assist We roust make proper 
inquiries into his statements, m justice 
to him as well as to ourselves, and if 
they are confamed-^s 1 feci assumed 
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tht^y will be — we mast assist him , we 
must assist him, bi'Otlier Ned 

IS enough, my dear bi other, 
that you say we should,” I'e turned the 
other* ^‘^When >ou say that, no 
further ihqmries are needed He shall 
be assisted What aie his necessities, 
and what does he lequirc * Wheie is 
Tun Linkmwater * Let us have him 
here ” 

Both the brothers, it may be here 
lemarked, had a very emphatic and 
earnest dehveiy ; both had lost nearly 
the same teeth, which imparted the 
same peculiarity to them speech , and 
both spoke as if, besides possessmg the 
utmost serenity of mind that the kind- 
liest and most unsuspecting natuie 
could bestow, they had, in collecting the j 
plums from Fortune’s choicest pudding, 
letained a few for present use, and 
kept them in their mouths 

« Wheie is Tmi Linkmwater^’’ 
said brother Ned 

^‘Stop, stop, stop said bi other 
Charles, taking the othei aside I’ve 
a plan, my dear bi other, I’ve a plan 
Tim is getting old, and Tim has been 
a faithful servant, brother Ned ; and 
I don’t thmk pensionmg Tim’s mother 
and sister, and buying a little tomb 
for the family when his poor brother 
died, was a su&cient lecompense for 
his faithful services.” 

'^No, no, no,” replied the other 
Certainly not Not half enough, not 
half” 

If we could lighten Tim’s duties,” 
said the old gentleman, and prevail 
upon him to go into the countiy, now 
and then, and sleep m the fresh air, 
besides, two or three times a-week, 
(which he could, if he began business 
an lioui later in the mornmg,) old Tim 
Linkmwater would giow young agam 
m time ; and he’s thiee good yeais 
oui senioi now* Old Tim Linkmwater 
young agam ! Eh, biothci Ned, eh * 
Why, I recollect old Tim Linkmwater 
quite a little boy, don’t >ou ? Ila, ha, 
ha * Poor Tim, poor Tim ! ” 

And the fine old fellows laughed 
pleasantly together each with a tear 
of regard for old Tim Linkmwater, 
standing in liis eye. 


But hear tins hist — hear this fu*st, 
brother Ned,” said the old man, hastilyy 
placing two chairs, one on each side of 
Nicholas I ’ll tell it you myself, 
bi other Ned, because the young gen- 
tleman is modest, and is a scholai, 
Ned, and I shouldn’t feel it right that 
he should tell us his story over and 
ovei’ agam as if he was a beggar, or 
as if we doubted him* No, no, no ” ^ 
^^No, no, no,” retmmed tlie othei, 
noddmg his head giavoly Veiy 
right, my dear brother, very I'lght ” 

“ He will tell me I ’in wrong, if X 
make a mistake,” said Nicholas’s 
friend ^^But whether I do or not, 
you ’ll be very much affected, brother 
Ned, remembeimg the time when we 
were two fiiendless lads, and earned 
our first shilling m tins gieat city ” 
The twins pressed each othei’s hands 
m silence, and, m his own homely 
manner, bi other Charles I'elated the 
particulai’S he had heard from Nicholas 
The conversation which ensued, was a 
long one, and when it was over, a secret 
conference of almost equal dmation 
took place between brother Ned and 
Tim Lmkinwater m another room* 
It IS no dispai’agement to Nicholas to 
say, that before he had been closeted 
with the two brothers ten mmutes, 
he could only wave his hand at every 
fresh expiession of kindness and sym- 
pathy, and sob like a little child 

At length bi other Ned and Tim 
Linkmwater came back together, when 
Tim instantly walked up to Nicholas 
and whispered m his car m a very 
bnef sentence^ (foi Tim was oxdmaiily 
a man of few words,) that ho had taken 
down the address m the Stiand, and 
would call upon him that evening, at 
eight Having done which, Tim wiped 
his spectacles and put them on, pre- 
paratory to hearing what more ilie 
brothers Cheeiyble had got to say 
‘‘Tim,” said brother Charles, “You 
undei stand that we have an mtention 
of takmg this young gentlema^i mto 
the counting-house * ” 

Brother Ned remarked that Tim 
was aware of that intention, and quite 
approved of it , and Tim having nod- 
dedj and said he did, drew hilhself up 
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and looked pai^nculaily fat^ and very 
important After winch, there was a 
profound silence 

I’m not coming an hour later m 
the morning you know,’* said Tim, 
breaking out all at once, and looking 
very resolute I ’m not going to 
sleep in the fresh air — no, nor I’m 
not going into the country either. A 
pretty thing at this time of day, cer- 
tainly. Plio ’ ” 

Damn your obstinacy, Tim Linkm- 
‘ water,” said brother Chailes, lookmg 
at him without the faintest spar^k of 
anger, and with a countenance radiant 
with attachment to the old clerk 
Damn your obstinacy, Tim Lmkin- 
water, what do you mean, sir ^ ” 

‘^It’s forty-four yeai,” said Tim, 
making a calculation in the air with 
his pen, and di awing an imaginary 
line before he cast it up, forty-four 
year, next May, since I first kept the 
books of Cheeryble Brothers. I’ve 
opened the safe every morning all that 
time (Sundays excepted) as the clock 
stiuck nine, and gone over the house 
every night at half-past ten (except 
on Foreign Post nights, and then 
twenty minutes before twelv^ to see 
the doois fastened, and the fires out 
I ’ve never slept out of the back attic 
one single night There’s the same 
mignionette box in the middle of the 
window, and the same four flower- 
pots, two on each side, that I brought 
with me when I fust came There 
aiPt — I ’ve said it again and again, and 
I ’ll maintain it — theie aii’t such a 
si^uare as tins, in the world I tnow 
there an’t,” said Tim, with sudden 
energy, and looking sternly about him 
Not one. For business or pleasure, 
in summer- tirae or winter — I don’t 
care which — ^thei’e ’s nothing like it. 
There ’s not such a spring in England 
as the pump undei’ the archway 
There ’s not such a view in England 
as the '^ew out of my window ; I ’re 
seen it every moining before I shaved, 
/>nd I ought to know something about 
it. I have slept m that room,” added j 
Tim, sinking his voice a little, for i 
four-aiid-forty year , and if it wasn’t I 
vneonvement, and dulfi’i interfere with 
VOli# II« 
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busuiess, I should reexuest leave to die 
there ” 

Damn you, Tim Linkmwater, how 
dare you talk about dying ^ ” roared 
the twms by one impulse, and blowing 
j their old noses violently 
j " That ’s what I ’ve got to say, Mr. 
Edwm and Mr. Charles,” said Tim, 
squaring his shoulders again “ This 
isn’t the first time you ’ve talked about 
supeafannuatmgme , but, if you please, 
we ’ll make it the last, and drop the 
subject for evermore ” 

with these words, Tim Lmlvinwatcr 
stalked out, and shut himself up m his 
glass ease, with the air of a man who 
liad had his say, and was thoroughly 
resolved not to be put down. 

The brothers interchanged looks, 
and coughed some half-do^ien times 
without speaking 

" He must be done something with, 
brother Ned,” said the other, warmly ; 

we must disregard his old scruples , 
they can’t be tolerated, or borne. He 
must be made a partner, brother 
Ned; and if he won’t submit to it 
peaceably, we must have recourse to 
violence ” 

Q,uite right,” I’ephed bi other Ned, 
nodding Ins head as a man thoroughly 
determined ; quite right, my dear 
brother If he won’t hsten to reason, 
we must do it agamst his will, and 
show him that we are determmed to 
exert our authority We must quarrel 
with him, brother Charles ” 

We must — ^we certainly must have 
a quail el with Tim Linkmwater,” said 
the other ‘^But m the mean time, 
my dear brother, we are keeping our 
young friend , and the poor lady and 
her daughter will be anxious for his 
return. So let us say good-bye for 
the present, and — there, there — ^take 
care of that box, my dear srr — and — 
no, no, no, not a word now ; but bo 
careful of the crossings and ” 

And with any disjointed and uncon- 
nected words which would prevent 
Nicholas from pourmg forth his thanks, 
tlie brothers hurried him out , shaking 
hands with him all the way, and affect- 
ing very unsuccessfully — they were 
poor hands at deception * — to be 

G 
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wiiolly Tiuconscious oi the feelings that 
completely masteied him 

Nicholas’s heart was too full to allow 
of ins turning into the street until he 
had recovered some composm'e When 
he at last glided out of the dark door- 
way-corner in wliieli he had been 
compelled to halt, he caught a glimpse 
of the twins stealthily peeping in at 
one corner of the glass case, evidently 
undecided whether they should fgllow 
up their late attack without delay, or 
for the present postpone laying further 
siege to the mfiexible Tim Linlan- 
wator. 

To recount all the delight and won- 
der which the circumstances just de- 
tailed awakened at Miss La Cieevy’s, 
and ail the tilings that were done, said, 
thought, expected, hoped, and piophe- 
sied in consequence, is beside the pre- 
sent course and purpose of these ad- 
ventures It IS sufficient to state, in 
brief, that Mr Timothy Linkinwater 
anivcd, punctual to his appointment j 
that, oddity as he was, and jealous as 
ho was bound to be, of the proper ex- 
ercise of Ins employers’ most compre- 
hensive liberality, lie repoited strongly 
and warmly in favour of Nicholas ; 
and that, next day, he was appointed to 
the vacant stool m the counting house 
of Cheery ble, Brothois, with a present 
salary ot one hundicd and twenty 
pounds a year 

And I think, ray dear hi other,” 
said Nicholas’s first friend, ^^that if 
we were to let them that little cottage 
at Bow’ which is empty, at something 
under the usual rent, now — Eh, 
brother Ned ^ ” 

For nothing at all,” said hrotlier 
Ned are iich, and should be 

ashamed to touch the rent under such 
circumstances as these Where is 
Tim Linlo n water — for nothing at 
alL my dear brothei, for nothing at 
all ” 

" Perhax^s it would be better to say 
something, brother Ned,^’ suggested 
the othoi , mildly , it would help to 
prescive habits of frugality, you know, 
and remove any jiainful sense ot over- ' 
whelming obligations W e might say 

fifteen pound, or twenty poup<l, and it j 


it was punctually paid, make it up ti 
them in some othei’ way And I might 
secretly advance a small loan towards 
a little furniture, and you might se^* 
cretly advance another small loan, 
brother Ned , and if we find them 
doing well — as we shall , there ’s nu 
fear, no fear — ^w^e can change the loans 
mto gifts — cai'efuily, bi’other Ned, and 
by degiees, and without pi easing upon 
them too much , what do you say now, 
brother I ” 

Brother Ned gave his hand upon it, 
and not only said it should be done, 
but had it done too , and, m one short 
week, Nicholas took possession of the 
stool, and Mrs. NiclJeby and Kate 
took possession of the house, and all 
was hope, bustle, and hght-hearted- 
ness 

There surely never was such a week 
of discoveries and surprises as the 
first week of that cottage Every 
night when Nicholas came home, some- 
tlung new had been found out One 
day it was a grape vine, and another 
day it was a boilei, and anothei day 
it was the key of the fiont pailour 
doset at the bottom of die water-butt, 
and so tin tlirongh a liundred items. 
Then, this room was embelhshed with 
a musim curtain, and that room was 
.rendered quite elegant by a window- 
blind, and such impiovements weie 
made, as no one would have supposed 
possible Then, there was Miss La 
Creevy, who had come out in the om- 
nibus to stop a day oi two and help, 
and who was perpetually losing a veiy 
small blown paper pazeel of tm tacks 
and a very laige hammer, and luimmg 
about with her sleeves tucked uji at 
the wrists, and falhng ofF pairs of 
steps and hurting herself very much 
— and Mis Nickleb^, who talked m- 
cessantly, and did something now and 
then, but not often — and Kate, who 
bu&icd herself noiselessly everywhere, 
and was jilcascd with everything — 
and Smike, who made the gftrden a 
pel feet wonder to look upon — and 
Nicholas, who helped and eneoui'aged 
them every one- — all the peace and 
clioei fulness .of home restored, with 
such new zest inapia’ted to c^'^^ry frugal 
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pleasiu'c, aiid &ucli delight to every 
hour of meeting, as misfortime and 
sepal ation alone could give I 


In short, the poor NicHebys were 
social and happy ; while the rich 
Nickleby was alone and miserahle. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

PaiVATE CONFIDENTIAL ; DELATING TO FAMILY MATTERS. SHOWING HOW 

MR KENWIGS UNDERWENT VIOLENT AGITATION, AND HOW MRS. KENWIQS 
W4lS AS WELL AS COULD BE EXPECTED 


I c might have been seven o’clocI|: m 
the evening, and it was growing dark 
in the naiTow sheets near Golden 
Square, when Kenwigs sent out 
lor a pair of the cheapest white kid 
gloves — those at fourteenpence — and 
selecting the strongest, which happened 
to be the right-hand one, walked down 
stairs, with an air of pomp and much 
excitement, and proceeded to muffle 
the Icnob of the street-door knocker 
tlierem. Having executed this task 
with great nicety, Mr Kenwigs 
pulled the door to, after him, and 
just stepped aciosstlie load to liy the 
effect iiom the opposite side ot the 
sheet. Satisfied that nothing could 
possibly look better m its way, Mr. 
Kenwigs then stepped back again, and 
calling thiough the keyhole to Mor- 
leena to open the door, vanished mto 
the house, and was seen no lunger 
Now, considexed as an abstract cii’- 
cumstance, there was nomoie obvious 
cause or reason why Mi*. Kenwigs 
should take the trouble of muffling 
this particular knocker, than there 
would have been for his muffling the 
knocker of any nobleman or gentleman 
resident ten miles off; because, for 
the greater convemence of the nume- 
rous lodgers, the street-door always 
stpod wide open, and the knocker was 
never used at all. The fii'st floor, the 
second flooi, and the third floor, had 
each a bell of its own As to the 
attics, ifb one ever called on them ; if 
anybody wanted the parlours, they 
were close at hand, and all he had to 
do was to walk straight mto them ; 
while the kitchen had a separate en- 
trance do#n the area steps. As a ques- 


tion of mere necessity and usefulness, 
therefore, this mufflmg of the knocker 
was thoioughly incomprehensible 

But, Imockers may be muffled for 
other purposes tlian those of mere 
utihtaiiamsm, as, m the preseut in- 
stance, was clearly shown* There are 
certain pohte forms and ceremonies 
which must be observed m civilised 
life, or mankmil relapse mto their 
ongmal barbarism. No genteel lady 
was ever yet confined — » indeed, no 
genteel confinement can possibly take 
place — without the accompanying 
symbol of a muffled knocker. Mrs. 
Kenwigs was a lady of some pieten- 
sions to gentility ; Mis Kenwigs was 
confined And, therefoie, Mr Ken- 
wigs tied up the silent Imocker on the 
premises m a white kid glove. 

I’m not quite certain neither,’* 
said Mr Kenwigs, arrangmg his sliixt- 
coDai*, and walking slowly up stairs, 
“ whether, as it ’s a boy, I won’t have 
it in the papers ” 

Pondering upon the advisability of 
tins step, and the sensation it was 
hkeiy to create m the neighbourhood, 
Mr Kenwigs betook himself to the 
sitting-room, where various extremely 
diminutive articles of clothing were 
airing on a horse before the fire, and 
Mr Lumbey, the doctor, was dandlmg 
the baby — ^that is, the old'^baby — ^nqt 
the new one. 

It ’s a fine boy, Mr. Kenwigs,’^ 
said Mr. Lumbey, the doctor 

^^You consider him a fine boy, do 
you, sir % ” returned Mr. Kenwigs, 

It *s the finest boy I ever saw m 
all my life,” said the doctor. I neveF 
; saw such a baby.’* 
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It is a pleasant thing to reflect npon^ 
and furnishes a complete answer to 
those who contend for the gradual de- 
generation of the human species, tliat 
every haby born into the world is a 
finer one than the last 

I ne — ^ver saw such a baby,’' said 
Mr. Lumbey, the doctor. 

Morleena was a fine baby/' re- 
marked IMr. Kenwigs , as if this were 
rather an attack, by implication, upon 
the family. 

^^They were all fine babies," said 
Mr Lumhey. And Mr Lumhey went 
on nursing the baby with a thoughtful 
ook. Whether he was considering 
under what head he could best charge 
the nuismg in the bill, was best known 
to himself. 

During this short conversation. 
Miss Morleena, as the eldest of the 
family, and natuial i epi csentati ve of 
her mother during her lu disposition, 
had been hustling and slapping the 
three younger Miss Kenwigses, with- 
out intermission , which considerate 
and affectionate cdnduct brought tears 
into the eyes of Mr. Kenwigs, and 
caused him to declare that, m under- 
standmg and behaviour, that child was 
a woman. 

She will be a treasure to the man 
ishe marries, sir," said Mr Kenwigs, 
half aside; think she’ll many 
above her station, Mr Lumhey " 

I shouldn't wonder at all,” replied 
the doctor 

Y ou never see hex’ dance, sir, did 
you ? ” asked Mr Kenwigs 

The doctor shook his head. 

Ay ' " said Mr Kenwigs, as though 
he pitied him from his heart, ^^then 
you don’t know what she’s capable of.” 

All this time, there had been a great 
whiskmg m and out of the other room, 
the door had been opened and shut 
very softly about twenty times a 
minut®', (for it was necessary to keep 
Mrs Kenwigs quiet) , and the baby 
had been exhibited to a score or two 
of deputations from a select body of 
female friends, who had assembled in 
fhe passage, and about the street-door, 
to discuss the event iii all its bearings 
iJldeedjthe excitement extended itself 


over the whole stieet, and groups of 
ladies might he seen standing at the 
doors, — some in the mtei*esting condi- 
tion in which Mrs Kenwigs had Ijiftt 
appeared m public, — relating their 
experiences of similar occuxrences 
Some few acquired gi eat credit from 
having prophesied, tlie day before yes- 
terday, exactly when it would come to 
pass , otheis, again, related, how tliat 
they guessed what it was, directly thej 
saw Mr Kenwigs turn pale and run 
up the street as hard as ever he could 
go. Some said one thing, and some 
another , but all talked togethei, and 
all agieed upon two points . first, that 
it was very ineiitorious and highly 
praiseworthy in Mrs Kenwigs, to do 
as she had done • and secondly, that 
theie never was such a skilful and 
scientific doctor as that Doctoi’ Lum- 
hey 

In the midst of tins general hub- 
bub, Doctoi’ Lumbey sat m the first 
floor front, as befoie related, nursing 
the deposed haby, and talking to 
Mr Kenwigs He was a stout blufl- 
lookmg gentleman, witiii no shirt-collar, 
to speak of, and a heai’d that had' been 
growing since yesterday morning ; for 
Doctor Lumhey was popular, and the 
neighbom'hood was prohfic , and tliere 
had been no less than tlnee other 
knockers muffled, one after the otlier, 
within the last forty-eight hours 

Well, Mr Kenwigs," said Dr- 
Lumbey, « tins makes six You ’ll 
have a fine family in time, sir " 

I think SIX is almost enough, sir," 
returned Mr Kenwigs 

" Pooh ’ pooh ’ " said the doctor. 

Nonsense ^ not half enough " 

With this, the doctor laughed ; but 
he didn’t laugh half as much as a 
married fiiend of Mis Kenwigs’s, 

I who had just come m fiom the sick- 
I chamber, to report progress, and take 
' a small sip of brandy-and-water : and 
who seemed to consider it one of the 
best ]okes ever launched upon^society 
They he not altogether dependent 
upon good fortune, neither," said Mr. 
Kenwigs, taking his second daughter 
on Ins knee; <^^they Ikiyc e^pecta* 

tiOIl'l " 
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Olij indeed I ’’ said Mi' Lunabey, 
tlie doctor. 

^ And very good ones too, I believe, 
haven’t they?” asked the married 
lady. 

“ Why, ma’am,” said Mr. Kenwigs, 
it ’s not exactly for me to say what 
they may be, or what they may not be 
It ’s not fox me to boast of ^y family 
.with which I have the honour to be 
connected ; at the same time, Mrs 

Kenwigs’s is 1 should say,” said 

Mr Kenwigs, abruptly, and raising his 
voice as he spoke, ^‘that my childien 
might come mto a matter of a hun- 
dred pound a-piece, perhaps Perhaps 
more, but cei tamly that ” 

And a very pretty httle fortune,” 
said the married lady 

There are some relations of Mrs 
Kenwigs’s,” said Mr Kenwigs, taking 
a pinch of snuff from the doctor’s box, I 
and then sneezing vei'y hard, for he 
wasn’t used to it, ^^that might leave 
their hundred pound a-piece to ten 
people, and yet not go begging when 
they had done it ” 

Ah > I know who you mean,” 
observed the mairied lady, nodding 
her head 

I made mention of no names, and 
I wish to make mention of no names,” 
said Ml Kenwigs, with a poi teutons 
look Many ot my friends have met 
a relation of Mrs Kenwigs’s m this 
very loom, as would do honour to any 
company , that ’s all ” 

" I ’ve met him,” said the married 
lady, with a glance towards Doctor 
Lumbey. 

^^It’s naterally very gratifying to 
my feehngs* as a father, to see such a 
man as tlmt, a kissing and taking notice 
of my children,” pursued Mr- Ken- 
wigs It ’s naterally very gratifymg 
to my feelings as a man, to know that 
man It will be naterally very giati- 
fying to my feelii%s as a husband, to 
make -fliat man acq^uamted. with this 
ewent ” 

Having dehveredf bis sentiments in 
this form of words, Mr. Kenwigs ar- 
langed his second daughter’s flaxen 
tail, and ^ade hei be a good girl and 
mind what her sisterj Morle'ena, said 


*^Tliat gnd grows more like liet 
mother every day,” said Mr- Lumbey 
suddenly stiicken with an entliusiastit 
admiration of Morleena. 

There’” rejomed the married 
lady What I always say — what 
I always did say I She’s the very picter 
of her.” Having thus directed the 
general attention to the young lady in 
question, the married lady embraced 
the opportunity of takmg another sip 
of the brandy-and-water — and a prettj 
long sip too 

^‘Yes’ there is a likeness,” said Mr 
Kenwigs, after some reflection But 
such a woman as ^Mrs Kenwigs was, 
afore she was mairied * Good gracious, 
such a woman ’ ” 

Mr Lnmbey shook his head with 
great solemmty, as though to imply 
that he supposed she must have been 
rather a dazzler 

" Talk of faines I ” cried Mr Ken- 
wigs. " J never see anybody so light 
to be alive — never Such manneis 
too ; so playful, and yet so sewerely 
pioper ’ As for her figure ’ It isn’t 
geneially known,” said Mr Kenwigs, 
droppmg his voice ; “ but her figure 
was such, at that time, that the sign of 
the Britannia over in the Holloway 
road, was painted from it ’ ” 

But only see what it is now,” 
urged the married lady ^^Does she 
look like the mother of six^” 

“Quite iidiculous,” cned the doctor 
She looks a deal more like her own 
daughtei,” said the married lady 

“ So she does,” assented Mr. Lum- 
bey A gieat deal moie ” 

Mr Kenwigs was about to make 
some further observations, most pro- 
bably in confirmation of this opmion, 
when another married lady, who had 
looked m to keep up Mrs Kenwigs’ 
spirits, and help to clear off anything 
m the eatmg and drinking way that 
might be gomg about, put m her head 
to announce that she had just been 
down to answei' the bell, and that 
there was a gentleman at the door who 
wanted to see hlr, Kenwigs “most 
particular ” 

Shadowy visions of his distmguished 
relation flitted through the brain of 



24 


LIFE AND ADTENTURES OF 


Mr, Kenwigs^ as this message was 
dehvered ; and under their influence^ 
he despatched Morleena to show the 
gentleinan up straightway 

^ Why, I do declare,” said Mr, 
Kenwigs, standmg opposite the door so 
as to get the earliest ghmpse of the 
visitor, as he came up-stairs, it “’s 
Mr Johnson 1 How do you find your- 
self, sir*” 

Nicholas shook hands, kissed his old 
pupils all round, entrusted a large 
parcel of toys to the guardianship of 
Morleena, bowed to the doctor and the 
married ladies, and inquired after Mrs 
Kenwigs in a tone of interest, which 
went to the very heart and soul of the 
nurse, who had come in to warm some 
mystenons compound, in a httle sauce- 
pan over the file 

ought to make a hundied apolo- 
gies to you for calling at such a sea- 
son,” said Nicholas, ^^but I was not 
aware of it until I had rung the bell, 
and my time is so fully occupied now, 
that I feared it might be some days 
before I could possibly come again ” 

^‘No time like the present, sir,” 
said Mr Kenwigs The sxtxwation of 
Mrs Kenwigs, sir, is no obstacle to a 
little conversation between you and 
me, I hope « ” 

You are vevy good,” said Nicholas. 

At this juncture, proclamation was 
made by another manied lady, that 
the baby had begun to eat like any- 
thing ; whereupon the two mairied 
ladies, already mentioned, rushed tu- 
multuously into the bed-room to behold 
him in the act 

^^The fact is,” lesumed Nicholas, 
that before I left the country, whei o 
I have been for some time past, I un- 
dertook to deliver a message to you.” 

^‘^Ay, ay?” said Mr Kenwigs 
And I have beeh,” added Ni- 
cholas, already in town for some 
days, without havmg had an opportu- 
nity of doing so 

no matter, sir,” said Mr Ken- 
wigs. 1 dare say it ’s none the worse 
for keepmg cold Message fiom the 
country 1 ” said Mr. Kenwigs, rumi- 
nating, « that’s curious. I don’t 
know anybody in the country. ’ 


« Miss Fetowker,” suggested Ni* 
diolas. 

Oh f from her, is it ? ” said Mk* 
Kenwigs. Oh deal, yes. Ah ! Mrs 
Kenwigs will be glad to hear from her 
Henrietta Petowker, eh ? How odtl 
■things come about, now ! That you 
should have met her in the country'^ — 
Well t ” 

Hearmg this mention of their old^ 
friend’s name, the fonr Miss Ken- 
wigses gathered round Nicholas, open 
eyed and mouthed, to hear more Mr* 
Kenwigs looked a little curious too, 
but quite comfortable and unsuspecting. 

^■^The message i elates to family 
matteis,” said Nicholas, hesitating 
Oh, never mind,” said Kenwigs, 
glancing at Mr. Lumbej’*, who having 
rashly taken charge of little Lilly vick, 
found nobody disposed to i eh eve him 
of his piecious bill den All friends 
here,” 

Nicholas hemmed onco or twice, 
and seemed to have some difhculty in 
proceeding 

At Portsmouth, Ilonnotta T’c- 
towkor IS,” observed Mr Kenwigs 
Yes,” said Nicholas ^ Mr Lillj - 
vick is there ” 

Mr Kenwigs turned pale, but he 
recovered, and said, that was an odd 
comcidenee also, ' 

The message is from him,” said 
I Nicholas 

j Ml Kenwigs appealed to revive 
j He Imew that his niece was in a deli- 
cate state, and had, no doubt, sent 
woid that they weie to forwaid full 
particulars — Yes That was vciy 
kind of him — so like him too * 

^^He desued md to give his kindest 
love,” said Nicholas 

^^Yeiy much obliged to him. I’m 
suie Your great-uncle, Lilly vick, my 
dears ^ ” interposed Mr Kenwigs, con- 
descendingly explaining it to the 
children. 

“His kindest love,” resumGd Ni- 
cholas, “and to say tiiat he had no 
time to WTite, but that he was marrie(l 
to Miss Petowker ” 

Mr Kenwigs started from his scat 
with a petrified stare, c£^:ight his 
second daughter by her flaxen fail, 
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and covea?ad Ms face with his pocket- 
handkerchief Morleena fell, all stiff 
•and rigid, into the baby's chair, as she 
had seen her mother fall when she 
fainted away, and the two remaining 
little Kenwigses shrieked m affright 
My children, my defrauded, swin- 
dled infants I’’ cried Mr Kenwigs, 
pulling so hard, m his vehemence, at 
the flaxen tail of his second daughter, 
that he lifted her up on tiptoe, and 
kejit her, for some seconds, in that 
attitude. Viliam, ass, traitor ^ 

^‘^Dxat the man cried the nurse„ 
looking angrily round “ What does 
he mean by making that noise heie 
" Silence, woman ^ ” said Mr. Ken- 
wigs fiei cely 

won’t be silent,” retuined the 
nurse Be silent yourself, you 
wretch. Have you no regard for your 
baby*” 

No I” returned Mr, Kenwij^. 
<^More shame for you,” retorted 
the nurse. ^^Ugh I you unnatural 
monster.” 

^''Let Inm die,” cried Mr Kenwigs, in 
the torrent of his wiath. ^^Let him 
die ! He has no expectations, no pro- 
perty to come into We want no 
babies here,’ said Mr Kenwigs reck- 
lessly. Take ’em away, take ’em 
away to the Koiidling’” 

With these awful remaiks, Mr Ken- 
wigs sat himselt down in a chair, and 
defied the nurse, who made the best of 
her way into the adjounng room, and 
returned with a stream of matrons 
declaring that Mr ICenwigs had 
spoken blasphemy against his family, 
and must be raving mad. 

Appearances were certainly not m 
IMr Kenwigs’s favour, for the exer- 
tion of speaking with so much vehe- 
mence, and yet m such a tone as 
should present his lamentations reach- 
iag the eais of Mrs. Kenwigs, had 
made him veiy black m the face , 
besifies which, the excitement of the 
occasion, and an unwanted indulgence 
in various strong cordials to cel^rate 
it, had swollen and dilated his features 
to a most unusual extent But, N icholas 
and th^ doctor — w4io had beeU passive 
at first, doubting very much whether 


Mr. Kenwigs could be in earnest — 
mterfci'ing to explain the immediate 
cause of his condition, the indignation 
of the matrons was changed to pity, 
and they implored him, with much feel- 
mg, to go quietly to bed. 

The attention,” said Mr Kenwigs, 
looking around with a plaintive air, 
the attention that I Ve shown to that 
man ’ The hyseters he has eat, 'and 
the pints of ale he has drank, in this 
house- — !” 

It ’s very trying, and very hard to 
bear, we know,” said one of the mar- 
ried ladies , ^‘but think of your dear 
darling wife ” 

Oh yes, and what she’s been a 
undei going of, only tins day,” cried a 
great many voices There ’s a good 

man, do ” 

" The presents that have been made 
to him,” said Mr Kenwigs, reverting 
to his calamity, the pipes, the snuff- 
boxes — a pair of mdia-i'ubher goloshes, 
that cost SIX and six — ” 

"Ah» it won’t bear thinking of, 
indeed * ” cued the matrons generally 5 
but it’ll all come home to him, never 
fear ” 

Mr Kenwigs looked dai’kly upon 
the ladies, as if he would pi’eler its all 
coming home to hm, as theie was 
nothing to be got by it ; but he said 
nothing, and resting Ins head upon hi^ 
hand, subsided into a kind of doze. 

Then, the matrons again expatiated 
on the expediency of taking the good 
gentleman to bed, observing fjhat he 
would be better to-morrow, and that 
they knew what was the wear and tear 
of some men’s minds when their wivm 
were taken as Mis Kenwigs had been 
that day, and that it did him great 
credit, and thei^e was nothing to be 
ashamed of in it ; far from at ; they 
liked to see it, they did, for it showed a 
good heart. And one lady observed, 
as a case bbaring upon the present, 
that her husband was often quite 
light-headed from anxiety on similai 
occasions, and that once, when her 
little Johnny was bom, It was nearly a 
week before he came to himself again, 
during the whole d£ which time he did 
nothing but ciy Is it a boy, is it a 
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boy in a manner winch went to the Having seen him sound asleep^ and 
hearts of all his hearers. heard him snore most satisfactorily, 

At length, Morleena (who quite and having fmther presided over th^ 
foi’got she had fainted, when she distribution of the toys, to the peifect 
found she was not noticed) announced contentment of all the little Kenwigses, 
that a chambei' was ready for her Nicholas took his leave- The matrons 
afflicted parent ; and Mr Kenwigs, dropped off, one by one^ with the ex- 
having partially smothered his four ception of six or eight pai’ticular 
daughters in the closeness of Ins em- finends, who had determined to stop 
brace, accepted the doctor’s arm on all night; the lights in the houses 
one side, and the support of Nicholas gradnallydi&appeaied, the lasthulletm 
on the other, and was conducted up- was issued that Mrs ICenwigs was a«a 
stairs to a hedioom, which had been well as could be expected , and the 
secured for the occasion. whole family were left to then lepose. 


OHAPTEE XXXVIL 

NICHOrAS FINDS FURTHER FAVOUR IN THE sife OP THE BROTHERS CHEERTBLE 
AND MR TIMOTHY LINKTNWATER THE BROTHERS GIVE A BANQUET ON 
A GREAT ANNUAL OCCASION NICHOLAS, ON RETURNING HOME FROM IT, 
RECEIVES A MYSTERIOUS AND IMPORTANT DISCLOSURE FROM THE LIPS OP 
MBS NICKLEBY. 

The Square m which the countmg- Linkinwater, or the inferior lovers 
house of the brothers Cheeryble was of this particular locality, had been 
situated, although it might not wholly awakened and kept alive by |iny re- 
reahze the very sanguine expectations freshmg associations with loaves, how- 
which a stranger would be disposed to ever dingy, or grass, however bai^e 
form on hearmg the fervent encomi- and thm The City square has no 
'urns bestowed upon it by Tim Linlun- inclosure, save the lamp-post in the 
water, was, nevertheless, a sufficiently middle * and no grass but the A\cods 
desirable nook, m the heart of a busy which spring up lound its base It is 
town like London, and one which oe- a quiet, little-fiequented, letired spot, 
cupied a high place in the affectionate favourable to melancholy and contem- 
remembrances of several grave per- plation, and appointments of long- 
sons domiciled m the neighbourhood, waiting ; and up and down its eveiy 
whose recollections, however, dated side the Appointed sannteis idly by 
from a much more recent period, and the houi together, wakening the echoes 
whose attachment to the spot was far with the monotonous sound of his foot- 
less absorbing, than were the reeol- steps on the smooth woiii stones, and 
lections and attachment of the enthusi- counting, first the windows, and then 
asticTim. the very bucks of the tall silent 

And let not those whese eyes have houses that hem him round about in 
been accustomed to the anstociatic winter-time, the snow will hnger #iere, 
gravity of Grosvenor Square and long after it has melted from the busy 
Hanover Square, the dowager barren- streets and highways. The summer’s 
ness and frigidity of Fitzroy Square, sun holds it in some respect, and while 
or the gravel walks and garden seats he darts his cheerful rays sparingly 
of the Squares of Russell and Huston, into the square, keeps his fiery heat 
that the affections of Tim and glare for noisier and less-imposing 
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precincts It is so quiet, that you can 
almost hear the tickmg of your own 
'^ateh when you stop to cool in its re- 
freshing atmosphei e There is a distant 
hum — of coaches, not of insects — hut 
no otlier sound disturbs the stillness 
of the squai e The ticket porter leans 
idly against the post at the corner: 
comfortably warm, but not hot, although 
the day is broiling His white apron 
flaps languidly m the air, his head 
gradually dioops upon Ms breast, he 
takes very long wmks with both eyes 
at once ; even he, is unable to with- 
stand the soporific influence of the 
place, and is gradually falling asleep 
But now, he staits into full wakeful- 
ness, recoils a step or two, and gares 
out before him with eager wildness in 
his eye Is it a job, or a boy at mar- 
bles * Does he see a ghost, or hear 
an organ * No ; sight more un TOnt ed 
still — there is a butterfly in theJHlire 
— real, hve, butterfly ^ astray from 
flowers and sweets, and fluttei mg 
among the mon heads of the dusty 
area railings I 

But if there were not many mat- 
ters immediately without the doois of 
Cheeryble Brothers, to engage the 
attention or distract the thoughts of 
the young dork, there woie not a few 
within, to interest and amuse him 
Theie was scarcely an object m the 
place, animate or inanimate, which 
did not paitake m some degree of the 
scrupulous method and punctuality of 
Mr Timothy Linkmwatei . Punctual 
as the countmg-house dial, which he 
maintained to be the best time-keeper 
in London next after the clock of some 
old, hidden, unknown church hard by, 
(for Tim held the fabled goodness of 
that at the Horae Guards to be a 
pleasant fiction, invented by jealous 
West-enders,) the old clerk performed 
the minutest actions of the day, and 
arranged the minutest articles ni the 
little MBom, lu a precise and regular 
order, which could not have been ex- 
ceeded if it bad actually been a real 
glass case, fitted with the choicest 
eimiofiitiGS. Paper, pens, ink, ruler, 
seahng-\mx, wafers, ]^ounce-hox,6trmg- 
box, fii^^-box, Tim’s hat, Tim’s scru- 


pulously^ -folded gloves, Tim’s otlier coat 
— looking piecibely like a back view 
of himself as it hung against the wall 
— all had their accustomed inches of 
space* Except the clock, there was 
not such an accurate and miimpeacli- 
able instrument in existence, as the 
little thermometer which hung behind 
the door. There was not a bird of 
such methodical and business-like 
habits in all the world, as the blind 
blackbird, who dreamed and dozed 
away his days m a large snug cage, 
and had lost his voice, from old age, 
years before Tim first bought lum 
There was not such an eventful story 
in the whole range of anecdote, as Tim 
could tell concerning the acquisition 
of that very bird ; how, compassion- 
ating Ins starved and suffermg con- 
dition, he had purchased him, with the 
view of humanely terminating his 
wretched hfe ; how, he determined to 
wait thiee days and see whether the 
bird I’evived , how, before half the 
time was out, the bird did revive ; and 
how he went on levivmg and picking 
up his appetite and good looks until 
he gradually became what — wbat 
you see him now, sii ” — Tim would 
sj^y^ glancing proudly at the cage. 
And with that, Tim would iittei* a 
melodious chiri'up, and ciy Dick , ” 
and Dick, who, for any sign of hfe he 
had xireviously given, might have been 
a wooden or stuffed lepresentation 
of a blackbird indifferently executed, 
would come to the side of the cage in 
thiee small jumps, and, thrusting Ins 
bill between the bars, turn his sight- 
less head towards his old master — 
and at that moment it would be veiy 
difficult to deteiTOino which of the 
two was the happier, the bird, or Tini 
Lmkmwater 

Nor was this all Everything gave 
back, besides, some reflection of the 
kmdly spirit of the brothers The 
warehousemen and porters were such 
sturdy, jolly fellows that it was a treat 
to see them. Among the shipping- 
announcements and steam-packet lists 
which decorated the counting-house 
wall, were designs for alms-houses, 
statements of charities, and xdans for 
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new hospitals. A hlanderbuss and 
two swords hung above the chimney- 
piece, for the tei'ror of evil-doers, but 
the bltmderbuss was rusty and shat- 
tered, and *the swords were bi'ohcn 
and edgeless Elsewhere, their open 
display lA such a condition would have 
laised a smile ; but, there, it seemed 
as though even violent and offensive 
weapons partook of the reigning in- 
hiience, and became emblems of 
mercy and forbearance 

Such thoughts as these, occurred to 
Nicholas veiy strongly, on the moinmg 
when he first took possession of the 
vacant stool, and looked about him, 
more freely and at ease, than he had 
before enjoyed an opportunity of doing 
Perhaps they encouraged and stimu- 
lated him to exertion, for, during the 
next two weeks, all his spaie hours, 
late at night and early in the morning, 
weac incessantly devoted to acquiring 
the masteries of book-keeping and 
some other foims of mercantile ac- 
count To these, ho applied himself 
with such steadiness and perseverance 
that, altliongb. he brought no greater 
amount of previous knowledge to the 
subject tlian certain dm recollections 
of two or throe very long sums entered 
mto a cyphering^book at school, and 
I'elieved for parental inspection by 
the effigy of a fat swan tastefully 
fiounsheci by the writing-master’s own 
hand, he found himself, at the end of 
a foitnight, in a condition to report 
Ins proficiency to Mr- Lmkin water, 
and to claim Ins promise that he, 
Niehokis Nickleby, should now be 
allowed to assist him in Ins graver 
labours 

It was a sight to behold Tim Lmkin- 
^vatei slowly bring out a massive 
ledger and day-book, and, after turn- 
ing them over and over, and affection- 
ately dusting their backs and sides, 
open the leaves here and there, and 
cast Ins eyes, half-mournfully, half- 
proudly, upon the fair and unblotted 
entries. 

Four-and-forty year, next May I ’’ 
said Tim Many new ledgers smOe 
then. Fcur-and-foity year » ” 

Txm closed the book agam 


*^^Come, come,” said Nicholas, ^^1 
am all impatience to begin ” 

Tim Linkinwater shook his he#td 
witli an air of mild reproof Mr 
Nickleby was not sufficiently im- 
pressed with tlie deep and awful 
nature of Ins undei taking Suppose 
there should be any mistake — any 
scratching out * — 

Young men aie adventurous It is 
extraordinary what they will rush 
upon, sometimes Without even taking 
the precaution of sitting Inmself down 
upon his stool, but standing leisurely 
at the desk, and with a smile upon his 
face — actually a smile , (there was no 
mistake about it , Mr. Linkinwater 
often mentionod it afterwards ,) — Ni- 
cholas dipjied Ins pen into the inkstand 
before him, and plunged into the books 
of Gheerjble Brotheis f 

Tim Linkinwater turned pale, and 
tiltmg up Ins stool on the two legs 
nearest Nicholas, looked over Ins 
shoulder in breathless anxiety 
Bi other Charles and brother Ned 
entered the counting-house together , 
but Tim. Linkinwater, without looking 
round, impatiently waved his hand as 
a caution that profound silence must 
be observed, and followed the mb of 
the inexperienced pen -witihi strained 
and eager eyes. 

The brothers looked on, with smiling 
faces, but Tim Linkinwater smiled not, 
nor moved for some minutes At 
length, he drew a long slow breath, anti 
still maintaiinng his position on the 
tilted stool, glanced at brother Chaidos, 
secretly pointed with the feather of Ins 
pen towards Nicholas, and nodded his 
head in a grave and resolute manner, 
plainly signifying He ’ll do.” 

Brother Chailes nodded again, and 
exchanged a laughing look with brother 
Ned ; but, just then, Nicholas stopped 
to refer to some other page, and Tim 
Linkinwater, tmable to contain his 
satisfaction any longer, descen^d from 
Ins stool, and caught him rapturously 
by the hand 

He has done jt^ ” said Tim, looking 
round at Ins employers and shaking 
Ins head trmmpliantly « jM[is capital 
B’s and D’s are exactly hke^mine ; he 
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dots aH Hs small I’s and crosses every 
t as he writes it. There an’t such a 
^yonng man as this in all London,” 
said Tim, clappmg Nicholas on the 
back 5 not one Don^ttellme * The 
City can’t produce his equal. I chal- 
lenge the City to do it I ” 

With this castmg down of his 

f auntlet, Tim Linkinwater struck the 
esk such a blow with his clenched 
list, that the old blackbird tumbled off 
his perch with the start it gave him, 
and actually uttered a feeble croak, in 
the extremity of his astonishment. 

Well said, Tim— well said, Tim 
Linkinwater 1 ” cried Brother Charles, 
scarcely less pleased than Tim himself, 
and clapping bis hands gently as he 
spoke, «I knew our young friend 
would take great pains, and I was 
quite certain he would succeed, in no 
tune. Didn’t I say so, brothei^ed * ” 
‘^^You did, my dear broth^-cer- 
tainlj, my dear brother, you said so, 
and you were quite right,” replied 
Ned Quite right. Tim Linkin- 
water IS excited, but he is justly ex- 
cited, properly excited Tim is a fine 
i ello w Tim Linkinwatei , sii — ^y on ’i e 
a fine follow ” 

Here ’s a pleasant thing to think 
of < ” said Tim, wholly regardless ol 
this addicss to himself, and raising his 
spectacles from the ledger to the 
brothers Here ’s a pleasant thing 
Do you suppose I haven’t often 
thought what would become of these 
books when I was gone ^ Do you 
suppose I haven’t often thought that 
thm^ might go on iriegular and 
untidy hei*e, after I was taken away ^ 
But now,” said Tim, extending his 
foi e-finger towards Nicholas, ^^now, 
when 1 Ve shown him a httlo more, 
I’m satisfied The business vill go 
on, when I ’m dead, as well as it did 
when I was alive — just the same j and 
I shall have the satisfaction of know- 
ing fliat there never were such books 
—never were such books 1 No, nor 
never will be such books — as the books i 
of Cheeryble Biotheis , 

Having thus expressed Ins senti- 
ments,TiMr Lmkimvater gave vent to 
a short laugh, indicative of defiance to 


the cities of London and Westmmster 
and, tmming agam to his desk, quietly 
earned seventy- six from the last 
column he had added up, and went on 
with his wrork. 

" Tim Lmkinwater, sir,” said bro- 
ther Charles , « give me your hand, 
sir. This IS your birth-day. How 
dare you talk about anything else till 
you have been wished many happy 
returns of the day, Tim Lmkinwater * 
God bless you, Tim ' God bless you 

My dear brother,” said the other, 
seizing Tim's disengaged fist, Tim 
Lmkinwater looks ten years younger 
than he did on his last birth-day ” 

" Brother Ned, my dear boy,” re- 
turned the other old fellow, I believe 
that Tim Linkmwater was bom a hnn- 
dred-and-fifty years old, and is gradu- 
ally coming down to five-and-twenty ^ 
for he ^s younger evefy birth-day tlxan 
he was the year before 

So he IS, brother Charles, so he is,” 
replied brother Ned “ There ’s not a 
doubt about it 

Hemember, Tmi,” said brother 
Charlc'’,, “that wo dine at half-past 
five to-day instead of two o'clock ; u e 
always dejiait fiom our usual custom 
on this anniversary, as y on very well 
know, Tim Linkmwater Mr Nickleby, 
my deaf sir, y on wall make one. Tim 
Linkinwater, give me your snuff-box 
as a lemembrance to brother Chailes 
and myself of an attached and 
faithful 1 a seal, and take that, in ex- 
change, as a feeble mai’k of ouriespect 
and esteem, and don’t open it until you 
go to bed, and never sa' another w c^d 
upon the subject, or I 'll kill the black- 
bird A dog 1 He should have had a 
golden cage half-a-dozen years ago, if 
it would have made him or his noastcr 
a bit the happiei Now, brother Nod, 
my dear fellow, I ’m ready. At half- 
past five, remember, Mr Nickleby ^ 
Tim Lmkinwater, sir, take care of 
Mr. Nickleby at half-past five Now, 
brother Ned ” 

Chattering away thus, accoi ding to 
custom, to prevent the possibility of 
I any thanks or acknowledgment being 
I expressed on the other side, the twins 
j trotted off, anftm arm: having endowed 
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Tina Linkinwater with a costly gold 
snuff box, inclosing a bank-note wortli 
moi-e than its value ten times told 
At a quarter past five o’clock, punc- 
tual to tiie minute, arrived, accordmg 
to annual usage, Xim Lmkinwater’s 
sister ; and a great to-do there was, 
between Tim Linkinwater’s sister and 
the old house-keeper, respecting Tim 
Linkmwater’s sister^s cap, which had 
been despatched, per hoy, from the 
house of the family where Tmi Lmkm- 
water’s sister hoarded, and had not yet 
come to hand notwithstanding that it 
had been packed up m a bandbox, and 
the bandbox m a handkerchief, and the 
handkerchief tied on to the boy’s arm , 
and notwithstanding, too, that the place 
of its consignment had been duly set 
forth, at full length, on the hack of an 
old letter, and the boy enjoined, under 
pain of divers horrible penalties, the 
lull extent of which the eye of man 
could not foiesee, to delivex the same 
with all possible speed, and not to loiter 
by the way. Tim Linkmwater’s sister 
lamented , the housekeeper condoled ; 
and both kept thrusting their heads 
out of the second-floor wmdow to see 
if the boy was commg,” — wliicli 
would have been highly satisfactoiy, 
and, upon the whole, tantamount to 
his being come, as the distance to the 
coiner was not (^[uitefive yards — when, 
/D.1 of a sudden, and when he was l^ast 
expected, the messenger, cai rymg tlxe 
bandbox wnth elaborate cantion, ap- 
peared m an exactly opposite direction, 
puffing and panting lor breath, and 
flushed with recent exercise , as well 
he might be , foi he bad taken the 
air, in the first instance, behind a 
hackney-coach that went to Camber- 
well, and had followed two Punches 
afterwards, and had seen the Stilts 
home to their own door The cap 
tvas all safe, liowever-»-that was one 
comfort — and it was no use scolding 
him — ^that was another , so the boy 
went upon his way rejoicing, and Tim 
Lmkmwater’s sister presented herself 
to the company below stairs, just five 
minutes after the half-hour had sti uck 
by Tim Lxnkmwater’s own mfalhble 
clock ^ 


The company consisted of the bro- 
thers Cheoryble, Tim Lmkmwater, 
a ruddy-faced white-headed friend of 
Tim’s, (who was a superannuated bank 
clerk,) and Nicholas, who was pi’e- 
sented to Tim l.mkinwatei'’s sister 
with much gravity and solemnity The 
party being now completed, brother 
Ned x-ang foi dinner, and, dinner being 
shortly afterwards announced, led Tim 
Linkinwater’s sister into the next 
room where it was set forth with great 
preparation Then, brother Ned took 
the head of the table, and brother 
Chailes the foot ; and Tim Linkin- 
water’s sistei sat on the Teft-hand of 
brother Ned, and Tim Lmkmwater 
himself on Ins right ^ and an ancient 
butler of apoplectic appearance, and 
with very short legs, took up his posi- 
tion at the back of brother Ned’s arm- 
chair, and, waving Ins right arm pre- 
paiatory to takmg off the coveis with 
a flourish, stood bolt upright and 
motionless 

For these and all other blessings, 
biothei Chailes,” said Ned. 

Lord, make us truly thankful, 
brother Ned,” said Chailes 

Whereupon the apoplectic butler 
whisked off the top of the soup tureen, 
and shot, all at once, into a state of 
violent activity 

There was abundance of conversa- 
tion, and little fear of its ever flagging, 
for the good-humour of the glorious 
old twins drew everybody out, and Tim 
Linkmwater’s sister went ofl into a 
long and emcumstantial account of Tim 
Lmkmwater’s infancy, immediately 
after the very first glass of champagne 
— takmg care to premise that she was 
very much Tim’s jmnor, and had only 
become acquainted with the facts from 
their being preserved and handed down 
in the family Tins history concluded, 
brother Ned i elated bow that, exactly 
thiity-five yeaxs ago, Tim Lmkmwater 
was suspected to have received a^ove- 
letter, and how that vague information 
had been brought to the counting- 
house of his having been seen walking 
down Cheapside with an uncommonly 
handsome spinster ; at whicjj, there 
was a roar of laughter, and Tim Linkm- 
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■vvator being cliarged with bluslnugjond 
called upon to explain, denied that the 

f iCCusation was true , and further, that 
here would have been any harm in it 
if it had been , which last position oc- 
casioned the superannuated bank clerk 
to laugh tremendously, and to declaie 
that it was the very best thing he had 
ever heard in his life, and that Tim 
Linkinwatei might say a gieat many 
things befoie he said anything winch 
would beat that 

There was one little ceremony pecu- 
liar to the da;j, both the matter and 
manner of which made a very strong 
impression upon Nicholas The cloth 
having beeniemoved and the deeanteis 
sent lound for the first time, a pro- 
found silence succeeded, and m the 
cheerful faces of the brothers there 
appeared an expression, not of abso- 
lute melancholy, but of quiet thought- 
fulness very unusual at a festive .table 
As Nicholas, struck by this sudden 
alteration, was wondeimg what it 
could portend, the brothers rose toge- 
ther, and the one at the toil of the 
table leamng foi'ward tovaids the 
other, and speaking m a low voice as 
if he were addressing him individually, 
said 

Brothel’ Chailes, my dear fellow, 
theio is anotlier association connected 
with this day winch must never he 
forgotten, and never can be forgotten, 
by yon and me This day, winch 
1)1 ought into the woild a most faithful 
and excellent and exeinplaiy fellow, 
took fiom it, the kindest and very best 
of parents — the very best of parents 
to us both I wish that she could have 
seen ns in onr piosperity, and shared 
it, and had the happiness of knowing 
how dearly we loved her in it, as wo 
did when we were two poor boys — ^but 
that was not to bei* My dear brother 
— Tile JMemory of our Mother ” 

Good God * thought Nicholas, 
anc^ there ai’e scores of people of 
their own station, knowing all this, 
and twenty thousand times more, who 
'wouldn’t ask these men to dinner 
because they oat with then knives and 
never wnnt to school ’ ’ 

Blit mere no*time to moralize. 


for the joviality again became vexy 
brisk, and the decantei’ of port hemg 
nearly out, brother Ned pulled the hell, 
which was instantly answered by the 
apoplectic butler 

David,” said binther Ned, 

Sir,” replied the hutlei 
A magnum of the double-diamond, 
David, to drink the health of Mr. 
LmkinWaier ” 

Instantly, by a feat of dexterity, 
which was the admiration of all the 
company, and had been, annually, fox 
some years past, the apoplectic butlei, 
bunging his left hand from behind the 
small of his back, pxoduced the bottle 
with the coi'ksciew already inserted ; 
uncoi’ked it at a jei’k ; and placed the 
magnum and the cork before bis 
master with the dignity of conscious 
cleverness 

Ha » ” said' brother Ned, first ex- 
amming the cork and afterwards filhng 
his glass, while the old butler looked 
complacently and amiably on, as if it 
wei’e all his owm property, hut the 
company weie quite welcome to make 
fioe with it, ‘'tins looks w'^ell, David ” 
“It ought to, su,” leplied David 
“You’d be tioubled to find such a 
glass of wine as is onr double-diamond, 
and that Mi' Lmkin water* knows vex'y 
well That v as laid down, when Mi 
Lmkmwatei hist come that "tvme was, 
gentlemen ” 

“ Nay, David, nay,” mtei'posed 
brother Chailes 

“I viote the entry in the cellar- 
book myself, sm, tf you please,” said 
David, in the tone of a man, qmte con- 
fident m the stiength of his facts 
“ Ml’ Lmkmwatei had only been here 
twenty year, sir, when that pipe of 
double-diamond was laid down ” '' 

“ David IS quite right — quite right, 
brother Charles,” said Ned . “axe the 
people here, David I ” 

“ Outside the door, sir,” rephed’ the 
butler. 

“ Show ’em in, David, show ^em in ” 
At this bidding, the old bntlcr 
placed befoie his master a small tia;j 
of clean glasses, and opening the door 
admitted the jolly porters <uifl wai<*- 
hou*^emen whom Nicholas bad fcoen 
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below. They were four in all, and 
as tliey came in, bowing, and grinning, 
and blushing, the lionseheeper, and 
cook, and housemaid, brought up the 
rear. 

Seven/’ said brother Ned, filling a 
corresponding number of glasses with 
the double-diamond, and David, 
eight — There I Now, you’re all of you 
to drink the health of your best friend 
Mr Timothy Liukinwater, and wish him 
health and long life and many happy 
returns of this day, both for his own 
sake and that of your old masters, who 
consider him an inestimable ti easure. 
’’ikm. Lmldnwater, sir, your health 
Devil taKe you, Tim Linlanwater, sir, 
God bless you ” 

With this singular contradiction of 
terms, brother Ned gave Tim Lmkin- 
water a slap on the back, which made 
him look, for the moment, almost as 
apoplectic as the butler : and tossed off 
the contents of Ins glass in a twinkling 

The toast was scarcely drunk with 
all honour to Tim Lmkinwater, when 
the sturdiest and j oiliest subordinate 
elbowed himself a little in advance of 
Ins fellows, and exlnbiting a very hot 
and Pushed countenance/ pulled n 
Single lock of grey ham in the middle 
of his forehead as a respectful salute to 
the company, and deliveied himself as 
follows — rubbing the palms of his 
hands very hard on a blue cotton 
Iiandkerchief as lie did so 

« We’re allonod to take a liberty 
once a year, gen’lemeii, and if you 
please \v o *11 take it now ; there being 
no time like the piesent, and no two 
buds m the hand woith one m the 
bush, as IS well known — leastways in 
a contrairy sense, which the meaning 
IS the same (A pause — the butler 
uiicon'vmced ) What we mean to say 
IS, that there never was (looking at 
the butler) — such — ^(loolang at the 
cook) noble ■ — excellent — (looking 
everywhere and seeing nobody) free, 
generous, spirited masters as them as 
hap treated us so handsome this day 
And here ’s thanking of ’em lor all their 
goodness as is so constancy a diffusing 
of itself over everywhere, and wishing 
they may hve long and die happy ! ” 


When the foregoing speech was 
over — ^and it might have been much 
more elegant and much less to the 
purpose— the whole body of subordi^' 
nates under command of the apoplectic 
butler gave three soft cheers ; which, 
to that gentlemanV gieat indignation, 
were not very regular, inasmuch as 
the women persisted in giving an im- 
mense number of little shrill hurrahs 
among themselves, in utter disregard 
of the time This done, they with- 
drew ; shoitiy afterwards, Tim Link- 
mwater’s sister withdrew , m reason- 
able time alter that, the sitting was 
broken up for tea and coffee, and a 
round game of cards. 

At half-past ten — late hours for the 
square — there appeared a little tray 
of sandwiches and a bowl of bishop, 
which bishop coming on the top of the 
double-diamond, and other excite- 
ments, had such an effect upon Tim 
Linkinwatei*, that he drew Nicholas 
aside, and gave him to understand, 
confidentially, that it was quite true 
about the uncommonly handsome 
spinster, and that she was to the full 
as good-looking as she had been de- 
scribed — more so, indeed — but that she 
was in too much of a hurry to change 
I her condition, and consequently, while 
I Tim was courting her and thiiikuig of 
I changing Ins, got maiTied to somebody 
else After all, I daxe say it was my 
; fault,” said Tim. I ’ll show you a 
print I have got up staus, one of these 
days It cost me five-and-twenty 
! shillings I bought it, soon after we 
weie cool to each other Don’t men- 
tion it, but xt ’s the most extraordi- 
1 nary accidental hkenesp you ever saw 
I — her very portrait, sir ^ ” 

By tins time it was past eleven 
o’clock , and Tim Linkmwater’s sister 
declayng that she ought to have been 
at home a full hour ago, a coach was 
proem ed, into which she was handed 
with gieat ceremony by brother Ned, 
while bi other Charles impart^ the 
fullest directions to the coachman, 
and, besides paying the man a shilling 
over and above his fare, m order that 
ne might take the utmost care of the 
lady, aE but choUsd him witlT a glasjs 
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of spirits of uncommon strength, and 
then nearly knocked all the bieath out 
ot his body m his energetic endea^- 
'weurs to knock it m again. 

At length the coach rumbled off, 
and Tim Lmkinwater’s sister being 
now fairly on her way home, Nicholas 
and Tim Linkmwater’s friend took 
their leaves together, and left old Tim 
«ind the worthy biotbeis to their 
repose 

As Nicholas had some distance to | 
walk, it was considerably past mid- 
night by the time he reached home, 
where he found Ins mother and Smike 
sittmg up to receive him. It was long 
after their usual hour of retiring, and 
they had expected him, at the very 
latest, two hours ago , but the time 
had not hung heavily on their hands, 
for Mrs. Nickloby had entertained 
Smike with a genealogical account of 
her family by the mother's side, com- 
prising biographical sketches of the 
principal members, and Smike had 
sat wondexing what it was all about, 
and whether it \'vas learnt tom a 
book, or said out of Mis Nicklcby’s 
o\^n head ; so that they got on toge- 
tliei*, very pleasantly 

Nicholas could not go to bed with- 
out exp>otiating on the excellences and 
munificence of the Brothels Cheei;j^ble, 
and 1 elating the groat success which 
had attended his efioits that day But 
befoiehc had saida do/;en woids, Mrs 
Nickicbj , with many sly winks and 
nods, ohseivc<l, that she was sure Mr. 
Smike must be quite tiied out, and 
that she positively must insist on ins 
not sittmg up a minute longer. 

A most bid^ble creature he is, to 
be sure,” said Sirs. Nickleby, when 
Smike had wished them good night 
and left the room. “ I know you’ll 
excuse me, Nicholas, my dear, but I 
don’t hke to do tlnS before a third 
person , indeed, before a young man 
It would not be quite proper, tliough 
1 eallyf after I don’t know what 
Immi there is ni *5t, except tliat to bo 
sure it's not a \erj becoming thing, 
though some people say it as very 
much so, and really 1 don’t know why 
It 6lioul<f not be, i:^it’s well got up, 


and the borders aie feinaUtpLnted ; of 
couise, a good deal depends upon 
that ” 

With which preface. Mis Nickleby 
took her night-cap from between the 
leaves of a veiy large pia;yer-book 
wlieie it had been folded up small, 
and proceeded to tie it on : talking 
away, m her usual discuisive mannci, 
all the time. 

People may say what they like,” 
observed Mis ISFickleby, but there’s 
a great deal of comfort in a night-cap, 
as I’m sure you would confess, Ni- 
cholas my deai^, if you would only 
have stimgs to yours, and wear it hke 
a cliristian, instead of sti clang it upon 
the veiy top of your head hke a blue- 
coat boy. You needn’t think it an 
unmanly or quizzical thing to be par- 
ticular about your mght-cap, for X 
have often Jieard yonr poor dear papa, 
and the reverend Mr what’s his name, 
who used to lead prayers in that old 
church with the curious little steeple 
that the weathercock was blown off 
tile night week before you were born, — 
I have often heard them say, that the 
young men at college aie uncommonly 
paiticular about then nightcaps, and 
that the Oxfoid nightcaps aie quite 
celebiated for then stongth and good- 
ness ; so much so, indeed, that the 
young men ncvei dream of going to 
bed without ’em, and X believe it’s 
admitted oa ail hands that they 
know wdiat’s good, and don’t coddle 
tliemselves ” 

Nicholas laaglied, and entering no 
fuither into the subject of this length- 
ened haiangue, reverted to the plea- 
sant tone of the httle birth-day paiiy. 
And as Ml’S. Nickleby instantly be- 
came very cunous respecting it, and 
made a great number of mqumes 
touclnng what they had had for dinner, 
and how it wm put on table, and whe- 
ther it was overdone or underdone, 
and who was there, and w%at the Mr 
Clieixybles” said, and what Nicholas 
said, and what the Mr Cherryblcs 
said when he said that j Nicholas de- 
scribed tlie festivities at full length, 
and also the occurrences of the 
mommg. 
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«^La>to a*? it lb,” said Nidi alas, *il 
am almost selfish enough to wish that 
Kate had heen up ; to hear all this 
I was all impatience, as I came along, 
to tell her 

« Why, Kate/^ said Mrs Nickleby, 
putting her feet upon the fender, and 
drawing her chair close to it, as if 
settling herself for a long talk Kate 
has heen in bed — oh • a couple of 
hours — and I’m very glad, Nicholas 
my dear, that I prevailed upon her 
not to sit up, for I wished very much 
to have an opportunity of saying a few 
words to you 1 am naturally anxious 
about it, and of course it’s a very 
delightful and consohng thing to have 
a gi own-up son that one can put con- 
fidence in, and advise with — indeed I 
don’t know any use there would be m 
having sons at all, unless people could 
put confidence in them ” 

Nicholas stopped in the middle of a 
sleepy yawn, as his mother began to 
speak and looked at her with fixed 
attention 

There was a lady in our neigh- 
bourhood,” saadMrs Nickleby, ‘^speak- 
ing of sons puts me in mmd of it— a 
lady in our neighbourhood when we 
lived near Bawhsli, I thmk her name 
was Kogers ; indeed I am sure it was 
xi It wasn’t Murphy, which is the only 
doubt I have — ” 

“ Is it about her, mother, that you 
wished to speak to me ^ ” said Nicholas 
quietly 

“About /icr/” cried Mrs Nickleby. 
“Good giacious, Nicholas, my dear, 
how caoi you be so iidiculous ^ But 
that was always the way %vith your 
poor dear papa, — just his way, always 
wandering, never able to fix Ins 
thoughts on any one subject for two 
minutes together I think I see him 
now f ” said Mrs Nickleby, wiping 
her eyes, “ looking at me while I was 
talking to him about his affairs, just as 
it Ins ideas were in a state of perfect 
conglomeration I Anybody who had 
come in upon us suddenly, v ould have 
supposed I was confusing and dis- 
tracting him instead of making things 
plainer , upon my u ord they would ” 

“T am very sorry, mot!u*r, tiiat I 


should inherit this unfoitunate slow- 
ness of apprehension,” said Nicholas, 
kindly, “ but I ’ll do my best to under- 
stand you, if you’ll only go straight ofi: 
mdeed I will ” 

“ Your poor papa ^ ” said ]\Iis. 
Nickleby, pondering “ He never 
knew, ’till It was too late, what 1 would 
have had him do ^ ” 

This was undoubtedly the case, inas- 
much as the deceased Mr. Nickleby 
had not ai rived at the knowledge when 
he died Neither had Mrs Nickleby 
herself, which is, m some sort, an 
explanation of the circumstance 

“ However,’” said Mrs. Nickleby, 
drying her teais, “this has nothmg to 
do— ceitainly, nothing whatever to do 
— ^ivith the gentleman in the next 
house ” 

“ I should suppose that the gentle- 
man m the next house has as httle to 
do with us,” returned Nicholas 

“ Theie can be no doubt,” said Mi's 
Nickleby, “that he 'is a gentleman, 
and has the mannez’s of a gentleman, 
and the appearance of a gentleman, 
although he does wear smalls and grey 
worsted stockings That may he eccen- 
tricity, or he may be proud of hxs 
legs. I don’t see why he shouldn’t be. 
The Prince Begent was proud of his 
legs, and so was Daniel Lambeit, who 
was also a fat man , he was proud of 
his legs So was Mi&s Bifiin she was 
— ^no,” added Mis Nickleby, coirect- 
ing herself, “I think she had only 
toes, hut the principle is the same ” 

Nicholas looked on, quite amazed 
at the introduction of this new theme 
Winch seemed just what Mrs. Nick- 
leby had expected him to be 

“ You may well be surpiised, Ni- 
cholas, my dear,” she said, “ I am 
suie/was. It came upon mo like a 
flash of fire, and almost froze my blood. 
The bottom of his garden joins tlie 
bottom of ours, and of course I had 
several times seen him sitting ^mong 
the seal let-beans in Ins little arbour, oi* 
working at his httle iiof>heds. I used 
to tlimk he staredYatlier, but I didn’t 
take any paiticular notice of that, aa 
weiveie new-comeis, and he might bo 
eui imis to who* W€‘ w ere In e But 
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when he hegau to throw his cucumbers 
over our wa^H — 

To throw his cucumbers over our 
^all » ” repea?ted Nicholas, in great 
astonishment 

^Yes, Nicholas, my dear,” rephed 
Mrs Nickleby, in a very serious tone , 
^^hfe cucumbers over our wall And 
vegetable-marrows likewise.” 

Confound his impudence ’ ” said 
Nicholas, firing immeiateiy What 
does he mean by that ** ” 

don’t thmk he means it imper- 
tmently at all,” rephed Mrs. Nickleby 
What I ” said Nicholas, cucum- 
ber's and vegetable-marrows flying at 
the heads of the family as they walk 
m their own garden, and not meant 
impertinently ^ Why, mother — 
Nicholas stopped short ; for there 
was an mdescnbable expression of 
plamd triumph, mingled with a modest 
confufidon, lingering between the bor- 
ders of Mrs Nickleby’s nightcap, 
winch .aasrested his attention suddenly 
mmt be a very weak, and 
foolish, and mconsiderate man,” said 
Mrs Nickleby , blameable indeed — at 
least I suppose other people would 
cou^der him so , of course I can’t be 
expected to express any opmion on 
that point, especially after always 
defending your poor* dear papa when 
other people blamed him for makmg 
proposals to me ; and to be sure there 
can be no doubt that he has taken a 
very smgular way of showing it btiii 
at the same time, his attentions are — 
that is, as far as it goes, and to a cer- 
tain' extent of course — a flattering sort 
; and although I should never 
dr4am marrying agam with a dear 
girl hke ICat© liill unsettled in hfe — ” 
Surely, motom:, such an idea never 
entered your bram fm? mi mstant * ” 
said Nicholas 

^ Bless my hehrt, Nidb^las my dear,” 
returned his mother in a peevish tone, 
isn’t that precisely what I am saymg, 
if you ^ould only let me speak 2 Of 
course, I never gave it a second 
thought, and 1 am surprised and asto- 
nished that you should suppose me 
capable of such a thing. AH I say, is, 
v.rhat step^iis the best do take, so as to . 
von, IX. 


reject these advance civilly and deli- 
cately, and without hurting his feehng® 
too much, and dnvmg him to despanv 
or anything of that kmd « My good- 
ness me I ” exclaimed Mrs Nieldeby, 
with a half simper, suppose he was 
to go doing anything lash to himself 
Could I ever be happy again Nicholas 2” 
Bespit© his vexation and concern, 
Nicholas could scarcely help smiling, 
as he rejomed, ^^Now, do you thmk, 
mother, that such a result would be 
hkely to ensue from the most cruel 
repulse ^ ” 

I Upon my word, my dear, I don’t 
know,” returned Mrs. Nickleby ; 
‘^really, I don’t know I am sure 
there was a case m the day before 
yesterday’s paper, extracted from one 
of the French new^apers, about a 
journeyman shoemaker who was j ealous 
of a young girl m an adjommg village^ 
because jSie wouldn’t shut herself upw 
an an air-tight three-pair-of stairs, and 
charcoal herself to death with hhn, 
and who went and hid himself in a 
Wood wnth a sharp-pointed knife, and 
rushed out, as she was passing by with 
a few friends, and killed himself first, 
and then ail the fi lendfe, and then her 
— no, lalled all the li lends first, and 
then herself, and then /tiv/iself — which 
it is quite flightful to think of Some- 
how or other,” added Mrs Nickleby, 
after a momentary pause, they 
always C6?e journeymen fahoemakers 
do these things in France, accord- 
ing to the papei^s I don’t know how 
it is — somethmg in the leather, I 
suppose.” 

But this man, who is not a ^0#- 
maker — ^what has he done^ mother^ 
what has he said 2 ” mqmred Nicholas;, 
fretted almost beyond endurance, but 
looking nearly as resigned and p»t*^at 
as Mrs Nickleby hersell ^^Youteaow, 
there is no language of vegetables, 
which converts a cucumber mto a 
formal declaration of attachrSieQt ” 

Mjr dear,” rephed Mrsw MickiMiy, 
tossing hen head and l#ukhag at the 
ashes in the grate, " het lias done and 
said all sorts of things ” ^ 

Is toere no mifiWie on your 
part ^ asked Nicholas. 

n 
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^^Mistake^” ciied Mrs Nickleby. 
^ Lord, Nicholas my dear, do you sup- 
pose I don’t know when a man’s in 
earnest * ” 

Well, well » ” muttered Nicholas 

Every time I go to the window,” 
said Mrs. Nickleby, *^he kisses one 
band, and lays the oilier upon his 
heart — of course ifs very foolish of 
him to do so, and I dare say you’ll 
say it’s very wrong, hut he does it 
very respectfully — very respectfully 
indeed — and very tenderly, extremely 
tenderly. So tar, he deseives the 
greatest credit ; theie can be no doubt 
about that Then, the^e aie the pre- 
sents which come pouiing over the 
wall every day, and very fine they cer- 
tainly are, vciy fine , we had one of 
the cucumbers at dinner yesterday, 
and think of picklmg the rest for next 
winter. And last evening,” added 
Mrs Nickleby, \vith inci eased confu- 
sion, he called gently over the wall, 
as I was walking in the garden, and 
proposed marriage, and an elopement 
His voice IS as clear as a hell or a 
musical glass — veiy like a musical 
glass indeed — hut of course I didn’t 
listen to it. Then, the question is, 
Nicholas my dear,what am I to do * ” 

“Does Kate Imow of this^” asked 
Nicholas 

“I have not said a word about it 
yet,” answered his mother 

“ Then, for Heaven’s sake,” rejoined 
Nicholas, nsmg, do not, for ii. would 
make her very unhappy And with 
regard to what you should do, my dear 
mother, do what yom* good sense and 
feehng, and respect for my father’s 
memory, would prompt. There are a 
thousand ways m which you can ^ow 
your dislike of these pieposterous and 
doting attentions If you act as de- 
cidedly as you ought and they aie 
still continued, and to your annoyance, 
I can speedily put a stop to them 
But 1 should not interfere m a matter 
so ridiculous, and attach importance 
to it, until you have vmdicated your- 
self. Most women can do that, but 
especially one of your age and condi- 
tion, m cireumstancep hke these, winch 
are unworthy of a serious thought. I 


would not shame you by seeming to 
take them to heart, or treat them ear- 
nestly for an instant Absm’d oldidiot 1 ” 

So saying, Nicholas kissed hi^ 
mother, and hade her good night, and 
they retired to iheir respective 
chambeis 

To do Mrs. Nickleby justice, her 
attachment to her children would have 
prevented her seriously contemplating 
a second marriage, even if she could 
have so far conquered her recollections 
of her late husband as to have any 
strong mclinations that way But, 
although there was no evil and httle 
real selfishness in Mrs Nickleby’g 
heart, she had a weak head and a vain 
one ; and theie was somethmg so flat 
tering m being sought (and vainly 
sought) in marriage at this time of 
day, that she could not dismiss the 
passion of the unknown gentleman, 
quite so summarily or lightly, as Nicho- 
las appeared to deem becoming 

“ As to its bemg preposterous, and 
dotmg, and ridiculous,” thought Mrs 
Nickleby, communing with herself in 
her own loom, I don’t see that, at all 
It’s hopeless on his part, certainly , but 
why he should he an absurd old idiot, 
I confess I don’t see ' He is not to be 
supposed to know it ’s hopeless. Poor 
fellow T He is to he pitied, I think ’ ” 

Havmg made these reflections, Mrs. 
Nickleby looked m her httle dressing- 
glass, and, walking backward a few 
steps fiom it, tried to remember who 
it was who used to say that when 
Nicholas was one-and-twenty he would 
have more the appearance of he:^ 
brother, than her son. Not being able 
to call the authority to mmd, she 
extinguished her candle, and diew up 
the window-hhnd to admit the light of 
morning, which had, by this time, begun 
to dawn. 

It ’s a bad light to distinguish, 
objects m,” murmured Mrs. Nicldeby, 
peering into the garden, “ and my 
eyes are not very good — I wa^ short- 
sighted from a child — but, upon my 
word, I think there’s another large 
vegetable marrow sticking, at this mo- 
ment, on the broken glass bottles at the 
top of the wall I 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

•COMPRISES CERTAIN PARTICULARS ABISINC OUT OF A VISIT OF CONDOLENCEj 
WB:iCH MAY PROVE IMPORTANT HEREAFTER- SMIKE UNEXPECTEDLY 
ENCOUNTERS A VERY OLD FRIEND, WHO INVITES HIM TO HIS HOUSE, AND 
WILL TAKE NO DENIAL. 


Q,uite imconscioTis of the demon- 
strations of their amorous neighbour, 
or their effects upon the susceptible 
bosom of her mama, Kate Nickleby 
had, by this time, begun to enjoy a 
settled feehng of tranquillity and hap- 
piness, to which, even in occasional 
and transitory glimpses, she had long 
been a stranger. Living under the 
same roof with the beloved brother 
from whom she had been so suddenly 
and hardly separated with a mmd at 
ease, and free from any persecutions 
which could call a blush mto her 
cheek, or a pang into her heart she 
seemed to have passed mto a new state 
of bemgi Her former cheerfulness 
was restored, her step regained its 
'elasticity and lightness, the colour 
which had forsaken her cheek visited 
it once again, and Kate Nickleby 
looked more beautiful than ever. 

Such was the result to which Miss 
La Creevy’s ruminations and observa- 
tions led her, when the cottage had 
been, as she emphatically said, ^^tho- 
roughly got to rights, from the clmn- 
ney-pots to the street-door scraper,” 
and the busy httle woman had at 
length a moment’s time to think about 
its mmates 

Which I declare I haven’t had 
smee I first came down here,” said 
Miss La Creevy ; for I have thought 
of nothing but hammers, nails, sciew- 
drivers and gimlets, morning, noon, 
and night ” 

^"^You never bestow one thought 
upon yourself, I heheve,” returned 
Kate, smihng. 

Upon my word, my dear, when 
there are so many pleasanter mings to 
thmf of, I should he a goose if I did,” 
said Miss La Creevy. By Ihe bye, 
I Jicme thought of somebody too. Do 
you know, that 1 observe a great 
change *bis family — very 

extraorainary change « ” 


In whom ? ” asked Kate, anxiously. 
«Notm~” ' 

"Not m your brother, my dear,” 
returned Miss La Creevy, anticipating 
the close of the sentence, " for he la 
always the same affectionate good- 
natured clever cieature, with a spice 
of the — -I won’t say who — in him 
when there’s any occasion, that he 
was when I first Imew you. No 
Smike, as he will be called, poor 
fellow I for he won’t hear of a Mr. 
before hxs name, is greatly altered, 
even m this short time.” 

"How«” asked Kat^ "Not in 
health « ” 

" N-n-o ; perhaps not in health ex- 
actly,” said Miss La Creevy, pausing 
to consider, "although he is a worn 
and feeble creature, and has that m 
his face which it would wring my heart 
to see in yours No , not m health.’- 

" How then ^ ” 

" I scarcely know,” said the nainia- 
tnre-painter. But I have watched 
him, and he has brought the teais 
into my eyes many times- It is not 
a very difficult matter to do that,*, 
ceitamly, for I am easily melted j 
still, I thmk these came with good 
cause and reason I am sure that 
smce he has been here, he has grown^ 
from some strong cause, more con-^ 
scious of his weak intellect. He feels 
it more. It gives him greater pain tc 
know that he wanders sometimes, and 
cannot understand very simple things, 

I have watched him when yon have 
not been by, my dear, sit brooding by 
himself, with such a look of pain as I 
could scarcely beai to see, and then 
get'^up and leave the room, i so sorrow- 
fully, and in such dejection, that I 
cannot tell you how it has hurt me. 
Not three weeks ago, he was a hght- 
hearted busy creature, overjoyed to 
be in a bustle, and as happy as the 
day was long Now, he is another 
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■being — ^the same •willing, harmless, 
faathful, loving creature — but the 
same in nothmg else 

SnrelT Uiis trfll all pass eff,” said 
Eate. I ” 

'*^1 returned her little friend, 

"Wiih a gravity very unusual m her, 
x^y. I hope, for the sake of 
that poor lad, it may However/’ 
said Miss La Creevy, relapsing mto 
the cheerfol, chattering tone, which 
•was habitual to her, I have said my 
say, and a very long say it is, and a 
very wrong say too, I shouldn’t won- 
der at all, I shall cheer him up to- 
night, at all events, for if he is to be 
my squiije all the way to the Strand, 
I shah talk on, and on, and on, and 
never* leave off, till I have roused him 
into a laugh at somethmg So the 
sooner he goes, the better for him, 
and the sooner I go, the better for me, 
I am. suie, or else I shall have my 
maid galhvantmg with somebody who 
may rob the house — though what 
there is to take away, besides tables 
and chairs, I don’t Imow, except the 
munatures, and he is a clever thief 
who can disuse of them to any great 
advantage, fgr I can’t, I know, and 
that’s fee honest truth,” , 

So saying, httle Miss La Creevy hid 
her face in a very flat bonnet, and 
herself m a very big shawl, and fixmg 
^herself tightly into the latter, by means 
of a large pm, declared that the omni- 
bus might come as soon as it pleased, 
for she was quite ready 

But there was stili Mrs Nickleby 
to take leave of , and long before that 
good lady had concluded some reimnis- 
cenees, bearing upon, and appropriate 
to, the occasion, the omnibus arrived. 
This put Miss La Creevy m a great 
bustle, m ‘consequence whereof, as she 
secretly rewarded the servant-girl 
with eighteen-pence behind the street- 
door, she pulled out of her reticule 
ten-pennyworth of halfpence which 
rolled mto all possible corners of the 
and occupied some consider- 
able Wie in fee pickmg-up. This 
cei^Eia^my had, of course, to be suc- 
ceeded by a second kissing of Kate 
and Mrk. Nickleby, and a gathermg 


together of the httle basket and the 
brown-paper parcel, durmg which 
proeeedmgs, ^‘^the omnibus,” as Miss 
La Creevy protested, *"^^ore so* 
dreadfully, feat it was quite awful to 
hear it.” At length and ast last, it 
made a feint of going avi^ay, and then 
Miss La Creevy darted oui^ and darted 
in, apologising wife gr^t vo^ihty 
to all the passengers, and declaring 
that she wouldn’t purposely have 
kept them waiting on any account 
whatever While she was lookmg 
about for a convenient seat, fee con- 
ductor pushed Smike m, and cried 
feat it was all right — ^though it wasn’t 
— and away went the huge vehicle, 
with fee noise of half a dozen brewers’ 
drays at least. 

Leaving it to pursue its journey at 
fee pleasure of fee conductor afore- 
mentioned, who lounged gracefully on 
his little shelf behind, smoking an 
odoriferous cigar ; and leaving it to 
stop, or go on, or gallop, or crawl, as 
feat gentleman deemed expedient and 
advisable, this narrative may embrace 
fee opportunity of ascertaimng the 
condition of Sir Mulberry Hawk, and 
•to what extent he had, by feus laatee, 
recovered jErom the injuries conse- 
quent on being flung violently from 
ms cabriolet, under fee circumstances 
already detailed. 

With a shattered hmb, a body 
severely bruised, a face disfigured by 
half-healed scars, and palhd from fee 
exliaustion of recent pam and fever. 
Sir Mulberry Hawk lay stretched 
upon his back, on the couch to which 
he was doomed to be a prisoner for 
some weeks yet to come. Mr Pyke 
and Mr Pluck sat drinkmg hard m 
the next roomj, now and then varying 
the monotonous murmurs of thi^ 
conversation with a half-smofe^^^d 
laugh, while the young lord — «y 
member of fee party who •was not 
feoronghly irredeems^ble,^ ^d who 
really had a kmd ^ bbside 

his Mentor, wife a cigar m tetooufe, 
and read to Inm, by^ fee light of a 
lamp, such scraps of intelligence from 
a paper of the d^y, as were most likely 
to yield him mtemt or amuseShent. 



NICHOLAS NICKLRBY. 


Curse ^ose hoiwds 1 ” said the 
mvahd, tiOTrng his head iiupatiently 
adjoining room ^^wiU 
nesting stop their infernal throats * ” 
Messps. Pyke and Pluck heard Ihe 
ejcefaination, and stopped immediately : 
iwikang to ^aoh other as they did so, 
and filling their glasses to the bnm, as 
some recompense for the deprivation 
of speech. 

Damn ’ ’’ muttered the sick mau 
between his teeth, and writhing im~ 
patiently in his bed, Isn’t this mat- 
trass hard enough, and the room dull 
enough, and pain, bad enough, but 
they must torture me « What ’s the 
time ?” 

Half-past eight,” replied his friend. 

Here, draw the table nearer, and 
let ns have the cards again/^ said Sir 
Mulber]^. “ More pn^uet Come ” 
It was cunoxis to see how eagerly 
^e sick man, debarred from any 
dbaPge of position ^ave the mere 
turning of his head from side to side, 
watched every motion of his friend m 
the progress of the game , and with 
what eagerness and mterest he played, 
and yet how wanly and coolly. His 
address and sloll were more than 
twenty times a match for his adver- 
sary, who could make little head 
against them, even when fortune 
favoured him with good cards, which 
was not often the case. Sir Mulberiy 
won every game , and when his com- 
panion threw down the cards, and 
reused to play any longer, thrust 
f<mt|x h|s wasted arm and* caught up 
the Stakes with a boastful oath, and 
^ laugh, though consi- 

loUf ered m tone, that had 
resounded in,, Nxckleby’s d m mg- 
room, months hernia- 

Wlule he w^s thus occupied, his 
man appeared, to announce that Mr 
Ralph Nickleby was aud wished 

to know how he was, to-mgh|. 

Better,’*^ smd Sir Mulbp^ry, im- 
patiently 

Nickleby wishes to know, 
sir ” * 

I tell you, better,’^ replied gir 
Mu|h®*^» string his Imd upon the 
l^ble* 
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The man hesitated for a moment or 
two, and then said that Mr. Nickleby 
had requested permission to see Sir 
Mulberry Hawk, if it was not mcon- 
vement 

«It is inconvenient I can’t see 
him. I can’t see anybody,” said his 
master, more violently tls^n before. 

You know that, you blockhead ” 

am very sorry, sir,” returned 
the man. But Mr Nickleby pressed 
so much, sir ” 

The fact was, that Ralph Nickleby 
had bribed the man, who, bemg 
anxious to earn his money wifih a 
view to future favours, held the door 
m his hand, and ventured to huger 
still. 

^^Bid he say whether he had any 
bnsmess to speak ’'about ^ ” inquired 
Sm Mulberry, after a Ktile impatient 
consideration. 

^No, sir. He said he wit^ed fp 
see you, sir. Rarticularly, Mr. Hipk- 
leby said, sir ” 

^^Tell him to come up. Here,” 
cried Sir Mulberry? calling the man 
back, as he passed his hand over his 
disfigured face, ^^move that lamp, 
and put it on the stand behind me. 
Wheel that table away, and place 
a chair there — turther off Leave 
it so ” 

The man obeyed these directions as 
if he quite comprehended the motive 
with which they weie dictated, and left 
the room Lord Frederick Vensopht, 
remarking tiipt he would look m pre- 
sently, strolled into the ^dj^oming 
apartment, and closed the fol^^-dpor 
behind hnn. 

Then was heaij^d a subdue^ fopifefep 
on the stairs ; and Ralph 3^ick|e1w, 
hat in hand, crept softly mti> mo 
room, with ms body bent forward 
as if m profound respecti and 
fixed upon face of "^OTiky 
client. 

^^Well, NiuHeby,” Mul- 

berry, motionmg him |d^^e dbtair by 
the conch and his hand 

in assumed careles^^^l, ^ I have had 
a bad ^ccfdent, you 

rejoined, Raipix? 'v'^ith the 
spmq mdeed I I 
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sRoiild not have known yon. Sir Mul- 
berry. Dear, dear I This ts bad ’’ 
E^lph’s nmnner was one of pro- 
found humility and respect , and the 
low tone of voice was that, which the 
gentlest consideration tor a sick man 
would have taught a visitor to assume. 
But the ^pression of his face, Sir 
Mulberry’s being '^verted, was in 
extraordinary conknst ; and as he 
stood, in his usual attitude, calmly 
lookmg on the prostrate form before 
him, all that part of his featuies which 
was not cast into shadow by his pro- 
truding and contracted brows, bore the 
impress of a sarcastic smile. 

<^Sit down,” said Sir Mulberry, 
turning towards him, as though by a 
violent effort ^^Am I a sight, that 
you stand gazmg there ^ ” 

As he turned his face, Kalph re- 
coiled a step or two, and making as 
though he were irresistibly impelled to 
express astonishment, hut was deter- 
mmed not to do so, sat down with 
•well-acted confusion- 

I have incjuned at the door. Sir 
Mulberry, every day,” said Balph, 
cc twice a day, indeed, at first — and to- 
night, presuming upon old acquaint- 
ance, and past transactions by which 
we have mutually benefited in some 
degree, I could not resist soliciting 
admission to your chamber. Have 
you — ^bave you suffered much ^ ” said 
Ralph, bending forward, and allowmg 
the same harsh smile to gather upon 
his face, as the other closed lus eyes 
^^More than enough to please me, 
and le^s than enough to please some 
broken-down hacks that you and I 
know of, and who lay thou rum 
between us, I dare say,” returned Sir 
Mulberry, tossing his arm. restlessly 
upon the coverlet. 

Ralph shrugged his shoulders in 
deprecation of the intense irritation 
with which this had been said , for 
theie was an aggravating, cold dis- 
tmctness in Ins speech and manner 
which so giated on the sick man that 
he could scarcely endure it 

" And what is it in these « past | 
transactions,’ that brought you hero 
to-night ? ” asked Sir Mulberry, I 


« N othmg,” replied Ralph. There 
aie some bills of my ford’s which 
need renewal, but let them be, tillyoi^ 
are well I — — came,” said Ralph, 
spealung more slowly, and vnth 
harsher emphasis, came to say 
how gneved I am that any relative 
of mine, although disowned by me, 
should have mfiicted such punishment 
on you as ” 

« Punishment I ” interposed Sir 
Mulberry 

« I know it has been a severe one,” 
said Ralph, wilfully mistakmg the 
meaning of the interruption, and 
that has made me the more anxious 
to tell you that I disown this vagabond 
— ^that I acknowledge him as no km 
of mine — and that I leave him to take 
his deserts from you, and every man 
besides You may wring his neck if 
you please I shall not inteifere ” 

This story that they tell me hex e, 
has got abroad then, has it « ” asked 
Sir Mulberry, clenching his hands and 
teeth 

Noised m all diiections,” lephed 
Ralph Every club and gaming- 
room has rung with it. There has 
been a good song made about it, *as 
1 1 am told,” said Ralph, looking 
eagerly at his questioner. have 
not heard it myself, not being m the 
way of such things, but I have been 
told it’s even printed— -for private 
circulation — ^but that ’s all over town, 
of course ” 

It ’s a he T said Sir Mulbei'ry ; 

I tell you it ’s all a he. The mare 
took fright ” 

They sap he frightened her,” ob- 
served Ralph, in the same unmoved 
and quiet manner. Some say ho 
frightened you, but tkaVs a he, I 
know I have said that boldly — oh, a 
score of times * I am a peaceable 
man, but I can’t hear folks tell that of 
you — "No, no ” 

When Sir Mulberry fotmd ceiierent 
words to utter, Ralph bent forward 
with his hand to his ear, and a face as 
calm as if its every Ime of sternness 
had been east in iron. 

When I am pff this cumed bod,” 
said the invalid, actually striking at 
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his broken leg in the ecstacy of his 
passion, have such revenge as 

never man had yet. By G — I will ! 
Accident favouring him, he has marked 
me for a week or two, but I ’ll put a 
mark on hnn that he shall carry to his 
grave I ’ll slit his nose and ears — 
flog him — ^maim him for hfe. I’ll 
do more than that ; I ’ll drag that pat- 
tern of chastity, that pink of prudery, 

the delicate sister, through 

It might haveheen, that even Balph’s 
cold blood tingled in his cheeks at 
that moment It might have been, 
that Sir Mulberry remembered, that, 
knave and usurer as he was, he must, 
in some early time of infancy, have 
twined his arm about her father’s 
neck. He stopped, and, menacing 
with his hand, confirmed the nnuttered 
threat with a tremendous oath 

It IS a gaUmg thmg,” said Ralph, 
after a short term of silence, durmg 
which he had eyed the sufferer keenly, 
"to think that the man about town, 
the rake, the roue, tlie rook of twenty 
seasons, should be brought to tins 
pass by a mere boy * ” 

Sir Mulberry darted a wrathful 
look at him, but Ralph’s eyes were 
bent upon the ground, and his face 
wore no other expiession than one of 
fch oughtfulness 

" A raw, slight stiipling,’’ continued 
Ralph, ^^agamst a man whose very 
weight might cinish him , to say 
nothing of his skill m — I am right, I 
ihmk,” said Ralph, raising his eyes^ 
^^yon were a patron of the ring once, 
were you not ^ ” 

The sick man made an impatient 
gestoTe, which Ralph chose to con- 
sider as one of acq^uiescence. 

« Ha ^ ” he* said, " I thought so 
That was before R knew yon, but I 
was pretty sure I couldn’t be mis- 
tal».en. He is light and active, I sup- 
pose But those were slight advant- 
age% compared with yours, Buck, 
luck — these hangdog outcasts have it ” 
" He ’ll need the most he has, when 
I am well again,” said Sir Miilberry 
Hawk, let him fly where he will,” 
“OKI” returned Ralph qmckly, 
"ho doesn’t drealn of that. He is| 


here, good sm, waitmg youi' pleasure 
— ^here in London, walkmg the streets 
at noonday ; carrying it off jauntily * 
looking for you, I swear,” said Ralph^ 
his face darkening, and his own hatred 
gettmg the upper hand of him, for the 
first time, as this gay picture of Nicho- 
las presented itself , "if we were only 
citizens of a coimtry where it could be 
safely done, I ’d give good money to 
have him stabbed to the heart and 
rolled mto the kennel for the dogs to 
tear ” 

As Ralph, somewhat to the surprise 
of his old client, vented this httle 
piece of sound family feeling, and took 
up his hat preparatory to departing, 
lird Frederick Verisopht looked in 

" Why what in the dey vle’s name. 
Hawk, have you and Niekleby been 
talking about * ” said the young man 
" I neyver heard such an msnfferable 
riot. Croak, croak, croak- Bow, 
wow, wow. What has it all been 
about ^ ” 

" Sir Mulberry has been angry, my 
Lord,” said Ralph, looking towards 
the couch 

" Not about money, I hope ^ Nothing 
has gone wrong in business, has it, 
Niekleby 

No, my Lord, no,” leturued 
Ralph. "On that pomt we always 
agree. Sir Mulberry has been calhng 
to mind the cause of ” 

There was neither necessity nor 
opportunity for Ralph to proceed ; 
for Sir Mnlbeiry took up the theme, 
and vented his threats and oaths 
agamet Nicholas, almost as ferociou^y 
as before- 

Ralph, who was no common ob- 
server, was surprised to see that as 
this tirade proceeded, the manner of 
Lord Frederick Verisopht, who at the 
commencement had been twirling his 
whiskers with a most dandified and 
listless air, underwent a complete 
alteration He was still more sur- 
prised when, Sir Mulberry ceasing te 
speak, the young lord angrily, and 
almost unadectedly, requested never 
to have the subject renewed in his 
presence 

" Mind that, Hawk! he added, with 
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iimstial energy, never will be a 
party to, or permit, if I can help it, 
a eowaidly attack upon this young 
felloyr 

Cowardly I ’’ interrupted his 
friend* 

Ye-es/^ said the other, turning 
full upon him If you had told him 
xvho you were , if you had given him 
your card, and found out, atterwaids, 
that his station or character prevented 
your fighting him, it would have been 
bad enough then ; upon my soul it 
would have been bad enough tlien 
As it IS, ;you did wrong I did wiong 
too, not to interfere, and I am sorry 
for it What happened to you after- 
wards, was as much the consequence 
of accident as design, and more youi 
fault than his , and it shall not, with 
my Jmowledge, be cruelly visited upon 
him — it shall not indeed 

With this emphatic repetition of' 
his concluding words, the young lord 
turned upon Ins heel ; but befoie he 
had leached the adjoining room he 
turned back again, and said, with 
even greater vehemence than he had 
displayed before, 

do believe, now ; upon my honour 
I do believe, that the sister is as 
virtuous and modest a young lady as 
she is a handsome one ; and of the 
bi other, I say this, that he acted as 
»her brother should, and in a manly 
and spirited manner. And I only 
wish, with all my heart and soul, that 
any one of us cs^me out of this matter 
half as well as he does ” 

So saying, Loid Fredeiick Veiisopht 
walked out of the room, leaving Ralph 
Kicldeby and Su Mulbeiry m most 
unpleasant astonishment 

Is tins your jiupil s'” asked Ralph, 
softly, has he come fresh from 
some country parson ^ ” 

Green fools take these fits some- 
times,” lephed Sir Mulbeiry Hawk, 
biting Ins lip, and pointing to the door 
Leave him to me.” 

Ilalph exchanged a familiar look 
with his old acquaintance ; f oi they had 
suddenly groivn confidential again m 
this alarming surpiise, and took Ins 
way home, thoughtfully and slowly. 


While those things were being said 
and done, and long befoie they weio 
concluded, the omnibus had disgorged 
Miss La Creevy and hei* escort, ainT 
they had arrived at her own door. 
Now, the good-nature of the little 
miniature-painter would by no means 
allow of Smike’s walking back again, 
until he had been previously refreshed 
with just a sip of something comfort- 
able and a mixed biscuit or sr , and 
Smike, exitertainmg no objection cithcii’ 
to the sip of something comfortable, or 
the mixed biscuit, but, consideiing on 
the contrary that they would be a 
very pleasant preparation for a walk 
to Bow, it fell out that he delayed 
much longer than he oxaginally in- 
tended, and that it was some half 
hour after dusk when he set forth on 
his ]ourney home 

There was no likelihood of hxs 
losing his way, for it lay quite straight 
before him, and he had walked into 
town with Nicholas, and back alone, 
almost evexy day So, Miss La Creevy 
and he shook hands with mutual con- 
fidence, and, being charged witli moic 
kind remembrances to Mrs. and Miss 
Niekleby, Smike started off. 

At the foot of Lndgate Hill, ho 
turned a little out of the road to 
satisfy his curiosity by having a look 
at Newgate Aftei, staring up at the 
sombre walls, from the opposite side of 
tlie way, wnth gi eat cai e and dread for 
some minutes, he turned back again 
into the old track, and walked briskly 
through the city ; stopping now and 
then, to gaze in at the vindow of some 
particularly attracti'v e shop, then run- 
ning foi a little way, then, stopping 
again, and so on, as any other country 
I lad might do 

He had been gazing for a long time 
through a jeweller’s window, wislimg 
he could take some of the beautiful 
trmkets home as a present, and ima- 
gimng what delight they would jifibrd 
if lie could, when the clocks struck 
three-quarters past eight 5 roused by 
the sound, he hurried on at a very 
quick pace, and was crossing the cor- 
ner of a bye street when ho felt him- 
self violently brought to, witR a jerk 
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so sudden that he was obliged to cling 
to a lamp-post to save himself iiom 
tailing At the same moment, a sinall 
hoy clung tight round his leg, and a 
shrill cry ot ^^Here he is, father, — 
Hooray ! ” vibrated in lus ears 

Smike knew that voice too well. 
He cast his despairing eyes doivnwaj d 
towards tlie form fiom which it had 
proceeded, and, shuddering from head 
to foot, looked round Mr Squeeis 
had hooked him m the coat-collar 
with the handle of his umbiella, and 
was hangmg on at the other end 
with all his might and main The 
cry of triumph proceeded from Master 
Wackford, who, regardless of all his 
kicks and struggles, clung to him with 
the tenacity of a biiU-dog ' 

One glance showed him this ; and 
m that one glance the terrified crea- 
ture became utterly powerless and un- 
able to utter a sound 
- ^Here’s a go’” cried Mr S queers, 
gradually coming hand-ovei’-hand down 
the umbrella, and only mihooking it 
when he had got tight hold of the 
Victim’s collar ^^Heie’s a delicious 
go f Wackford, my boy, call tip one 
of them coaches ” 

" A coach, father ’ ” cried little 
Wackfoid 

Yes, a coach, sir,” lephed Squeers, ' 
feastmg lus es upon the countenance 
of Smike Damn the expense 
Let ’s have him m a coach ” 

What ’s he been a doing of ^ ” 
asked a labourer, with a hod of bricks, 
against whom and a fellow-labourei* 
Mr Squeers had hacked, on the fii'st 
jerk of the umbrella. 

Everything replied Mr Squeeis, 
looking fixedly at Ins old pupil m a 
sort of raptuious trance. ‘=^Evei'y- 
thmg — running away, sir — ^joining in 
blood-thirsty attacks upon his mastei', 
— there’s nothing that’s bad that 
he hasn’t done Oh, what a delicious 
go IS tl^s heie, good Lord ’ ” 

The man looked from Squeers to 
Smike ; but such mental faculties as 
the poor fellow possessed, had utterly 
deserted hmi. The coach came up ; 
Master ^ackford entered ; Squeers 
pjished m his pnze, and following 


close at his heels, pulled up the glasses 
The coachman mounted his box ana 
drove slowly off, leaving the two 
bricklayers, and an old apple-woman, 
and a town-made little boy returning 
from an evening school, who had been 
the only witnesses of the scene, to 
meditate upon it at their leisure. 

Ml Sqiieeis sat himself down on 
the opposite seat to the unfortunate 
Smike, and, planting his hands firmly 
on his knees, looked at him for some 
five minutes, when, seeming to recpver 
from his trance, he uttered a loud 
laugh, and slapped Ins old pupil’s face 
sever^ times — ^takmg the right and 
left sides alternately 

"It isn’t a dieam’” said Squeers 
" That ’s real flesh and blood ’ I know 
the feel of it j ” and being quite 
assured of his good fortune by these 
experiments, Mi. Squeers administered 
a few boxes on the ear, lest the enter- 
tainments should seem to partake of 
sameness, and laughed louder and 
longer at every one 

"Your mother will be fit to jump 
out of her skin, my boy, wdien she 
hears of this,” said Squeeis to lus 
son 

" Oh, v’cn’t she though, father ^ ” 
replied Master Wackfoid 

To think,” — said Squeers, that 
you and me should be turmng out of 
a street, and come upon him at the 
very mck ; and that I should have 
him tight, at only one cast of the 
umhielia, as if I had hooked him witli 
a grappling-iroii I — Ha, ha ’ ” 

"Didn’t I catch hold of his leg, 
neither, fathei said litttle Wack 
ford 

"You did , like a good ’un, my 
boy,” said Mr. Squeers, patting his 
sou’s head, and you shall have the 
best button-over jacket and waistcoat 
that the next new boy brings down, as 
a reward of merit — mind that. You 
always keep on in the same path, and 
do them tbiiigl; that you see ;your 
f.ithei do, and when you die you ’ll go 
[ right slap to Heaven and no questions 
asked ” 

Improving the occasion m these 
words, Mi\ Squeers patted his son’s 
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What those meditations were, 
and how the poor ereatnre’s heart 
sunk within him when he thought — 
when did he, for a moment, cease 
to think f — of his late home, and the 
dear friends and fanuhar faces with 
which it was associated, cannot be 
told. To prepare the mind tor such 
a heavy sleep, its growth must be 
stopped by ngonr and cruelty m 
childhood , there must be years of 
misery and snffermg lightened by no 
ray of hope ; the chords of the 
heart, which beat a <g(^mck response 
to the voice of gentleness and afiTec- 


tiop, must have rusted and broken 
m their secret places, and bear the 
lingering echo of no old word of love 
or kindness Gloomy, indeed, must 
have been the short day, and dull the 
long, long twilight, preceding such 
a night of intellect as Ins. 

There were voices which would have 
roused him, even then 5 but their wel- 
come tones could not penetrate there ; 
and he crept to bed the same listless, 
hopeless, blighted cieature, that Ni- 
cholas had first found him at the 
Yorkshire school. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 

m WHICH A-NOTHEK. old FRIENB encounters SMIKB, very OrrORTUNEUY AND 

TO SOME PURPOSE. 


The night, fraught with so much 
bitterness to one poor soul, had given 
place to a bright and cloudless summer 
mornmg, when a north-country mail- 
coach traversed, with cheerful noise, the 
yet sdent streets of Islington, and, 
giving brisk note of its approach with 
the lively winding of the guard^s horn, 
clattered onward to its haltmg-plaee 
hard by the Post-office. 

The only outside passenger was a 
burly, honest-looking countryman on 
the box, who, with his eyes fixed upon 
che dome of St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
appeared so wrapt in admiring wonder, 
as to be quite insensible to^ all the 
bustle of getting out tlie bags and 
parcels, until one of the coach windows 
being let sharply down, he looked 
round, and encountered a pretty female 
face which was just then thrust out 
See there, lass ’ ” bawled the 
countryman, pointmg towards the 
object of his admiration There be 
Paul’s Church- ^Ecod, he he a soiz- 
able ’un, he be ’’ 

Goodness, J olin ^ I shouldn’t have 
thought it could have been half the 
size What a monster I” 

^‘MopstherJ — Ye’re aboot right 


there, I reckon, Mrs. Browdie,” said 
the countiyman good-humouredly, m 
he came slowly down in his huge top- 
coat, “ and wa’at dost thee tak yon 
place to be noo — thot ’mi ower tlio 
wak Ye’d never coom near it ’gm ye 
thried for twelve moonths. It’s na’ 
but a Poast-ofhee I Ho * ho ! They 
need to charge for doohle-latthers A 
Poast-ofhee 1 Wa’at dost thee think 
o’ thot * ’Ecod, if thot’s on’y a Poast- 
office, I’d loike to see where the Lord 
Mayor o’ Lunnun lives ” 

So saying, John Browdie — for he it 
was — opened the coach-door, and tap- 
ping Mrs. Bro^vdie, late Miss Price, 
on the cheek as he looked in, burst 
into a boisterous fit of laughtei 

Weel f ” said John, Dang my 
bootuns if she bea’nt asleep agean ! ” 
She’s been asleep all night, and 
was, all yesterday, except for a minute 
or two now and then,” replied John 
Browdie’s choice, ^'and I was very 
sorry when she woke, for she KIs been 
so cross f ” 

Tlie subject of these remarks was a 
slumbering figure, so muffied 111 shawl 
and cloak, that it would have been 
matter of impossibility to ^ess at itsS 
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sex but for a brown-beaver bonnet 
and green veil which ornamented the 
head, and which, having been crushed 
and flattened, for two hundred and 
fifty miles, m that paiticular angle of 
the vehicle from which the lady’s 
snores now proceeded, presented an 
appearance sufficiently ludicrous to 
have moved less risible muscles than 
those of John Browdie’s luddy face 
Hollo ^ ” cried John, twitclimg one 
end of the dragged veil. ‘^Coom, 
wakken oop, will ’ee ” 

After several hurrowmgs mto the 
old corner, and many exclamations 
of impatience and fatigue, Jie figure 
struggled into a sitting posture , and 
there, under a mass of crumpled 
beaver, and surrounded a seim- 
circle of blue curl-papers, were the 
delicate features of Miss Eanny 
Squeers. 

^^Oh, ’Tilda I'’ cried Miss Squeers, 
^^How you have been kicLmg of me 
through this blessed night ’ ” 

Well, I do hke that,” rephed her 
friend, laughing, when you have had 
nearly the whole coach to yourself ” 
Don’t deny it, ’Tilda,” said Miss 
Squeei's, impressively, "because you 
have, and it ’s no use to go attempting 
to say you haven’t You mightn’t 
have known it in your sleep, ’Tilda, 
but I haven’t closed iny eyes for a 
smgle wmk, and so I ihznk I am to be 
believed ” 

With which X’eply, Miss Squeeis 
adjusted the bonnet and veil, which 
nothmg hut supernatui'al interference 
and an utter suspension of natm?e’s 
laws could have reduced to any shape 
or form ; and evidently flattermg her- 
self that it looked uncommonly neat, 
blushed off the sandwich-crumbs and 
bits of biscuit which had accumulated 
ill her lap, and availing herself of John 
Biowdie’s proffered arm, descended 
from the coach. 

Noo^” said John, when a haclmey- 
coach had been called, and the ladies 
and the luggage hmnaed m, " g»ng to 
the Sarah’s Head, mun ” 

"To the cned the coach- 

man. 

LawkjlMr, Browdie interrupted 
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Miss Squeers " The idea J Saracen’s 
Head ” 

" Sure-ly,” said John, " I know’d it 
was something aboot Sarah — to the 
Sarah’s Son’s Head. Dost thon know 
thot 2” 

" Oh, ah — I loiow that,” rephed the 
coachman gruffiy, as he hanged the 
door 

" ’Tilda, dear — reahy,” remon- 
strated Miss Squeers, "we shall be 
taken lor I don’t know what” 

"Let them tak ug as they foind 
! us ; ” said John Browdie, we dean’t 
come to Lunnun to do nought but ’joy 
oursel, do we ? ” 

I hope not, Mr. Browdie,” rephed 
Miss Squeeis, loolong smgularly dis- 
mal. 

"Well, then,” said John, "it’s no 
matther I ’ve only been a married 
man fewer days, ’account of poor old 
feyther deem’ and puttm’ it off. Here 
be a weddm’ party — broide and 
broide’smaid, and the groom — if a 
mun dean’t ’joy himsel noo, when 
ought he, hey ^ Drat it all, thot 
what I want to know.” 

So, m order that he might begin to 
enjoy himself at once, and lose no 
time, Mr Browdie gave his wife a 
hearty lass, and succeeded m wiesting 
another from Miss Squeers, after a 
maidenly resistance of scratchmg and 
struggling on the part of that young 
lady, which was not quite over when 
they reached the Saracen’s Head. 

Here, the paity straightway retned 
to rest, the lefreshment ot sleep bemg 
necessary after so long a journey , and 
here they met agam, about noon, to a 
substantial breakfast, spread by Sec- 
tion of Mr * J ohn Browdie, in a Small 
private room up-stairs commanding an 
uumterrupted view of the stables. 

To have seen Miss Squeers now, 
divested' of the brown beaver, the 
green veil, and the blue curl-papers, 
and arrayed in all the viigin splendour 
of a white frock and spencer, with a 
white inuslm bonnet, apd an imitative 
damask rose in full bloom on the m- 
side thereof : her luxtbuant crop of 
hair arranged m curls so tight that it 
was impossible they could come out 
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by any accident, and her bonnet-cap 
trimmed ^with little damask roses, 
%vhicli might be supposed to be so 
many promising scions of the big one 
— to have seen all this, and to have 
seen the broad damask belt, matching 
both the family rose and the little 
ones, which encircled her slendei 
waist, and by a happy ingenuity took 
off from the shortness of the spencer 
behind, — to have beheld all this, and 
to have taken further into account the 
coral bracelets (rather short of beads, 
and with a very visible black string) 
winch clasped her wiists, and the coial 
necklace which rested on her neck, 
supporting, outside her fi ock, a lonely 
cornelian heart, typical of hei: own 
disengaged affections — to have con- 
templated ail these mute but expi.es- 
sive appeals to the purest feelings of 
our nature, might have thawed the 
fi ost of age, and added new and inex- 
tinguishable fuel to the fire of youth 
The waiter was touched Waitei’as 
he was, he had human passions and 
feelings, and he looked veiy hard at 
Miss Squeersashe handed the mufSns 
my pa in, do you know asked 
Miss Squeers with dignity 
Beg your pardon, Miss ^ ’’ 

“ My pa,” repeated Miss Squeers ; 
is he in t ” 

In where, Miss ^ ” 

In here — ^in the house ^ ” rephed 
Miss Squeei’s My pa — Mr Wack- 
ford Squeers — ^he ’s stopping here. Is 
he at home ” 

I didn’t know there was any gen’l- 
man of that name in the house. Miss,” 
rephed the waiter ^^Theie maybe, 
m the coffee-room ” 

Ma^ he* Very pretty this, mdeed ! 
Here was Miss Squeers, who had been 
depending, all the way to London, upon 
showing her friends how much at home 
she -would he, and how much respect- 
ful notice her name and connexions 
would excite, told that her father 
mtglit be there ^ As if he was a 
feller ’ ” observed Miss Squeers, with 
emphatic indignation 

Ye’d betther inquire, mun,’^ said 
John Browdie An’ bond up another 
pigeon-pie, wili’ee ? Dang the chap,” 


muttered John, looking into the empty 
dish as the waiter rotiied ; ‘^Does ho 
ca’ this a pie — three yoong pigeons 
and a tioifling matther o’ steak, an(i»a 
crust so loight that you doant know 
when it ’s in your mooth and when it ’s 
gane ^ I wonder hoo many pies goes 
to a breakfast ^ ” 

After a short interval, which John 
Browdie employed upon the ham and 
a cold round of beef, the waiter re- 
turned with another pie, and the in- 
foimation that Mr Squeers was not 
stopping in the house, hut that he came 
there every day, and that directly he, 
ai rived, he should be shown up-stairs. 
With this, he retired , and he had not 
retired two minutes, when he returned 
with Mr Squeers and his hopeful son. 

Why, wlio’d have thought of this ^ ” 
said Mr Squeers, when he had saluted 
the party, and received some private 
family mtelhgenee from Ins daughtexx 
Who, indeed, pa ’ ” rephed that 
young lady, spitefully But you see 
’Tilda ts mairied at last ” 

And I stond thieat for a soight o’ 
Lunnun, schoolmeasther,” said John, 
vigorously attacking the pie 

One of them things that young 
men do when they get married,” re- 
turned Squeers , and as runs tlmough 
with their money like nothing at all I 
How much better wouldn’t it be now, 
to save it up for the eddication of any 
little boys, for instance They como 
on you,” said Mr Squeeis in a mo- 
rahsmg way, " before you ’re aware of 
it ; mine did upon me ” 

Will ’ee pick a bit ^ ” said John 
won’t myself,” leturned Squeers; 
^^but if you ’ll just let little Wackford 
tuck mto something fat, I ’ll bo obliged 
to you. Give it him in his fingers, 
else the waiter charges it on, and 
there’s lot of profit on this sort of 
wtttles without that If you hear the 
waiter coming, sir, shove it m your 
pocket and look out of the wmdou, 
d ’ye hear * ” * 

*^I’m awake, father,” replied the 
dutiful Wackford. 

Well,” said Squeers, turning to Ins 
daughter, It ’s your turn to be mar- 
ried next. You must mak# haste/’ < 
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Oil, I ’m in no Inirry,” said Miss 
S queers^ very sliaiply. 

"No, Fanny « ” cned her old friend 
with some axchness 

" No, ’Tilda,’’ replied Miss Sqneers, 
shaking her head vehemently " J — 
can wait ’ 

So can the young men, it seems, 
Fanny,” observed Mis Browdie 
" They an’t draw’d into it by 
’Tilda,” retorted Miss Squeeis 

" No,” returned her friend ; "that ’s 
exceedingly true ” 

The sarcastic tone of this reply 
might have provoked aiatlier acrimo- 
mous retort from Miss SqueOis, who, 
besidesbeing of aconstitutionally vicious 
temper — aggravated, j ust now, by ti avel 
and lecent jolting — was somewhat 
irritated by old recollections and the 
failure of her own designs upon Mr. 
Biowdie , and the acrimonious retort 
might have led to a great many other 
retorts, which might have led to 
Heaven knows what, if the subject of 
conversation had not been, at that pie- 
cise moment, accidentally changed hy 
Mr S queers himself 

What do you think ’ ” said that 
gentleman , w ho do j ou suppose v e 
have laid hands on, Wackioid and 
me ? ” 

"Pa T not Mr ^ ” Miss Squeers 

was unable to finish the sentence, hut 
Mis Biowdie did it for her, and 
added, " Nickleby ^ ” 

" No,” said Squeers. " But next 
door to him though.” 

"You can’t mean Smike ^ ” cried 
Miss Squeers, clapping her hands 
" Yes, I can though,” rejoined her 
father- I ’ve got him, hard and 
fast.” 

“ Wa’at ^ ” exclaimed John Browdie, 
pushing away his plate "Got that 
poor — dom’d scoondrel,-— where 

Why, in the top back room, at my 
lodging,” replied Squeers, " with him 
on one ^ide, and the key on the other,” 
" At thy loodgih* » Thee ’st gotten 
him at thy loodgm’ ^ Ho ’ ho ’ The 
schoolmeasther agm. all England Give 
us thee bond, mun , — I ’m darned but 
I must fel^k thee by the bond for that;. 
— Gotten him at thy loodgm’ ’ ” 


" Yes,” replied Squeers, staggering 
m his chair under the congratulatory 
blow on the chest which the stout 
Yorksliirenian dealt him — thankee. 
Don’t do it agam You mean it 
kmdly, I know, but it hurts lather — 
yes, there he is That ’s not so bad, 
is it * ” 

" Ba’ad ’ ” repeated John Browdie 
"It’s eneaf to scare a mun to hear 
tell on.” 

"I thought it would sxmpnse you a 
hit,” said Squeers, rubbing his hands, 
" It was pretty neatly done, and pretty 
quick too.” 

“ Hoo wor it ^ ” inquired John, sit- 
tmg down close to him Tell us aU 
aboot it, mun , coom, quick > ” 

Although he could not keep pace 
■with John Blow die’s impatience, Mr 
Squeeis related the lucky chance by 
which Smike had fallen mto his hands, 
as quickly as he could, and, except 
when he was interrupted hy the admir- 
ing lemarks of his auditors, paused 
not m the recital until he had bi ought 
it to an end 

^^For fear he should give me the 
slip, by any chance,” obseived Squeeis, 
when he had fimshed, looking very 
cunning, I ’ve taken three outsides 
for to-moiiow morning — foi Wackfoid 
and him and me — and have arranged to 
leave the accounts and the new hoys to 
the agent, don’t you see ^ So, it ’s very 
lucky you come to-day, or you ’d have 
missed us , and as it is, unless you 
could come and tea with me to-night, 
we shan’t see anything moie of you 
before we go away ” 

Deant say anoother wurd,” re- 
tmned the Yorkshireman, shaking him 
by the hand " We ’d coom, if it was 
twenty mile ” 

No, -^ould you though * ” returned 
Mr Squeers, who had not expected 
quite such a ready acceptance of his 
invitation, or he would have considered 
twice before he gave it 

John Browdie’s only reply was 
another squeeze of the hand, and an 
assurance that they would not begin to 
see London till to-morrow, so that they 
might be at Mi Snawley’s at six o’clock 
without fail ; and after some further 
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conversation^ Mx\ Squeers and Lis son 
departed 

During the remainder of the day, 
Mr Browdie was in a very odd and 
excitable state : bursting occasionally 
into an explosion of lapghtei, and then 
taking up his hat and lunning into the 
coach-yard to have it out by himself. 
He was very restless too, constantly 
walking in and out, and snapping his 
fingers, and dancing scraps ot uncouth 
country dances, and, m short, conduct- 
ing himself in such a very extraordi- 
nary manner, that Miss Sq^ueers opmed 
he was going mad, and, begging her 
dear ^QMda not to distress herself, 
communicated her suspicions in so 
many words Mrs Browdie, however, 
without discovering any gieat alarm, 
observed that she had seen him so, 
once before, and that although he was 
almost suie to be lU after it, it would i 
not be anything veiy serious, and 
therefore he was better left alone 

The lesult proved her to be pei- 
fectly coirect ; for, while they were all 
sitting in Ml Snawley’s parlour that 
night, and ]ust as it was begmnmg to 
get dusk, John Browdie was taken so 
ill, and seized with such an alaiimng 
dizziness in the head, that the whole 
company were thrown into the utmost 
consternation. His good lady, mdeed, 
was the only person present, who re- I 
tamed presence of mind enough to 
observe that if he were allowed to he 
down on Mr Squeers’s bed for an 
hour or so, and left entirely to himself, 
ho would be sure to recover again 
almost as quickly as ho had been taken 
ill Nobody could refuse to try the 
effect of so reasonable a pr oposal, before 
sendmg for a surgeon Accordingly, 
John was supported up-stams, with 
great difficulty; being a njonstrous 
weight, and regularly tumbling down 
two steps every time they hoisted him 
up three ; and, being laid on the bed, 
was left in charge of liis wife, who, 
after a shoit interval, re-appeared m 
th6 parlour, with the gratifymg mtelh- 
gence that he had fallen fast asleep 

Now, the fact was, that, at that par- 
ticular moment, John Browdie was 
srttmg on the bed with the reddest face 


ever seen, erammmg the comer of the 
pillow into his mouth, to prevent his 
roaring out loud with laughter He 
had no sooner succeeded in suppressing 
this emotion, than he sharped off his 
shoes, and creeping to the adjommg 
room where the prisoner was confined, 
turned the key, which was on the out- 
side, and darting in, covered Smike’a 
mouth with his huge hand before he 
could utter a sound. 

Ods-bobs, dost thee not know me, 
mun whispered the Yorkshireman 
to the bewildered lad. Browdie,'— 
chap as met thee efther sehoohneasther 
was banged * 

Yes, yes,” cried Smike. Ob ^ 
help me.’^ 

*<=Helxr tliee’^^ rephed John, stop- 
pinghis mouth again, the instant he had 
said thus much Thee didn’t need 
help, if thee w'ar’nt as silly yoongster as 
ever diaw’d breath Wa’at did ’ee 
come her e lor, then ” 

He bi ought me ; oh ^ he brought 
me,” cried Smil^e 

Brout thee ^ ” replied John 
Why didn’t ^ee punch his head, or lay 
theeseii doon and kick, and squeal out 
for the pollis ^ I ’d ha’ heked a doozen 
such as him when I w^as yoongas thee. 
But thee be’est a poor broken-^doon 
chap,” said John, sadly, ‘^and Qod 
forgi’ me for bragging ower yan o^ his 
weakest ci eeturs i ” 

Smike opened his mouth to speak, 
but J ohn Browdie stopped him 

^^Staii still,” said the Yorkshireman, 
‘^^and doant’ee speak a morsel o’ talk 
till 1 tell’ee ” ^ 

With tins caution, John Browdie 
shook his head sigmficantly, and draw- 
ing a bcrew-diiver from Ins pocket, 
took off the box of the lock m a very 
dehberate and worlvmanhke mamier, 
and laid it, together with the imple- 
ment, on the floor 

See tliot ^ ” said John Thot be 
tlry dour’ Noo, coot awa’ I ” 

Smike looked vacantly at hi^, as i£ 
unable to comprehend Ins meaning 
I say, coot awa’,” repeated John, 
hastily. “ Dost thee luiow where thee 
hvest ? Thee dost* Weel^ Are you 
thy clothes, or school-nreasther’s t ” 
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re^jlied Smike, astlio Yoilc- 
shii email Imi'iied him to the adjoining 
1 oom^ and pointed out a pair oi shoes 
^nd a coat which weie lying on a chair 

On \vi’ ’em,” said John, forcing 
tho wrong arm into the wiong sleeve, 
and winding the tails of the coat i ound 
the fugitive's neck Noo, foller mo, 
and vhcn thee get’st ootside door, turn 
to the right, and they wean’t see thee 
pass.” 

But — but — he’ll hear me shut the 
dooi,” replied Smike, trembling from 
head to foot 

Tlicn dcan’t shut it at all,” letorted 
J ohn Bi owdic Bang it, thee bcau’t 

afeard o’ schoolmeasthei’s takkin’ cold, 
I hope « ” 

N-no,” said Smike, his teeth chat- 
tering in his head But he brought 
me back befoio, and will agam. He 
will, he will indeed ” 

He wull, he wull replied John 
impatiently. wean’t, he wean’t 

Looke o ’ I wont to do this neighbouily 
loike, and let them think thee’s gotten 
awa’ o’ tlieeself, but if he cooms oot o’ 
thot pailour awhiles tlieei’i clearing 
off, he mun’ ha\e mercy on his oun 
boans, for I wean’t It he fomds it 
oot, soon efthei. I’ll put ’un on a wrong 
scent, I wan ant’ eo But it thee keeps’t 
a good halt, thee’lt be at wlioam atore 
they know thees’t gotten off Coom ' ” 
Smike, who coiniirehended^ just 
enough of this to know it w^as intended 
ns encouragement, piepaied to follow 
with totteiing steps, when John whis- 
peied in lus eai 

The’lt ]ust tell yoong Measther, 
tkat I’m sploiced to ’Tilly Puce, and 
to be heerd on at the Saracen by lat- 
llier, and that I bee’nt jealous of ’un — 


dang it. I’m loikc to boost when I think 
o’ that Height * ’Cod, I think I see ’un 
now^, a pow detm’ aw a’ at the thin bread 
an butther ’ ” 

It was lather a ticldisli leeollection 
for John just then, for he was %vithin 
ail ace of breaking out into a loud guf- 
faw-- Bestiainmg himself, howeter 
just in time, by a gieat efFoitjhe ghded 
down stairs, hanlmg Smike behind 
him , and placing himself close to the 
parloui-door,to confront the fust per- 
son that might come out, signed to him 
to make off 

Hating got so fax, Smike needed no 
second bidding Opening the house- 
door gently, and casting a look of 
mingled gratitude and teirror at his 
deliverer, he took the direction which 
had been indicated to him, and sped 
awny, hke the wind. 

The Yoikshireman remained on his 
post, foi a few minutes, but, finding 
that tlieie was no pause in the con- 
vex sation inside, crept back again un- 
heard, and stood, listemng o\er the 
Stan -rail, for a full houi Everything 
lemammg peifectly quiet, he got into 
Ml Squeeis’s bed, once more, and 
diawung the clothes over his head, 
laughed till he was nearly smothered. 

If theie could only have been some- 
body by, to see how the bed-clothes 
shook, and to see the Yorkshireman’s 
gieat led face and round head appeal^ 
abo\e the sheets, eveiy now and then, 
like some jovial monster coming to the 
suiface to bieathe,and once more divo 
down convulsed wutn the laughter 
which came burstmg forth afresh — 
that somebody w’’ould have been 
scarcely less amused than John Biow- 
die Inmself. 
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3N V/MICII NlCIIOLiS FALLS IN LOVE HE EMPLOYS A MEDIATOR, WHOSE PRO- 
CEEDINGS ARE CROWNED WITH UNEXPECTED SUCCESS, EXCEPTING IN ONE 
SOLITARY PARTICULAR. 


Once inoi^e out of tlie clutclics of 
bis old persecutor, it needed no fresh 
Stimulation to call forth the utmost 
BneTgy and exertion that Smike was 
capable of summoning to his aid 
Without pausing for a moment to 
reflect upon the course he wrs taking, 
or the probabihty of its leading him 
homewards or the reverse, he fled 
away witli surprising swiftness and 
constancy of purpose, borne upon such 
wings as only Fear can wear, and im- 
pelled by imaginary shouts in the 
well-1 emembered voice of Squeers, 
who, with a host of pursuers, seemed 
to the poor fellow’s disoidered senses 
to press hard upon his tiaek ; now 
left at a greater distance in the rear, 
and now gaming faster and faster upon 
him, as the alternations of hope and 
terror ^agitated him by turns Long 
after he had become assured that these 
sounds were but the creation of his 
excited brain, he still held on, at a 
ace, which even weakness and ex- 
austion could scarcely retard It 
was not until the darkness and quiet 
a country road, recalled him to 
a sense of external objects, and the 
starry sky, above, warned him of the 
rapid flight of time, that, covered 
with dust and panting for breath, he 
stopped to hsten and look about him 
All was still and silent A glare of 
hglit in the distance, casting a waxmx 
glow upon the sky, marked ivliere the 
huge city lay Solitary fields, divided 
by hedges and ditches, through many 
oi which lie had crashed and scram- 
bled m his flight, skirted the road, 
both by the way lie had come and 
upon the opposite side It was late 
now. They could scarcely trace him 
by such paths as he had taken, and if 
he could hope to regain Ins own dwell- 
ing, it must surely be at such a time 
as that, and under cover of the dark-j 
ness. ThiSj by degiees, became prettyj 


plain, even to the mind of Smike Ho 
had, at first, entertained some vague 
and childish idea of travelhng into tho 
country for ten or a dozen miles, and 
then returning homewards by a wndo 
circmt, which should keep him clear 
of London — so great was his appre- 
hension of tiaversing the streets alone, 
lest he should again encounter his 
dieaded enemy — but, yielding to the 
conviction which these thoughts in- 
spired, he turned back, and taking the 
open road, though not without many 
fears and misgivings, made for Lon- 
don again, with scarcely less speed of 
foot than that wuth which he had left 
the temporary abode of IMr Squoers 
By the time he re-entered it, at the 
western exticmity, the greater part 
of the shops weio closed Of tho 
throngs of people who had been 
tempted abioad after the heat of tho 
day, but few lemained m the streets, 
and they were lounging home But 
of these he asked his way from time 
to time, and, by dint of repeated in- 
quiries, he at length reached the dwell- 
ing of Newman Noggs 

All that evening, Ncivman had been 
huntmg and searching m by-w^ays and 
cornels for the very pei son 'who now 
knocked at ins door, while Nicholas 
had been pursuuig the same inquiry 
m other directions. He was sitting, 
with a melancholy air, at his poor 
suppei’, ulien Smike’s timorous and 
uncertain knock leached his ears 
Alive to every sound, m his anxious 
and expectant state, Newman hurried 
' do-wn stairs, and, uttering a cry of 
joyful suipiiso, dragged the welcome 
visitor into the passage and u^i the 
stalls, and said not a -word until he 
had him safe in his own garret and 
the dooi -SI as shut behind them, when 
ho mixed a gieat mug-full of gm and 
water, and holding it to Smilce’s mouth, 
as one might hold a bowl of iSedicmo 
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toUlie lips of a refractory child, com- 
manded him to dram it to the last 
^op. 

Newman looked rmcommonly blank 
when he found that Smike did little 
more than put his lips to the precious 
mixture ; he was in the act of raising 
the mug to his own mouth with a | 
deep sigh of compassion for his poor ; 
friend’s w’-ealmess, when Smike, be- 
ginning to relate the adventures which 
had befallen him, ai rested him half- 
way, and he stood listening, with the 
mug in Ills hand 

It was odd enough to see the change 
that came over Newman as Smike 
pioceeded. At first he stood, rubbing 
his lips with the back of bis hand, as 
a preparatoiy ceremony tow aids com- 
posing himself foi a di aught, then, 
at the mention of Squeers, he took the 
mug under' his arm, and opemng his 
e;yes very wide, looked on, in the 
utmost astonishment When Smike 
came to the assault upon himself in 
the hackney-coach, ho hastily deposited 
the mug upon the table, and limped 
up and do'wn the room m a state of 
the gieatest excitement, stopping him- 
self with a jeik, every now and then, 
as if to hsten moie attentively When 
J olm Browdie came to be spoken of, 
he diopped, by slow and gradual de- 
grees, into a chan, and rubbing liis 
hands upon his knees — quicker and 
quicker as the story xeaclied its climax 
- — buist, at last, into a laugh composed 
of one loud sonorous Ha ' Ha ’ 
having given vent to which, his coun- 
tenance immediately fell again as he 
inquired, with the utmost anxiety, 
whether it i-vas probable that John 
Brow^die and Squeers had come to 
blow s 

No ! I think not,’' replied Smike 
don’t think he could hare missed 
me till I had got quite away.” 

Newman scratched his head witli a 
show* of gieat disappointment, and 
once more lifting up the mug, applied 
himself to the contents , smiling mean- 
while, over the rira, with a grim and 
ghastly smile at Smike. 

ctfYoi^ shall stay heie,” said New- 
man j *^you'ro tired — fagged. I’H 


tell them you're come back. They 
have been iiaif mad about >ou. Mr 
Nicholas — ” 

God bless him I ” cried Smike. 

Amen I ” returned Newman. He 
hasn’t had a minute’s rest or peace , 
no more has the old lady, nor Miss 
Nicidehy ” 

^^No, no. Has s 7 ie thought about 
me * ” said Smike Has she though * 
oh, has she — ^lias she ^ Don’t tell mo 
so, if she has not ” 

She has,” cried Newman She is 
as noble-hearted as she is beautiful ” 
“Yes, jes ’ ” cried Smike “ Well 
said ! ” 

So mild and gentle,” said Newman 
“Yes, yes’” cried Smike, w'lth 
increasing eagerness 

“And yet with such a true and 
gallant spiiit,” pursued Newman. 

He was going on, in his enthusiasm, 
when, chancing to look at his com- 
panion, he saw that he had covered 
ins face with his hands, and that teais 
were stealmg out between his fingers 
A moment before, the boy’s 03 es 
were sparkling with unwonted file, 
and eveiy feature had been lighted up 
with an excitement which made him 
appear, for the moment, quite a differ- 
ent being 

“Well, well,” muttered Newman, 
as if he were a little puzzled. 
has touched we, moie than once, to* 
think such a natuxe should have been 
exiiosed to such tiials , this poor 
fellow^ — 3"es, yes, — ^lie feels that too — 
it softens him — makes him think of 
his foimex' miseiy. Hah ’ That’s it * 
Yes, that ’s — hum 1 ” 

It w^as by no means clear, from the 
tone of these broken reflections, that 
Newman Noggs considered them as 
explaining, at all satisfactorily, the 
emotion which had suggested them. 
He sat, in a musing attitude, for some 
time, xegardmg Smike occasionally 
with an anxious and doubtful glance, 
which sufficiently showed that he was 
not very remotely connected with his 
thoughts. 

At length he xepeated his px'oposi- 
tion that Smike should I'emam where 
he was for that night, and that he 
n 2 
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(Noggs) should straightway repair to 
the cottage to iclievo the suspense of 
the family But, as Smike would not 
hear of this — pleading his anxiety to 
soe his friends again — they erentually 
sallied forth together , and the night 
being, by this time, far advanced, and 
Smike bemg,hesides, so footsore that he 
could hardly crawl along, it was within 
an lioui of sunrise when they i cached 
their destination 

At the first sound of their voices 
outside the house, Nicholas, who had 
passed a sleepless night, de^nsmg 
schemes for the locovery of his lost 
chaige, started from his bed, and joy- 
fully admitted them Thcie was so 
much noisy conversation, and congra- 
tulation, and indignation, that the le- 
uiaindci of the family weie soon 
awakened, and Smike leceived a uaim 
and coidial welcome, not only fiom 
Kate, but fiom Mis Nickleby also, 
who assured him of hci future favour 
and legal d, and was so obliging as to 
1 elate, for his enteitamment and that 
of the assembled ciicle, a most le- 
mai liable account extracted fiom some 
woik the name of which she had 
rover known, of a miraculous escape 
from some prison, hut what one she 
couldn’t lemember, effected by an 
officer whose name she had foi gotten, 
confined for some crime Avhich she 
didn’t clearly lecollect 

At hist Nicholas was disposed to 
gne his uncle ci edit for some poition 
of this hold attempt (which had so 
ncaily pioved successful) to caii'y off 
Smike , but, on moie matuie consi- 
deiation, he was inclined to think that 
the full merit of it rested with Mr 
Squeeis Detei mined to asceitam, if 
he could, thiough John Biowdie, how 
the case leally stood, he betook himself 
to Ins daily occupation • meditatmg as 
he went, on a gi eat variety of schemes 
for the punishment of the Yoiksliiie 
sclioolmabtcr, all of which had their 
foundation in the stiictest pimcipies 
of letnbutive justice, and had bnt 
the one diawback of being wholly 
impracticable 

^^Afine moinmg, Mr Linkin water 
said Nicholas, entexMiig the office 


« All » rejihed Tiin, talk of the 
countiy, indeed * What do you think 
of this, now, for a day — a London dav 
—eh 2 ” 

It ’s a little clearer out of town,” 
said Nicholas. 

Cleaier I ” echoed Tmi Lmkin- 
water. Y ou should see it from my 
bed -1 oom window ” 

“ You should see it fiom mine/* 
lOjihcd Nicholas, with a smile 

Pooh ’ pooh • ” said Tim Linkin- 
w^atei, don’t tell me Countiy’” 
(Bow was quite a i ustic place to Tim,) 
Nonsense ’ What can j^ou get in the 
countiy but new-laid eggs and fiow'crs ^ 
I can buy new-laid eggs in Leadenhall 
market, anj^ moimngbefoiebicakfast j 
and as to floweis, it’s woith a lun up- 
staiis to smell mj migmonctte, or to 
see the double-wallflower in the back- 
attic window", at No 6, in the couit ” 
Thei e is a double-w allflowei at 
No 6, in the court, is there ^ ” said 
Nicholas 

Yes, is thcie replied Tim, ^^and 
planted m a ci'acked jug, without a 
spout There weic hyacinths theie, 

this last spring, blossoming in but 

youTl laugh at that, of course ” 

« At what ^ ” 

^^At their blossoming in old blacking- 
bottles,” said Tim 

Not indeed,” returned Nicholas. 
Tim looked wistfully at him, for a 
moment, as if ho weie encouraged by 
the tone of this reply to bo moio eoni- 
municativc on the subject ; and stick- 
ing behind his ear, a pen that ho had 
been making, and shutting up Ins 
knife with a smai t click, said, 

“ They belong to a sickly bed-iidden 
hump-backed boy, and seem to be the 
only pleasuies, Mr Nickleby, of liis 
sad existence How many years is it,” 
said Tim, pondei mg, "since I first 
noticed him, quite a little child, diag- 
ging himself about, on a pair of tiny 
Clutches^ Well ’ Well ’ not many j 
but though they w ould appear nothing, 
if I thought of other things, they seem 
a long, long time, when I think of him 
It is a sad thing,” said Tim, bieaking 
off, "to see a little dcfoimcd child 
sitting apart from other children, who 
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are active and nieiry-, A\atching the 
games he is denied the po-v er to share 
4W1 He made my hcait ache vciy 
often 

It IS a good heart/’ said Nicholas^ 
that disentangles itseli from the c^ose 
avocations of eveiy day, to heed s leh 

things You weie saying 

“ That the flovers belonged to this 
poor boy/’ said Tim , that’s all When 
it IS fine wcathei, and he can ciawl 
out of bed, he diaws a chair close to 
tlie window, and sits tlieie, looking at 
them, and ariangmg them, all daylong 
We used to nod, at fiist, and then we 
came to speak Foimeil}, when I 
called to him of a morning, and asked 
him how he was, he would smile, and 
say, ^ better , ’ but now he shakes his 
head, and only bends more closely over 
his old plants It must be dull to 
watch the daik house-tops and the 
flying clouds, for so many months , 
but he IS vei'y patient ” 

there nobody m the house to 
cheer or help him asked Nicholas 

His father lives thei e, I believe,” 
replied Tim, and other jieople too , 
but no one scorns to caio much for the 
poor sickly ciipple I iiave asked him, 

\ eiy often, if I can do nothing loi him , 
his answ er is always the same, — ^ No- 
thing ’ lIis voice IS gi ow mg weak of 
1 ite, but I can see f'lat he maizes the 
old icply He can’t lea\e his bed 
now, so they have moved it close be- 
side the window, and theie ho lies, all 
day now looking at the sky, and now 
at his flowers, which be still makes 
shift to turn and Avatei, with his own 
thin hands At night, when he sees 
my candle, he draws back his curtain, 
and leaves it so, till I am m bed It 
seems such company to him to know 
that I am theie, that I often sit at my 
window foi an hour or more, that he 
may see I am still awake ; and some- 
times I get up 1x1 the night to look at 
the dy^ll melancholy h"ht in Ins little 
1 ooin, and w^onder wliemei he is aw^ake 
or sleeping 

The night will not be long coming/ 
said Tim, when he will s^eep, and 
never w^ke again on eaith We have 
never so much as shaken hands m ail 


our lives; and yet I shall miss hin 
like an old fiiend Aie there any 
country flo\reis that could mteiest me 
like these, do you think 2 Oi do you 
suppose that the witheimg of a hundiod 
kinds of the choicest floweis that blowy 
called by the hardest Latin names that 
were e\ei imented, would gi\ erne one 
fraction of fhe pain that I shall feel 
wdien these old jugs and bottles aie 
sw'ept away as lumbei ' Countiy’” 
cried Tim, with a cuiitempituous em- 
phasis , “ don’t j ou know that I 
couldn’t have such a court under my 
bed-1 00m ■window’', anywhere, but in 
London ^ ” 

With which mquiiy, Tim turned his 
back, and pietending to be absoibed 
m Ins accounts, took an oppoitumty 
of hastily wiping Ins ejes when he 
supposed Nicholas was looking another 
way 

Whether it was that Tim’s accounts 
were more than usually intricate that 
morning, 01 ■^vhotlier it was that his habi- 
tual seienity had been a little disturbed 
by these lecolloctions, it so happened 
that wdien Nicholas leturned ixoru 
executing some commission, and 111- 
quiiod wiiether IHi Chailcb Choei^ble 
was alone in his loom, Tim piomptly, 
piid w'ltliout the smallest hesitation, 
if'plicd in the affirmative, although 
somebody had passed into the 100m 
not ten minutes befoic, and Tim took 
especial and paiticulai pride in pie- 
venting any mtiusion on cithei of the 
blethers wflicn they were engaged with 
any iisitoi whatevei 

I ’ll take this lettei to him at once,” 
said Nicholas, if that ’s the case ” 
And with that, he walked to the room 
and knocked at the door 

No answer 

Another knock, and still no answ ei 
He can’t be heie, ’ thought Ni- 
cholas " I ’ll lay it on his table ” 

So, Nicholas opened the dooi and 
w^aheod in , and very quickly he turned 
to W'alk out again, when he saw, to his 
great astonishment auddiseomfituie, a 
young lady upon her knees at Mr 
Cheeryble’s feet, and Mi Cheeijble 
beseeching her to use, and entreating 
a third person, who had the appearance 



56 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


of the joung lady’s female attendant, 
to add her pei suasions to his to induce 
her to do so 

Nicholas stammered out an awkward 
apology, and was precipitately retiring, 
when the young lady, turning her head 
a little, piesented to his view the 
featuies ot the lovely giil whom he had 
seen at the register-office on his hist 
visit long hefoie Glancing from her 
to the attendant, he recognised the 
same clumsy servant who had accoin- 
jianied her then , and between Ins 
admiration of the young lady’s beauty, 
and the confusion and simpuse of this 
unexpected recognition, he stood stock- 
still, m such a bewildered state of sur- 
juise and embarrassment that, for the 
moment, he was quite beieft of the 
power either to speak or move 

My dear ma’am — my dear young 
lady,” died bi other Chailes m violent 
agitation, ^^piay don’t — not another 
woid, I beseech and entieat you ^ I 
imploie you — I beg of you- — to use 
Wc — we — aie not alone ” 

As he spoko^ he raised the young 
lady, who staggeied to a cham and 
swooned away 

^ She has fainted, sir,” said Nicholas, 
darting eagerly forward 

Pool deal, poor dear ^ ” cried bro- 
ther Charles “ Wheie is niy bi other 
Nedi Ned, my dear bi other, come 
Cxexe pray ” 

Bi other Charles, my dear fellow,” 
icphed Ins brother, hurrying into tlie 

ioom,^^what is the ah f what ” 

Hush * hush * — not a word for your 
life, bi other Ned,” returned the other. 

Ring for the housekeeper, my dear 
bi other — call Tim Linkmw ator * Here, 
Tim Lmkinwater, sii — klr NicIJeby, 
my dear sir, leave the room, I beg and 
beseech of you ” 

think she is better now,” said 
Nicholas, who had been watching the 
patient so eagerly, that he had not 
heaid the request 

^^Poor bii'd cried brother Charles, 
gently taking liei hand in his, and lay- i 
mg fier head upon Ins arm Brother 
Ned, niy dear fellow^ you will be sui*- 
piiscd, I know’', to witness this, in busi- | 
uesa hours 5 but — here he -was agam j 


reminded of the presence of Nicholas, 
and, shaking him by the hand, earnestly 
requested him to leave the room, an<h. 
to send Tim Lmkinwater wuthout an 
instant’s delay. 

Nicholas immediately witlidi ew, and, 
on Ins way to the counting-house, met 
both the old housekeeper and Tim 
Lmkinwater, jostling each other in 
the passage, and hurrying to the scene 
of action with extraoidinaiy speed. 
Without w^aiting to hear his message, 
Tim Linkmw ater darted into the room, 
and presently afterwards Nicholas 
heard the door shut and locked on the 
mside 

He had abundance of time to rumi- 
nate on this discovery, for Tim Linkm- 
water was absent duiiiig the gi eater 
part of an hour, dm mg the whole of 
winch time Nicholas thought of nothing 
but the young lady, and her exceeding 
beauty, and w’hat could possibly have 
bi ought her tliei e, and w’hy they made 
such a mystery of it The more ho 
thought oi all this, the 11101 e it pei- 
plexed him, and the more anxious lie 
became to know wdio and what she 
was. " I should have known her 
among ten thousand,” thought Ni- 
cholas And with that he walked up 
and down the 100m, and recalling her 
face and figm'e (ot which he had a 
peculiarly vivid remembrance), dis- 
carded all other subjects of reflection 
and dw^elt upon that alone 

At length TimLinlanw’'ater came back 
— provokingly cool, and with papers 
m his hand, and a pen m Ins mouth, 
as if nothing had happened 

she quite recovered said Ni- 
cholas, impetuously 

^•^Who^” leturned Tiin Linkm- 
w^ater 

“ Who repeated Nicholas The 
young lady ” 

" What do you make, Mr Nickleby,” 
said Tim, taking his pen out ot Ins 
mouth, ^^wdiat do you make four 
hundred and twenty-seven times three 
I thousand two bundled and tliirty- 
eight ’ ” 

“ Nay,” returned Nicholas, what 
I do you make of my question ^rst ^ I 
j asked you ” 
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"About the young lady,’’ said Tun 
Linkmwater, putting on his spectacles. 
" To be sure Yes Oli I she ’e very 
woU” 

" Very well^ is she ^ ’’ returned 
Nicholas 

V<sr^ well,” rephed Mr LinLin- 
watei', gravely 

"Will she be able to go home to- 
day asked Nicholas 
" She ’s gone,” said Tun, 

" Grone > ” 

"Yes ” 

" I hope she has not far to go ^ ” 
said Nicholas, looking eainesly at the 
other 

Ay,” replied the immovable Tun, 
" I hope she hasn’t ” 

Nicholas hazarded one or two fur- 
ther remai ks, but it was evident that 
Tim Lmkinwater had his own reasons 
for evadmg the subject, and that he 
was determined to afford no further 
information respecting the fair un- 
known, who had awakened so much 
curiosity m the breast of his young 
friend. Nothing daunted by this 
repulse, Nicholas returned to the 
chaige next day, emboldened by the 
circumstance of Mr Lmkinwater 
being in a veiy talkative and com- 
municative mood , but, directly he re- 
sumed the theme, Tim i elapsed into a 
state of most provoking taciturnity, 
and from answering in monosyllables, 
came to letuimng no answeis at all, 
save such as were to he inferied from 
several grave nods and shrugs, which 
only served to wdiet that appetite for 
intelligence m Nicholas, winch had 
already attamed a most unreasonable 
height 

Foiled 111 these attempts, he was 
fain to content himself with watching 
for the young lady’s next visit, hut 
here again he was disappointed Day 
after day passed, and she did not 
return lie looked eagerly at the 
superscription of all the notes and 
lerTers, but theie was not one among 
them which he could fancy to he m 
her hand-writing On two or three 
occasions he was employed on busi- 
ness w'hich took him to a distance, 
and ftad formerly been transacted by 


Tim Luikm water Nicholas could not 
help suspecting that, for some reason 
or other, he was sent out of the way 
on purpose, and that the yoxmg lady 
was there in his absence. Nothing 
transpired, how^evei, to confirm this 
suspicion, and Tim could not be en 
trapped into any confession or admis- 
sion tendmg to support it in the 
smallest degiee 

Mystery and disappointment ai o not 
absolutely indispensable to the growtii 
of love, but tliey aie, very often, its 
poweiful auxiliaries. "Out of sight, 
out of mind,” is w ell enough as a pro- 
veib applicable to cases of friendship, 
though absence is not always necessary 
to hollowness of heaifc, even between 
friends, and tiuth and honesty, hke 
precious stones, are perhaps most 
easily imitated at a distance, when 
the counteifeits often pass for real 
Love, however, is very materially 
assisted by a warm and active imagi- 
nation which has a long memory, 
and will iliiive, for a consideiable time, 
on very slight and sparing food Thus 
it IS, that it often attains its most luxu- 
riant growth m sepaiation and mrder 
circumstances of the utmost difficulty; 
and thus it w^as, that Nicholas, thmk- 
mg of nothing hut the unknowm young 
lady, fi om day to day and from hour 
to hour, began, at last, to think that he 
was very desperately m love with her, 
and that never w^as such an lU-usCd 
and peisecuted lover as he 

Still, though he loved and lan- 
guished after the most orthodox models, 
and was only deteired from makmg 
a confidante of Kate by the slight 
considerations of having never, m all 
his life, spoken to the object of his 
passion, and having never set eyes 
upon her, exeex^t on tw o occasions, on 
both of which she had come and gone 
hke a flash of lightning — or, as Ni- 
cholas himself said, in the numerous 
conversations he held with himself, 
hke a vision of youth and beauty 
much too bright to last — his ardour 
and devotion remained without its 
reward The young lady appeal ed no 
more , so there was a gieat deal of 
love wasted (enough indeed to have 
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fiet up half-a-dozen young gentlemen, 
as times go, with the utmost decency) 
and nobody was a bit the wiser for it , 
not even Nicholas hiinsolf, who, on 
the contrary, became more dull, sen- 
timental, and laehadaisieal, eveiyday 
While matteis were in this state, 
the failure of a con espondent of 
the Brothers Cheery ble, in Geimany, 
imxDOsed upon Tim Linkmwatcr and 
Nicholas the necessity of going thiough 
some very long and complicated ac- 
counts, extending over a consideiable 
space of time To get thiough them 
wuth the gi eatei despatch, Tim Liiikin- 
V ater pioposed that they should remain 
at the counting-house, for a v eek or so, 
until ten o’clock at night ; to this, as 
nothing damped the zeal of Nicholas 
in the sei'vice of his kind patrons 
— not en x'Dinance, which has seldom 
business habits — he cheei fully as- 
sented On the vciy hist night of 
these latoi hoius, at nine exactly, 
theie came • not the young lady hei- 
solf, but her seivant, vlio, being 
rlosctedwith biothci Chailes for some 
time, went away, and returned next 
night at the same hour, and on the 
next, and on the next agan> 

These lepeated visits inflamed the 
curiosity of Nicholas to the very 
highest pitch Tantalized and ex- 
cited, beyond all beaimg, and unable 
to fathom the mysteiy without neglect- 
ing his duty, he confided the whole 
secret to Newman Noggs, imjiloring 
him to be on the watch next night , to 
follow the gill home , to set on foot 
such mqmiies i dative to the name, 
condition, and Instoiy of her mistiess, 
as he could, without exciting suspicion, 
and to report the lesult to him with 
the least possible delay 

Beyond all measure proud of tins 
commission, Newman Noggs took up 
his post, mthe squaie, on the following 
evenmg, a full hour befoi e the needful 
time, and planting himself behind the 
pump and pulling his hat over his 
eyes, began Ins watch witli an elaborate 
appearance of mystery, admirably cal- 
culated to excite the suspicion of all 
beholders Indeed, dneis servant- 
girls who came to diaw water, and 


sundry little boys wdio stopped fo 
di ink at the ladle, w^ei e almost scai cd 
out of then senses, by the appaiition 
of Newman Noggs looking stealthily 
round the pump, with nothing of him 
visible but Ins face, and that wealing 
the expiession of a meditative Ogie 
Punctual to her time, the messenger 
came again, and, after an interview^ of 
lather longer duration than usual, de- 
parted. Newman had made t^vo ap- 
pointments wuth Nicholas one for the 
next evening, conditional on his success 
and one the next night following w Inch 
w^as to be kept under all ciicumstances 
The hist night he was not at the pUce 
of meeting (a coitam huein about 
half-way betiveen the City and Goldc'ii 
Squaie), but on the second night ho 
was there, beloic Nicholas, and re- 
ceived him with open aims 

^®It ’s all light,” wluspeicd Newman 
dow'n — sit down, there’s a dear 
young man, and let me tell you all 
about it ” 

Nicholas needed no second inviia- 
tion, and eagcil} mqiurod wdiat was the 
nows 

There’s a great deal of now%” 
said Newman, in a flutter of exulta- 
tion “ It ’s all 1 ight Don’t lie anxious 
I don’t know wdiere to begin Never 
mind that Keep up your sx)mts. It’s 
all light ” 

Well ^ ” said Nicholas eagoily, 
« Yes’!” 

Yes,” leplied Newman That’s 

It” 

What ’s it 2 ” said Nicholas. The 
name — the name, my dear fellow^ ’ ” 
•"The Dime’s Bobstei,” lephcd 
Kewmian, 

Bohster i ** repeated Nicholas, 
mdignantly. 

That ’s the name,” said Newman. 
'' I leniember it by lobster ” 

Bobstei f ” repeated Nicholas, 
more emphatically than before That 
must be the soiv ant’s name ” 

No, it an’t,” said Newman, sliaffing 
Ins head with grea t positiveness “ Miss 
Cecilia BobstcT ” 

^^Ccciha, eh^” rctuimed Nicdiolas, 
muttering the two names togothoi ov^er 
and over again in every varnTiy of 
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tone, to fry the effect Well^ Cecilia 
IS a pi'etty name ” 

Vei y And a pretty creature too,” 
said Newman. 

Who ^ ” said Nicholas. 

jS'Iiss Bobster.’^ 

Why, where have you seenlior ^ ” 
demanded Nicholas 

^ Never mind, my dear hoy,” re- 
torted Noggs, clapping him 011 the | 
shoiihloi I lia%c seen lici You : 
shall sec her I ’ve managed it all ” 

My deal Newman,” cried Nicholas, 
graspmg his hand, aic you sci lous ^ ” 
am,” replied Newnnan, 1 
mean it all Eveiy word You shall 
see hex’ to-moiTow night She con- 
sents to hear }ou speak for yoxii’self, 
I peisuaded hex She is all affabihty, 
goodness, sweetness and beauty ” 

I know she 13 I know she must 
be, Newman said Nicholas, wianging 
Ins hand 

Youare i*ight,”i’oturned Newman 

Where does she hvc ^ ” cued Ni- 
cholas What have you leainit of her 
Insioiy^ Has she a fatliex — mother 
— any brothoxs — sxsteis ^ What did 
she say ^ How came yon to see her ^ . 
Was she not vciy much suipiiscd 
l)id } ou stiy how passionately I have 
longed to speak to hex ^ Did ^ou 
tell licr -whei’o I bad seen hex ? Did 
you tell her how, and when, and 
wlieie, and how long, and how often, I 
ha\ e thought of that sweet face wdncli 
came upon me 111 my bittexest distress 
like a glimpse of some better woild — 
did you, Newman — did you ^ ” 

Poor Noggs hteially gasped for 
breath as this flood of questions xuslied 
upon him, and moved spasmodically m 
his chair at every fresh inquii’y, staimg 
at Nicholas meanwhile with a most 
ludicxous expxession of pei'plexity 
^^No,” said Newman, I didn’t tell 
her that ” 

Didn’t tell her winch ^ ” asked 
Nicluidas. 

About tlie glimpse of the better 
woild,” said Newman didn’t tell 

her who you woie, cither, or wlieie 
you’d seen her I said you loved her 
to distraction.” 

That’s true, Newman,” replied 


Nicholas, with Ins characteiistic \ehe- 
raence Heaven know s I do * ’ 

*^“^1 said too, that you had admii’ed 
her for a long time in seciet,” smd 
Newman - 

^‘^Yes, yes What did she say to 
that ^ ” asked Nicholas 

Blushed,” said Newnnan 
To be sure Of couise she would,” 
said Nicholas approvingly 

Ncw’man then went on to say, that 
the } oung lady w’as an only child, that 
her mother was dead, that she le- 
sided with her father, and that she 
had been induced to allow her lover a 
seciet intciview', at the in tei cession of 
her seivant, who had gieat influence 
ivith her He further related how it 
requiied much moving and gieat elo- 
quence to bring the young lady to this 
I pass , how it was expiessly undei- 
stood that she merely affoided Ni- 
cholas an opportunity of doclaiing Ins 
passion , and how she by no means 
pledged lieiself to be favouiably im- 
pressed with Ills attentions The m;y s- 
teiy of hoi visits to the Biotheis 
Cheer;^ble, lemainod wdiolly unex- 
plained, for Newman had not alluded 
to them, cither 111 his pioliminar;y con- 
versations with the seiAant or Ins sub- 
sequent mteiview with the mistress, 
ineiely remarking that he had been 
instructed to watch the giil home and 
plead Ins young fiicnd’s cause, and not"' 
saying how fai he had followed her, or 
fi om wdiat point. But N ew man hinted 
that fiom what had fallen fiom the 
confidante, he had been led to suspect 
that the young lady led a veiy mise- 
lable and unhappy life, under the 
stiict control of her only parent, who 
was of a violent and biutal temper — a 
cn’cumstance which he thought might 
in some degree account, both fox* her 
having sought the piotection and 
friendship of the brothcis, and her 
suffeimg herself to be pi availed upon 
to grant the promised interview Idle 
last lie held to be a veiy logical deduc- 
tion from the premises, inasmuch as 
it was but natuial to suppose that a 
young lady, whose present condition 
was so unenviable, would be more than 
commonly desirous to change it. 
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It appeared^ on further questioning 
— for it was only by a very long and 
ai’duous process that all this could be 
got out of Newman Noggs — that New- 
man, in explanation of his shabby 
appearance, had represented himself 
as being, for certain wise and indis- 
pensable purposes connected with that 
intrigue, m disguise ; and, being cjiies- 
tioned how he had come to exceed his 
commission so far, as to procure an 
inteiTiew, he responded, that the lady 
appealing willing to grant it, he consi- 
deied himself bound, both in duty and 
gallantly, to avail himself of such a 
goldeu means of enabling Nicholas to 
prosecute Ins addresses. After these 
and all possible questions had been 
asked and answered t\\ euty times over, 
they parted, uudei taking to meet on 
the’^foUowing night at half-past ten, for 
the purpose of fulfilling the appomt- 
ment which was for eleven o’clock 
“ Things come about very sti angely t ” 
thought Nicholas, as he walked home 
I never contemjplated any thing of this 
kind , never dieamt of the possibility 
of it. To Imow something of the life 
of one in whom I felt such mterest , to 
see her in the street, to pass the house 
in which she lived, to meet her some- 
times in her walks, to hope that a day 
might come when I might be in a con- 
dition to tell her of my love, this was 
^the utmost extent of my thoughts 
Now,howevei — ^but I should b© a fool, 
indeed, to lepnie at my own good 
fortune ’ ” ' 

Still, Nicholas was dissatisfied , and 
thei'e was moie in the dissatisfaction : 
than mere revulsion of feehng He 
was angry with the >oung lady for 
being so easily w on, because,” rea- 
soned Nicholas, it is not as if she 
knew it was I, but it might have been 
anybody,” — which w'as, ccrtamly, not 
pleasant The next moment, he was 
angry with himself for entertammg 
such thoughts, arguing that nothing 
but goodness could dwell in such a 
temple, and that the behaviour of the 
brothers sufficiently showed the esti- 
mation in which they held hei "The 
fact IS, she’s a nijstciy altogether,” 
said Nicholas. This was not more 


satisfactory than his previous course 
of reflection, and only drove him out 
upon a new sea of speculation and^ 
conjecture, where he tossed and tum- 
bled, m great discomfort of mind, until 
the clock struck ten, and the hoxu of 
meetmg diew nigh 

Nicholas had dressed himself with 
: great care, and even Newman Noggs 
had tiimmed himself up a little his 
coatpiesentmgthe phenomenon of two 
consecutive buttons, and tbe supple- 
mentary pins being mserted at toiexa- 
bly regular mtcrvals Ho wore his 
hat, too, in the new'-est taste, with a 
pocket handkorchief in the erowai, and 
a twisted end of it stragglmg out 
behind, after the fashion of a pigtail, 
though he could scarcely lay claim to 
the mgenuity of inventing this latter 
decoration, inasmuch as he was utteily 
miconscious of it bemg in a nei vous 
and excited condition which lendeied 
him qmte insensible to evciy thing hut 
the great object of the expedition. 

They tiaverscd the stieets, m pro- 
found silence , and after walking at a 
i*ound pace for some distance, ai rived 
in one, of a gloomy appearance and 
very little fxequented, near the Edge- 
w'aie-i’oad. 

Number twelve,” said Newrman. 

" Oh ’ ” I’ephed Nicholas, looking 
about him. 

" Good stx’eet ? ” said Newman. 

"Yes,” x'e toned Nicholas. ^‘Rathex*' 
dull ” 

Newsman made no answer to this 
I'emaik, but, li iltmg, abi'uptly, planted 
Nicholas with his back to some axea 
r.ailings, and gave him to inidei stand 
that he was to w^ait tlicx’o, without 
movixig hand oi' foot, until it w as satis- 
factorily ascertained that the coast W’as 
clear Tins done, Nogr>s limped away 
With gxeat alaciity , looking over his 
shoulder every instant, to make quite 
certain that Nicholas w^as obeying his 
dmections , and, ascending the steps of 
a house some half-dozen doois off, w as 
lost to view^ 

After a short delay, he xe-appeax'ed, 
and limping back again, halted inid- 
w^ay, and beckoned Nicholas to follow 
him. 
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« Well ^ ” said Nicliolas, advancing 
towards liim on tiptoe. 

, « All light,” replied Newman, in 

high glee All ready , nobody at 
home Couldn’t be better. Ha ' 
ha!” 

With this fortifying assmance, he 
stole past a street-door, on winch 
Nicholas caught a ghmpse of a biass 
plate, with Bobsteb,” in -veiy laige 
letteis , and, stopping at the area-gate, 
which was open, signed to his young 
friend to descend 

What the devil * ” ciied Nicholas, 
di awing hack Aie we to sneak into 

the kitcliein as if “we came after the 
lorks ^ ” 

Hush ^ ” replied Newman Old 
Bobster — ferocious Tuik He ’d kill 
^em all — ^hox the yoimg lady’s eais — 
he does — often ” 

What ! ” ciied Nicholas, m high 
wrath, do you mean to tell me that 
any man would dare to box the ears of 
such a ” 

He had no time to sing the praises 
of his mistress, just then, foi Newman 
gave him a gentle pusli which had 
nearly precipitated him to the bottom , 
of the aiea steps Thinking it best to i 
take the hint in good pait, Nicholas 
descended, without furthei remon- 
stiance, hut with a countenance 
bespeaking anything lathei than the 
hope and rapture of a passionate iovei 
Newman followed — he would have fol- 
lowed head first, but for the timely 
assistance of Nicholas — and, taking his 
hand, led him through a stone passage, 
profoundly dark, into aback kitchen or 
cellar, of the blackest and most pitchy 
obscurity, where they stopped. 

« Weil ’ ” said Nicholas, in a dis- 
contented whisper, thts is not all, 
I supjiose, IS it 2 ” 

No, no,” rejoined Noggs ; they T1 
bo heie diiectly. It ’s all light ” 

1 am glad to hear it,” said Ni- 
cholas. 1 shouldn’t have thought it, 
I confess ” 

They exchanged no further woids, 
and there Nicholas stood, hstenmg to 
the loud bicathmg of Newman Noggs, 
and imagining that his nose seemed to 
glow Ixte a red-hot coal, even m the 


midst of the darkness which enshrouded 
them Suddenly, the sound of cautious 
footsteps attracted his ear, and directly 
afterwards a female voice mquired if 
the gentleman was there 

Yes,” lephed Nicholas, turning 
towards the coiner fiom which the 
voice proceeded Who is that ^ ” 
Only me, sir,” replied the voice 
Now if you please, ma'am 
A gleam of light shone into the 
place, and presently the servant-gml 
appeared, bearing a light, and fal- 
lowed by her young mistiess, who 
seemed to be overwhelmed by modesty 
and confusion. 

At sight of the young lady, Nicholas 
started and changed colour , his heart 
beat violently, and he stood i ooted to 
the spot At that instant, and almost 
simultaneously with her arrival and 
tliat of the candle, thei e w^as hear d a 
loud and furious knocking at the street- 
door, wdnch caused Newraan Noggs to 
jump up, with great agility, from a 
bcer-bairel on which he had been 
seated astride, and to exclaim abruptly, 
and with a face of ashy paleness, 
Bobster, by the Lord » ” 

The young lady shrieked, the attend- 
au-c wrung her hands, Nicholas gazed 
from one to the other in apparent 
stuj)efaction, and Newman hurried to 
and fro, thrusting his hands into alibis 
jpockets successively, and drawing or^ 
the linings of every one in the excess 
of his irresolution It wns but a mo- 
ment, but the confusion crowded into 
that one moment no imagination can 
exaggerate 

Leave the house, for Heaven’s 
I sake ’ We have done wrong — ^we de- 
' serve it all,” cried the young lady 
I Leave the house, or I am rumed 
; and undone for ever ” 

^^Will you hear me say hut one 
word ^ ” cued Nicholas “ Only one. 
I will not detain you Will you hear 
me say one word, in explanation of this 
mischance 2 ” 

But Nicholas might as w^ell have 
spoken to the wind, for the young lady, 
with distracted looks, hurried up the 
stairs He would have folio w'ed her, 
but Newman, twisting lim liand ui Ina 
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co'it collar^ dragged liim towaida tlie 
passage by wliieli they had entered 
Let me go, Newman, in the Devil’s 
n a me ’ ’’ ci led Nicholas I must speak 

to her — I will f I Will not leave this 
house without ” 

Ilepxitation — character — violence 
— consider,” said Newman, chngmg 
round him wnth both arms, and huiry- 
ing him aw ay Let them open the , 
dooi We ’ll go, as ivo came, directly j 
it ’s shut Come This w a;)- Here ” ; 

Oveipow^eied by the remonstrances 
of Newman, and the te irs and piayeis 
of the girl, and the tiemendous knock- 
ing above, which had never ceased, 
Nicholas allowed himself to be hurried 
otf ; and, precisely as Mr Bohster 
made his entiance by the street-door, 
he and Noggs made their exit by the 
area-gate 

They hui lied awai’', through several 
sheets, without stopping or speaking 
At last, they halted and confionted 
each othei wath blank and rueful faces I 
Novel mind,” said Newman, gasp- ' 
ing for breath Don’t bo casst down. 
It ’s all right IMore fortunate next 
time. It couldn’t be helped I did my 
part ” 

Excellently,” replied Nicholas, 
taking Ins hand Excellently, and 


I like the true and zealous fi icnd } on 
I are. Only — ^mincl, I am not chsap- 
' pointed, Newman, and feel just as 
much indebted to you — only it was the 
wroncf lady ” 

Eh 2 ” cried Newman Nogg«t. 
Taken iii by the servant ^ ” 

Newman, Newsman,” said Nicho- 
las, laying his hand upon his shoulder 
it was the wrong servant too ” 
Newman’s under-jaw dropped, and 
he gazed at Nicholas, with his sound 
eye fixed fast and motionless m his 
head 

Don’t take it to heait,” said Ni- 
cholas , ^ht’s of no consequence , you 
see I don't caie about it , yon fol- 
lowed the wiong peison, that’s all ” 
That wcis all Whether Newman 
Noggs had looked loiind the pump, m 
a slanting diiection, so long, that his 
sight became impaired, or whether, 
finding that thcie wms time to spare, 
he had leciuitod himself wntli a few 
diops of something stionger than tho 
pump could ;^icld — by whatsoever 
means it had come to pa^s, this was 
Ills mistake And Nicliokio went homo 
to brood upon it, and to meditate upon 
the dial ms of the unknowm young 
lady, now as far beyond Ins leaeh as 
CA^ei. 


CHAPTEE XLI. 

COVTAmiNG SOME noM4NriC PISSAGIS BETWEEN MRS. NICKimic AND THE 
GENTLEMIN IN THE SMALL-CLOTHES NEXT DOOR. 


Ever since her last momentous 
conveisation with her son. Mis 
Niekleby had begun to display un- 
usual caie in the adornment of 
her person, gradually superaddmg to 
those staid and matronly habiliments, 
which had, up to that time, formed 
her ordinary attire, a variety of eni- 
belhshmenta and decoiations, slight 
perhaps m themselves, but, taken 
together, and considered with lefer- 
61) c© to the subject of her diselosui’e. 


of no mean impoitance E\en her 
black dress assumed something of 
a deadly-lively an from the jaunty 
style 111 which it was worn , and, 
eked out as its Imgeimg atti actions 
weie, by a prudent disposal, 4 iere 
and there, of certain juvenile orna- 
ments of little or no value, which had, 
for that reason alone, escaped tho ge- 
noial wieck and been jiermitted to 
slumber peacefully in odd comers of 
old drawers and boxes wdicie daylight 
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Beldom shone, her moxirmng garments 
assumed quite a new cliai'acter From 
being the outwaid tokens of lespect 
and sorrow for the dead, they became 
conveited into signals of very slaugh- 
terous and killing designs upon die 
living 

Mrs Nickleby might have been 
stimulated to this piocccding by a 
lofty sense of dutj, and impulses of 
unquestionable excellence She might, 
by tins time, have become impiessed 
with the sinfulness of long indulgence 
in unavailing woe, or the necessity of 
setting a proper example of neatness 
and decoium to her blooming daugh- 
tci Considerations of duty and le- 
sponsibility apart, the change might 
have taken its use in feelings of the 
pill est, and most dismtciosted chanty 
The gentleman next door had been 
Vilified by Nicholas ; rudely stigma- 
tised as a dotard and an idiot , and for 
those attacks upon his undei standing. 
Mis Nickleby was, in some soit, ac- 
countable. She might have felt that 
It was the act of a good Christian to 
show, by all means in her powei, that 
the abused gentleman was neithei* the 
one nor the othei And what bettei 
means could she adopt, towards so 
viitiioiis and laudable an end, than 
pioving to all moil, in Ixei ownpeison, 
that his passion was the most lational 
and ica&onable m the Avorid, and -just 
the very result, of all otliois, wdiicli dis- 
creet and thinking persons might have 
foicsecn, fiom her incautiously dis- 
placing her matuied charms, without 
iGseiwe, under the vciy eye, as it 
were, of an aident and too-snsceptible 
man ^ 

Ah f ” said Mrs Nickleby, gravely 
shaking her head , if Nicholas knew 
what his poor dear papa suffered before 
we were engaged, when I used to hate 
him, he would have a little moie feel- 
ing Shall I evei foiget the morning 
I loojved scornfully at him when he 
offeied to caiij my pai-asol * Or that 
night when I fi owned at him ^ It was 
a mercy ho didn’t eniigiate It veiy 
neaxly dz'ove him to it ” 

Whethei’ the deceased might not 
have b?on better off if he Imd emi- 


grated in Ins baclieloi’ days, was a 
question which his lehct did not stop 
to consider , foi Kate entered the loom, 
! with hex woik-box, m this stage of her 
! x’eSectioiis , and a much slighter mtei - 
I luption, 01 no mteiauption at all, w ould 
have diverted Mrs Nickleby ’s thoughts 
into a new channel at any time 

^^Kate, my dear,” said Mrs Nic- 
kleby , I don’t Imow how it is, but a 
fine -svarm summei day like tins, with 
the birds singing m every diiection, 
always puts me m mind of loast pig, 
with sage and onion sauce, and made 
gi'avy ” 

That’s a ciuious association of 
ideas, IS it not, mamma 

^'XJpon my woid, my dear, I don’t 
know,” 1 ephed Mrs. Nickleby Roast 

pig — ^let me see On the day five w eel s 
aftei' you weie christened, we had a 
roast — no that couldn’t have been a 
pig, eithei, because I recollect thei'e 
weie a pair of them to caive, and your 
pool papa and I could never have 
thought of sitting down to two pigs — 
they must have been pai ti idges Roast 
pig ’ I hardly think w e evei could have 
had one, now I come to remembei, for 
your papa could never bear the sight 
of them in the shops, and used to say 
that they alw aj s put him m mind ot 
veiy little babies, only the pigs had 
much faner complexions ; and he had 
a lioiioi of little babies, too, because lic», 
couldn’t veiy well afioid any ineiease 
to Ins family, and had a natuial dislike 
to the subj ect 1 1 ’s very odd now, w hat 
can have put that, m my head ’ I recol- 
lect dming once at Mis Bevan’s, m that 
broad street round the corner by the 
coachmaker’s, whei e the tipsy man fell 
through the cellar-flax> of an empty 
house nearly a w^oek before the quartei- 
day, and %vasn’t found till the new tenant 
w'ent m — and we had roast pig there 
It must be that, I think, that lemmds 
me of it, especially as there was a httle 
bn d ni the room that would keeji on 
smging all the time of dinnei — at least, 
not a httle biid, for it was a pairot, and 
ho didn’t sing exactly, for he talked and 
swoie dreadfully , but I tlimk it must 
be that Indeed I am sm’e it must. 
Shouldn’t you say so, my dear 
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I should say there was not a doubt 
about it^mamma/^ returned KatOjWitib, 
a cheerful smile. 

No , but do you think so, Kate/’ 
said Mrs. Nickleby, with as much 
giavity as if it were a question of the 
most imminent and thrillmg interest. 

you don’t, say so at once, you 
Imow ; because it ’s just as well to be 
correct, particularly on a point of this 
kind, which is % ery curious and worth 
settling while one thinks about it ” 

Kate laughingly replied that she was 
quite convinced, and as her mamma 
still appeared unde tei mined wiiethei* it 
was not absolutely essential that the 
subject should be I’enewed, proposed 
that they should take their work into 
the summer-house, and enjoy the beauty 
of the afternoon IMi s Nickleby readily 
assented, and to the summer-house they 
repaired, without further discussion 

Well, I will say,” observed Mrs 
Nickleby, as she took her seat, tliat 
there never was such a good creature 
as Smike. Upon my word, the pains 
he has taken in putting this little ar- 
bour to rights, and training the sweetest 
flowers about it, are beyond anything 

I could have 1 wish he wouldn’t 

put all the gravel on your side, Kate, 
my dear, though, and leave notlnng but 
mould for me.” 

“ Dear mamma,” returned Kate, 
hastily, ^^talvo tins seat — do — to oblige 
me, mamma ” 

No, indeed, my dear. I shall keep 
my own side,” said Mis. Nickleby. 
‘^WelD I declare*” 

Kate looked up inquiringly. 

“ If lie hasn’t been,” said Mis Nic- 
IJeby, ^^and got, from somewheie or 
other, a couple of I'oots of those flowei's 
that I said I was so fond of, the other 
night, and asked you if you were not — 
no, that said you were so fond of, the 

other night, and asked me if I wasn’t — 
it’s the same thing — now, upon my 
word, I take that as very kind and 
attentive indeed * I don’t see/’ added 
Mrs Nickleby, looking narrowly about 
her, ^^any of them, on my side, but I : 
suppose they gi o w best near the gi avel ] 
Y on may depend upon it they do, Kate, i 
and that ’s the reason they are all neai j 


; you, and he has put the gravel there^ 
I because it’s the sunny side. Upon 
my word, that ’s very clever now * 

' shouldn’t have had half as much thought 
. myself * ” 

i Mamma/’ said Kate, bending 
, over her work so that her face was 
. almost hidden, before you were niai’- 
ried 

Dear me, Kate,” interrupted Mrs. 
Nickleby, what in the name of good- 
ness graciousness makes you fly off to 
the time before I was married, when 
I ’m tallang to you about his tliouglit- 
fulness and attention to mel You 
don’t seem to take the smallest interest 
in the garden ” 

Oh * mamma,” said Kate, raising 
her face again, you know I do.” 

^^Well then, my dear, why don’t 
j'Ou praise the neatness and prettmess 
with which it ’s kept,” said Mrs Nic- 
klefoy. How very odd ;^ou aie, Kate *” 
‘‘I do piaise it, mamma,” answered 
Kate, gently Poor fellow * ” 

I scaicely ever hear you, my dear,” 
retorted Mis. Nickleby, « that’s all 
I’vo got to say” By this time the 
good lady had been a long while upon 
one topic, so she fell at once into her 
daughter’s httle trap — if trap it wore — 
and inquired what she had been going 
to say. 

About wdiat, mamma ^ ” said Kate, 
who had apparently quite forgotten her 
divei Sion, 

^^Lor, Kate, my dear,” returned 
her mother, «« why, you ’re asleep or 
stupid * About tho time befoic I was 
man red ” 

Oh yes * ” said Kate, I remem- 
ber. I was going to ask, mamma, before 
you w^cro maiTied, had ;)ou many 
suitors ^ ” 

i « Suitors, my dear!” cried Mrs. 
Nickleby, with a smiio of wmideilul 
complacency. First and last, Kate, 

I must ha\e had a dozen at least ” 

" Mamma * ” returned Kate, m a tone 
of xcmonstrance 

I had indeed, my dear/’ said Mrs. 
Nickleby ; not including your poor 
papa, or a young gentleman who used 
to go, at that time, to the same dancing 
school, and who wo^iM send gold 



returned), and always 

ttinately went afterwards unfor- 

cadoi inp-l conMcf 

SpIT/toTi,* *•"> “1 Siri 
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NicUeby, beginlmg “ith Xr 
thumb and checkm^nH^r ^ ^ 
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the gaiden-ival], «foi< yon see 7 ’m 

il' excusable in 

anybody to be fluiTjed, u certainly 
wonld-^undei. all the circumstances-^ 
be excusable in me^ but I am not 
Kate-not at all » “ 

«B seems designed to attract our 
attention, mamma/’ said Kate 
" It iS designed to attract our atten- 
tion, my dear— at least/’ rejoined Mrs 
NielJeby, drawnng herself up, and 
patting her daughtei’s hand more 
blandly tlimi befoie, «to attract the 
attention of one of us. Item f you 
needn’t be at all uneasy, mv denr ” 

Mrs;Nrc£feb;4Tor;r « “"«42^«ed, 

over to the other hand and was apparently about to ask for 

"Hem!” which appe^.? ^ father explanation, when a shouting 

fiom the very foundS^hnyf^.i* oome and scufiamg noise, as of an elderly 
n-alljgave bofli herself whooping, and lucking up 
‘er, a violent stet ^ ^ gravel, with great 

‘ ' yiolence, was heard to nmnAfy/i 



« tTt acax't. « 

Kite that t » said 

Hate, in a low tone of voice “ 

turnef dear,” re- 

startled, «unlel^ 

belongmi. to Vim ^7! ,* gentleman 

wUt‘°t 

and thaCMt'm°th/tont1f“® ’^““1 ’ 

blackrt “n“te 

said^li/Nieklfbv 

on Kate’s j "don’t’ bT?i® 

love, It’s not diected^to i®^ 

not intended to Lighten an/bodv“ie? 

ns give everybodv tlm„. ?/ . 


ilia iega uxx xuuac gravel, witli great 
yioleuce, was heard to proceed from 
the same direction as the foi-mer 
sounds; and, before they had sub- 
sided, a large cucumber was seen to 
shoot up in the am with the veioeity of 
a slvy-iochet, whence it descended 
tumbling o\er and over, until it fell at 
Mis KicUeby’s feet 
This lemaikable appeal ance was 
succeeded by another of a precisely 
similar desciiption , then, a fme vege- 
table maiiow, oi unusually large di- 
mensions, was seen to whirl alol\ and 
come toppling dowm , then, severaK 
cucumbeis shot up together , and 
finally, the air was daikened’ by a 
shower of onions, turnip-radislies, and 
other small vegetables, which fell roll- 
ing, and scatteiing,and bumping about 
111 all cliiections ’ 

As Kate rose from her seat, in some 
arm, and caught her mother’s Ttnnfi 


AiUL mcenaed to fTioTiv t — ^ i» m mi uucvwx/xxo 

as give everybody°tw'‘dn/^'' . H‘ “ some 

am bound to sax that ” “ ^ aJami, and caught her mother’s hand 

So saviiio- aTtvc, at n , 1 to with her into the house csJip 

^ler head*, and patted Molt herself rather letarded than as- 

tiaughter’s hand a I intention ; and, following 

and looked as if she times, the diiection of Mis NicUeby’s eyes 

tlimg vastly mmoitonf i^ tell some- was quite temfied by the app^C’ 
butha3self-doTiT£i +Tx«^,7.^t <^hose, | of an old black velvet cap, w'hich, by 

slow dejrrrees, as if its weaier were 


thing vastly imnortLf^^i^ some- was quite temfied : 
hutha3self^cuial tb w w ® of an old black veh 

wouldn’t do It ^ slow degrees, as if its w^me^we^e 

What do vmt ascending a ladder or pair of stens 

demanded Kate, dividing tlimr 

, "Don’t he flm-rie7 ^v f 

pbed Mis Nicklebv loSLf (^bich, hke their own, was a detached 

ookmg towards j building,) and was gi’adually foUo^ved 
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by a, very laige iiead^ and an old face^ 
in wiiicli weio a pair of most extraor- 
dinary giey eyes very wild, veiy wide 
open, and X oiling in their sockets, with 
a dull, languishing, leering look, most 
ugly to behold 

“ Mamma ’ cxned Kate, leally tei- 
1 ified foL the moment, why do you 
stop, why do you lose an instant — 
IM amnia, pray come in > 

Kate, my doai',’’ rctnimed her 
mothei, still holding back, ^"^how can 
} ou be so foolish * I ’m ashamed of 
}ou How do ;>ou suppose >ou axe 
ever to got thxough life, it you ho such 
a cowai d as this ’ What do you want, 
sir ^ ” said Mis Nicldehy, addxessmg 
the intxudei' with a sort of simpeiing 
cLsplcasuie How dai^e you look 
into this gaxden ^ ’’ 

Q^ucoii of my soul,” I’eplied the 
stxangei, folding Ins hands togethei', 
" tins goblet sip * ” 

Nonsense, six,” said Mis Nic- 
kieby Kate, my love, pi ay be quiet ” 
Won’t you sip the goblet ^ ’’uiged 
tlio stxangei, with Ins head implor- 
ingly on one side, and his light hand 
on Ins hi east ^^Oh, do sip the 
goblet > ” 

I shall not consent to do anything 
of the kind, sii,” said Mrs Nicklehy 
Pray, begone ” 

Why IS it,” sai ’’ the old gentleman, 
«i,eoming up a step higher, and leanmg 
Ins elbows on the wall, with as much 
complaconc;y as if he were looking out 
of wmdou , why is it that beauty is 
always obdurate, even when admiia- 
tion IS as honomable and lespectful as 
mine^” tieie he smiled, Inssed his 
hand, and made so\eial low bows 
Is it owing to the bees, who, when 
tile honey season is over, and they 
are supposed to have been lulled with 
biimstone, in leality fly to Barbaiy 
and lull the captue Moois to sleep 
%iith their di owsy songs ? Oi is it,” he 
added, diopping his voice almost to a 
whisper, “ in consequence of the statue 
at dialing Cioss having been lately 
seen, on the Stock Exchange at mid- 
night, walking arm-in-arni with the 
Pump fioni Aldgate, in a riding- 
imbit^” 


j ^fJMamraa,” murmured Kate, ^^do 
y oil heal him ^ ” 

I Hush, my dear ’ ” icphcd Mis^ 
' Nickleby, in the same tone of voice, 
^^he is very polite, and I think that 
was a quotation from the poets 
Pi ay, don’t woriy me so — oil’ll pinch 
mj arm black and blue Go aivayj 
sii f ” 

Quite away ^ ” said the gentleman, 
with a languishing look, Oh ^ quite 
away * ” 

« Yes,” returned Mis Nickleb;^, 

“ certainly You have no business 
here This is private proper ty, sir , 
you ought to know that ” 

I do know,” said the old gentle- 
man, laying his finger on his nose with 
an air of famihai ity, mos t I'opi eliensible, 
^^that this is a sacied and enchanted 
spot, v/heie the most divine chaiins” 
— hoio ho kissed his hand and bowed 
again — waft melhfluousiiesS ov er the 
neighboms’ gaidens, and foice the 
fiuit and vegetables into picmatuic 
existence That fact I am acquainted 
with But will you peimit me, fairest 
cieatme, to ask 5011 one question, m 
the absence of the planet Venus, who 
has gone on busmess to the Horse 
Guards, and would otheiwise — ^jealous 
of your supeiior chaims — mteiposo 
between us ” 

Kate,” obscived Mrs Nickleby, 
tuimng to her daughter, ‘^'^it’s veiy 
avvkwaid, positiv^ely I really don’t 
know what to say to this gentleman 
One ought to bo civil, you know ” 

Dear mamma,” lojomed Kate, 
don’t say a woid to him, but let us 
lun away, as fast as v\o can, and 
shut oui selves up till Nicholas comes 
home ” 

Mis Nickleby looked vciy grand, 
not to say contemptuous, at this hu- 
miliating pi oposal , and, turning to the 
old gentleman, who had watched them 
during these whispcis with absorbing 
eagerness, said — 

If you will conduct yourseif, sii, 
like the gentleman I should ima- 
gine you to be, from youi language 
and — and — appeal ance, (quite the 
conn tei pal t of yoiii giand-pa})a, Kate, 
my dtai, in liis best day^s,) 7 ind will 
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put jour question to me in plain woids, 
I will answ ei it ” 

If Mis Niclvlobj’s G'vcellent papa 
had borne, in Ins best da^'s, a xesem- 
blaucc to the neighbour now loolang 
over the wall, he must lia-ve been, to 
say the least, a veiy qucei -looking old 
gentleman in his prime Pei haps 
liate thought so, foi she ventuied to 
glance at Ins livuig portrait with some 
attention, as he took off his black 
velvet cap, and, exlnbiting a perfectly 
bald head made a long senes of bows, 
each accompanied with a fiesh kiss of 
the hand After exhausting himself, 
to all appeal ance, wnth this fatiguing 
peifoimance, he coveicd his head 
once moie, pulled the cap veiy care- 
fully over the tips of Ins ears, and 
resuming his foimer attitude, said, 

The question is — 

Here he bioke off to look round m 
every direction, and satisfy himself 
beyond all doubt that tlieie were no 
hsteneis near Assuied that theie 
■\Yeie not, he tapped his nose seveial 
times, accompanj mg the action with a 
cunning look, as though congiatulating 
hnnself on Ins caution , and stretching 
out his neck, said in a loud whisx^ei. 
Are you a pimcess ^ ’’ 

You aie mocking me, su,” leplicd 
jSIis Nicklehy, making a feint of lo- 
ti eating tow aids the house 

No, but are said the old 

gentleman 

Y ou know I am not, sir,” replied 
Mis Nickleby 

"Then are you any i elation to the 
Aichbishoii of Canteibuiy ^ ” inqmied 
the old gentleman with gicat anxietj, 

or to the Po^ie of Rome ? or the 
Siocaker of the House of Commons ^ 
Forgive me, if I am wrong, but I was 
told you weie niece to the Com- 
missioners of Paving, and daughter-m- 
law to the Loid Mayor and Comt of 
Common Council, which would account 
for your relationship to all tliiee ” 

VVhoevcr has spread such lepoits, 
sir,” xetmmed Mis Nickleby, with 
some warmth, “ has taken gieat hhei- 
tics with my name, and one which I 
am suic my son Nicholas, if he wras 
of It, would not allow for an 
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instant. The idea ’ ” said hlrs- Niek- 
leby, drawing herself up, “ niece to 
the Commissionei s of Paving ’ ” 

Pray, mamma, come aw ay 1 ” 
wlnspeied Kate 

" ^ Pray, mamma f * Nonsense, Kate,” 
said JMrs Nickleby, angrily, " but 
that’s just the way If they had said 
I w'as mcce to a pipmg bullfinch, what 
w ould j ou care ’ But I have no sym- 
pathj” — wdiimpered Mis Nickleby, 
" I don’t expect it, that’s one thing 

" Tears ’ ” cried the old gentleman, 
with such an energetic jump, that he 
fell dowTi tw^o oi thiee steps, and grated 
his chin against the wall Catch tlie 
Cl 3 stal globules — catch ^em — bottle 
’em up — coik ’em tight — put sealing- 
wax on the top — seal ’em wath a cupid 
—label ’em “^Best quality’— and stow 
’em awa^" in the fouiteeu bmn, with a 
bar of non on the top to keep the 
thundei off ^ ” 

Issuing these commands, as if there 
weie a dozen attendants all actively 
engaged in their execution, he turned 
his velvet cap inside out, put it on 
with gieat dignity so as to obscure his 
light e^^e and three-fom tlis of his 
nose, and sticking his arms a-kimbo, 
looked \eiy fieicely at a spariow hard 
bj, till the bud flew awajq when he 
put Ins cap in his pocket with an air 
of gieat satisfaction, and addressed 
himself with a respectful demeanoni' to 
Mrs Nickleby 

"Beautiful madam,” such weie his 
woi ds — " it I have made any mistake 
with legal d to your family or con- 
nexions, I humbly beseech j^on to 
pai don me If I supposed you to be 
x elated to Foreign Powei’s or Native 
Boaids, it is because j^ou have a man- 
iiei, a carnage, a dignity, which you 
will excuse my saying that none but 
youiself (wuth the single exceptioi 
perhaps of tlie tragic muse, wliei 
playing extempoianeoasl^^on the hairei 
organ befoi e the East India Company) 
can paiallel I am not a youth, 
ma’am, as you see , and although 
bemgs like you can nevei glow old, 1 
venture to piesume that we aie fitted 
for each other ” 

" Really, Kate, lovo ^ ” saiQ 

p 
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Mrs Nickleby faiBtly, and looking 
another way 

have estates, ma’am,” said the 
old gentleman, flourishing his right 
hand negligently, as if he made vei*y 
light of such matters, and spealang 
very fast ; jewels, light-liouses, fish- 
ponds, a whalery of my own in the 
North Sea, and several oyster-beds of 
great profit in the Pacific Ocean. If 
you will have tlie kindness to step 
down to the Royal Exchange and to 
take the cocked hat off the stoutest 
beadle’s head, you will find my card in 
?he hmng of the ciown, wrapped up in 
a piece of blue paper My walkmg- 
shek is also to be seen on application 
to the chaplain of the House of Com- 
mons, who IS strictly forbidden to take 
any money for showing it I have 
enemies about me, ma’am,” he looked 
towards his house and spoke very low, 
** who attacli me on all occasions, and 
wish to secure my property If you 
bless me with your hand and heart, 
you can apply to the Loid Chancellor 
or call out the military if necessary — 
bending my toothpick to the com- 
mander-in-chief will be sufiicient — ^and 
BO clear the house of them before 
the ceremony is performed. After 
that, love bliss and rapture ; rap- 
tuie love and bliss. Be mme, be 
mine > ” 

Repeating these last words with 
g?eat raptux’e and enthusiasm, the 
old gentleman put on his black velvet 
cap again, and looking up into the sky 
in a hasty manner, said something 
that was not quite mtelligible concern- 
ing a balloon he expected, and which 
was rather after its time 

Be mine, be mine I ” lepeated the 
old gentleman, 

Kate, my dear,” said Mi s Nickleby, 

I have hardly the power to speak , 
but it is necessary foi the happiness of 
all parties that this matter should he 
set at rest for ever ” 

^•^Smely there is no necessity for 
you to say one word, mamma rea- 
soned Kate. 

^^You wjjl allow me, my dear, if 
you please, to judge for myself,” said 
Mis Nheklehy 


Be mine, he mine ! ” ciued the old 
gentleman 

It can scarcely he expected, sir,” 
said Mis Nickleby, fixing her eyes 
modestly on the ground, " that I 
should tell a sti anger whether I feel 
flattered and obliged by such pro- 
posals, 01' not They certainly are 
made under very smgulai* cii’Cum- 
stances , still at the same time, as far 
as it goes, and to a ceitain extent of 
course,” (Mrs Nickleby’s customary 
qualification,) ^^they must be gratifying 
and agreeable to one’s feelings ” 

Be mine, be mine,” cried the old 
gentleman, Gog and Magog, Gog 
and Magog. Be mine, he mine ^ ” 

It will be sufficient foi me to say, 
sir,” resumed Mrs Nickleby, with 
perfect seriousness — ^^and I am suic 
you’ll see the piopriety of taking an 
answei and going away — that I liavc 
made up niy mind to lemain a widow", 
and to devote myself to my cliildieii 
You may not suppose I am the mother 
of two childicn — indeed many peojile 
have doubted it, and said that nothing 
on earth could ever make ’em behove 
it possible — but it is the case, and 
they are both grown up. We shall 
be very glad to have you for a neigh- 
bour — very glad , delighted, I ’m sure 
— ^but m any other character it ’s 
quite impossible, quite As to my 
being young enough to marry again, 
that pel haps may be so, or it may 
not be , but I couldn’t think of it for 
an instant, not on any account what- 
ever I said I never would, and I 
never will It’s a very painful thing 
to have to reject proposals, and 1 
would much lather that none were 
made , at the same time this is the 
answer that I determined long ago to 
I make, and this is the answer I shall 
always give ” 

These obseiwations WTie partly ad- 
dressed to the old gentleman, paitly 
to Kate, and paitly dehiered m 
soliloquy Towards tlicir conclui^n, 
the suitor evinced a very irreverent de- 
gree of mattontion, and Mrs Nickleby 
had scarcely finished speaking, when, 
to the gieat terror both of that lady 
and her daughter, he suchlenIy«'fluTig 
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of? Ills coatj and springing on the top 
of the wall, threw liitnself into an 
attitude which displayed his small- 
clothes and giey woisteds to the fullest 
advantage, and concluded by standmg 
on one leg, and repeating his favourite 
bellow with increased vehemence 
While he was still dwelling on the 
last note, and embellishing it with a 
prolonged :fiiouiibh, a diiiiy hand was 
obseived to ghdo stealthily and swiftly 
along the top of the wall, as if in pur- 
suit of a fly, and then to clasp woth 
the utmost dexteiity one of the old 
gentleman’s ancles This done, the 
companion hand appeared, and clasped 
the other ancle. 

Thus encumbered the old gentleman 
lifted Ills legs awkwardly once or 
twice, as if they were very clumsy 
and imperfect pieces of machinery, 
and then looking down on Ins own side 
of the wall, burst into a loud laugh 
It ’s you, is it 2 ” said the old 
gentleman 

^^Yes, it’s me,” replied a gruff 
voice 

How’s tho Emperor of Tai*taiy^” 
said the old gentleman 

Oh > he ’s much the same as 
usual,” w^as the reply ^^No better 
raid no worse ” 

“ The young Prince of China,” said 
the old gentleman, with much interest 
Is he reconciled to his father-m-law, 
the gieat iiotato salesman 

No,” answered the gruff voice ; 
“ and ho says he never wall be, that’s 
more ” 

Hiat’s the case,” obseived the 
old gentleman, "perhaps I’d better 
come down ” 

" Well,” said the man on the other 
side, I think you had, perhaps ” 

One of the hands being then 
cautiously unclasped, the old gentle- 
man diopped into a sittmg posture, 
and was looking round to simie and 
to Mis Nicldeby, when he dis- 
axipearcd with some precipitation, as 
it his legs had been pulled irom below 
Very much relieved by bis disap- 
pear ance, Kate was turnuig to speak 
to h^ mamma, when the dirty hands 
again became visible, and wexc imme- 


diately followed by the flgure of a 
coarse squat man, who ascended by 
the steps which had been recently 
occupied by their singular’ neighbour. 

" Beg your pardon, ladies,” said this 
new comer, grinning and touching his 
hat "Has he been makmg lo've to 
either of you ^ ” 

" Yes,” said Kate 

"Ah rejoined the man, taking 
his handkerchief out of his hat and 
wiping his face, " he always will, you 
know. Nothing will prevent hia 
makmg love ” 

‘‘ I need not ask you if he is out of 
his mind, poor creature,” said Kate. 

" Why no,” replied the man, look- 
ing mto ins hat, throwing his liand- 
: kei chief in at one dab, and putting 
it on again "That’s pretty plain, 
that IS ” 

" Has he been long so 1 ” asked 
Kate 

" A long while ” 

" And IS there no hope for him 1 ” 
said Kate, compassionately 

"Not a bit, and don’t deserve to 
be,” replied the keeper " He ’s a 
deal pleasanter without his senses than 
with ’em Ho was the cruellest, wick- 
edest, out-and-outeiest old flint that 
ever diawed breath ” 

Indeed ’ ” said Kate 

"By George replied the keeper, 
shaking his head so emphatically that 
lie was obliged to fiowm to keep his 
hat on, " I never come aci oss such a 
vagabond, and my mate say s the same. 
Broke his poor wife’s heart, turned 
his daughters out of doors, drove Ins 
sons into the streets — ^it was a blessing 
he went mad at last, through evil 
tempers, and covetousness, and sel- 
fishness, and guzzling, and drinking, 
or he’d have drove many otheis so. 
Hope for A-zm, an old up ^ There 
isn’t too much hope gomg, but I ’ll 
bet a erowm tbat what there is, is 
saved for more deservmg chaps than 
him, anyhow ” 

With winch confession of his faith, 
the keeper shook Ins head agam, as 
much as to say that nothing short of 
this would do, if things were to go on 
at aU ; and touchmg liis hat sulkily— 

2 
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not that he was in an ill humour, I 
but that Ins subject luffled him — 
deaeended the ladder, and took it 
away 

Dui mg this com ei sation, Mi s Nick- 
leby had regarded the man with a 
severe and stedfast look. She now 
heaved a profound sigh, and pursing 
np her lips, shook her head in a slow 
and doubtful manner 

Poor creatuie ’ ” said Kate 
All ’ poor indeed ’ lejomed 
IVIrs Nicklcby “ It ’s shameful that 
such things should be allowed — 
Shameful s ’’ 

How can they be helped, mamma* ’’ 
said Kate, mouinfully. The infii- 
mities of natuie — 

Nature ' ” said Mis Nickleby 
What > Do yoic suppose this pooi 
gentleman is out of his mmd * ” 


« Can anybody who sees him enter- 
tarn any other opinion, mamma * ” 
Why then, I just tell you this, 
Kate,’’ returned Mis Nickleby, ‘Hhat 
he is nothing of the kind, and I am 
surprised you can be so imposed upon 
It’s some plot of these people to pos- 
sess themselves of his propexty — 
didn’t he say so himself * He may be a 
little odd and flighty, jxerhaps, many 
of us aie that , but downinght mad ! 
and express himself as he does, re- 
spectfully, and 111 quite poetical lan- 
guage, and making offeis with so much 
thought, and caie, and piudence — not 
as if he lan into the streets, and went 
down upon his knees to the first chit 
of a gill he met, as a madman would * 
No, no, Kate, theie’s a great deal too 
much method in 7 iis madness , depend 
upon that, my dear.’^ 


CHAPTEH XLII. 

lLLtf=sTIlAXnE OF lUE CONVIVIAL SENTIjMBNT, THAT THE BEST 01" iUlENDis 
IVinST SOMETIMES PART. 


The pavement of Snow Hill had 
been baking and frying all day in the 
heat, and the twam Sniacens’ heads 
gujaiding the entrance to the hostelry 
of whose name and sign they axe the 
duplicate presentments, looked — or 
seemed in the eyes of jaded and foot- 
sore passeis bj', to look — more vicious 
than usual, aftei bhstciing and scoixh- 
mg 111 the sun, when, m one of the 
inn’s smallest sitting-i ooms, thiough 
whose open window theie loso, in a 
palpable steam, wholesome exhalations 
fioni reeking coach-hoi*ses, the usual 
fuiiutuie of a tea-table w^as displayed 
in neat and inviting ordei , flanked by 
laigo joints of roast and boiled, a 
tongue, a pigeoii-pie, a cold fowl, a 
tankaid of ale, and otliei little matters 
of the like kind, which, in degonei’ate 
towns and cities aie geneially undei- 
stood to belong moic particulaiiy to 
solid lunches, stage-coach dinners, or 
unusually substantial bi cakfasts. 


hlr John Browdic, with his hands 
in his pockets, ho vered restlessly about 
these delicacies, stopping occasionally 
to whisk the flies out of the sugai- 
basiu with his wife’s pocket-liandkei- 
chief, or to dip a tea-spoon in the 
milkpot and cany it to his mouth, or 
to cut off a little knob of ci ust, and a 
little coiner of meat, and swallow 
them at tw^o gulps like a couple of 
pdls Aftei evexy one of these fluta- 
tions With the eatables, he pulled cut 
his w’^atch, and declared with an 
earnestness quite pathetic that ho 
couldn’t undeitako to hold out two 
mmutes longei 

“’Tilly'” said John to his ladv 
wdio was leclining half awake and lijdf 
asleep upon a sofa 
“Well, John 

“Wcel, John x'etoxted her hus- 
band, impatiently “Dost thou foci 
hoongiy, lass * ” ^ 

“Not vexy,” said Mrs. Browdie* 
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Not vary • ” repeated John, raising 
Ins eyes to the ceiling ^‘Hear her 
say not vary, and us dming at three, 
and loonchmg off pasthry thot aggra- 
vates a mon ’stead of pacifying him. * 
Not vaiy 1 ” 

"Here’s a gon’lnian for you, sii,” 
said the waitei, looking m 

" A va’at, foi me * ” ciied John, as 
though he thought it must be a letter, 
or a paicol 

" A gen’lman, sii ” 

"Stars and g-^rthers, chaj)’” said 
John, wa’at dost thou coom and say 
thot tor In wf ’un ” 

" Are you at home, sir ^ ” 

" At wlioam > " ciied John, " I wish 
I wur , I’d ha tca’d two hour ago 
Why, I told t’o other chap to look 
shaip ootside door, and tell ’un 
d’rectly he coom, thot we war faint 
wi’ hoonger In %vi’ ’un Aha ’ Thee 
bond, Mistber NicUeby This is righ 
to be the proodest day o’ my life, sir 
Hoo be all wi’ ye ? Ding • But, I ’m 
glod o’ this ’ ” 

Quite forgetting even Ins hunger in 
the heartiness of Ins salutation, John 
Brow die shook Nicholas by the hand 
again and agam, slapping In'? palm with 
great violence between each shake, to 
add waiTuth to the reception 

" Ah * there she be,” said John, 
obseiving the look which Nicholas 
directed towaids Ins wife "There 
she be — we shan’t quaiiel about her 
noo — Eh ^ Ecod, when I think o’ thot 
— but thou want’st soom’at to eat 
Fall to, mun, fall to, and for wa’at 

'we’ro aboot to receive ” 

No doubt the grace was pioperly 
finished, but nothing more was hcaid, 
for John had already begun to play 
such a knife and fork, that his speech 
was, for the time, gone, 

“ I shall take the usual licence, Mr 
Brow^die,” said Nicholas, as he placed 
a chan for the bride. 

Tak’ whatever thou like’st,” said 
J(#5in, and when a’s gane, ca’ for 
more ” 

Without stopping to explain, Ni- 
cholas kissed the blushing Mrs Bi O’W- 
die, and handed her to her seat 

" say,” said John, rather astounded 
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for the moment, " mak’ tlioeself quite 
at whoam, will ’ee ? ” 

"You may depend upon that,” re- 
plied Nicholas , on one condition ” 

"And wa’at may thot be ^ ’ asked 
John 

" That you make me a godfather the 
vciy fiist time you have occasion for 
one ” 

" Eh ’ d e hear thot ! ” cued John, 
laying down his knife and fork " A 
godfeytlier * Ha • ha ’ ha * Tilly — 
hear till ’un — a godfejther I Divn’t 
say a word more, ye’ll never beat 
thot Occasion for ’un — a godfeytlier * 
Ila T ha f ha ' ” 

Never was man so tickled with a 
respectable old joke, as John Brow die 
was With tins He chuckled, roared, 
half suffocated himself by laughing 
large pieces of beef into Ins windpipe, 
roared again, persisted m eating at the 
same time, got red in the face and 
black in the forehead, coughed, cried, 
got better, went off again laughing 
inwardly, got w-orse, choked, had his 
back tlinmi>ed, stamped about, fright- 
ened his wife, and at last recovered in 
a state of the last exhaustion and with 
the water sti earning from his e>es,but 
still faintly ejaculating " A god£e;^ther 
— a godfeytlier, Til% ^ ” in a tone 
bespeaking an exquisite lelish of the 
sail , which no suffering could diminish 

"You remember the night of ;^ur 
fiist tea-dr inking ? ” said Nicholas 

Shall I e’er forget it, mnn * ” re- 
plied John Brow^die. 

"He was a desperate fellow that 
night though, was he not, Mrs Brow- 
dio said Nicholas " Quite a 
monster ^ ” 

"If you had only heard him as we 
were going home. Mi Nicklehy, you ’d 
have said so indeed,” returned the 
bride "I never was so frightened in 
all my life ” 

"Coom, coom,” said John, with a 
broad grin , “ thou know’st bettlicr 
than thot, Tilly.” 

" So I was,” replied Mrs Browdie 
" I almost made up my mind never to 
speak to you again ” 

" A’most ’ ” said John, with a 
broader grm than the last xVmost 
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mad^ up lier mind I And she wur 
coaxin’, and coaMn,’ and wheedlin’, 
and wlaeedhn’ a’ the blessed wa’. 

‘ Wa’at did’st thou let yon chap mak’ 
oop tiv’ee for ? ’ says I * I deedn’t, 
John,’ says she, a squeedgm my ai'm 
'You deedn’t/ says I ‘ Noa,’ says 
she, a sq^ueedgm of me agean ” 

Lor, John ^ ” interposed Ins pretty 
wife, colouring Tery much " How 
can you talk such nonsense 1 As if I 
should have dreamt of such a thing ^ ” 
'' I dinnot know whether thou’d ever 
dreamt of it, though I thmk that’s 
loike eneaf, mind,” retorted John ; 

but thou didst it. ^ Ye 're a feeckie, 
changeable weathercock, lass,’ says I 
^ Non feeclde, John,’ says she ^ Yes,’ 
says I, ^ feeckie, dom’d tceckle Dmnot 
tell me thou bean’t, cither y on chaii at 
sclioolmeastlier’s,’ says I ^ Him ’ ’ 
says she, quite scieechmg ^ All * 
him I ’ says I ^ Why, John,’ says she 
— and she coom a deal closer and 
squeedged a deal liaider than she’d 
deano afoie — ' dost thou think it’s 
nat’ial noo, that havmg such a proper 
man as thou to keep company wi’, I ’d 
ever tak’ oop wi’ such a lee tie scanty 
whipper-snapper as yon 1 ’ she says 
Ha I ha ^ ha ^ She said whipper- 
snapper ! ‘ Ecod ’ ’ 1 says, ' efther 

thot, neame the day, and let’s have it 
ower * ’ Ha t ha ^ lia f ” 

jf^icholas laughed very heartily at 
this story, both on account of its telimg 
agamst himself, and his being desirous 
to spare the blushes of Mrs Bi owdie, 
whose pi otestations were di owned in 
peals of laughter from her husband 
His good-nature soon put her at her 
ease , and although she still denied the 
charge, she laughed so heartily at it, 
that Nicholas had the satisiaction of 
feeling assured that iii all essential 
lespects it was stiictly true 

'' This IS the second time,” said 
Nicholas, that we have ever taken a 
meal togethei, and only the thii d I have 
ever seen you , and yetitieally seems 
to me as li I were among old fiiends ” 
fftf Weei ’ ” obsei ved the Yorkshire- 
man, " so I say ” 

“ And I am sure I do/’ added Ins 
young wife* 


I have the best reason to be ini- 
piessed with the feeling, mind,” said 
Nicholas , for if it had not been for 
youi' kindness of heart, my good fi lend, 
when I had no right or reason to 
expect it, I know not what might ha\ e 
become of me or what plight I should 
ha\ o been m by this time ” 

« Talk aboot sooin’at else,” lopliod 
John, gruflly, ^^azid dmnot bother” 

“ It must be a new song to the same 
tune then,” said Nicholas^ smiling. 
" I told } ou m my letter that I deeply 
felt and admired your sympathy with 
that poor lad, whom jou i^eleased at 
the iisk of involving ;jouisclf in troU' 
ble and difiiculty , but I can never tell 
you how giateful he and I, and others 
j whom 3 ou don’t know, arc to } ou fox 
I taking pity on him ” 

"Ecod rejoined John Bi owdie, 
drawing up his chaii , " and 1 can 
never tell you hoo giatfiil soon folks 
that we do know would bo loikeivise, it 
tJiey know’d I had takken pity on him ” 
"Ah^” excWmed Mrs Bi owdie, 
wdiat a state I was m, that night ’ ” 
i " Were they at all disposed to give 
you credit foi assisting in the escape * ” 
inquired Nicholas of Johu Biow^die 
" Not a bit,” leplied the Yorkshire- 
man, extending his mouth from ear to 
ear Theie I lay, snoog m school- 
measther’s bed long efther at w as dark, 
and nobody coom mgh the pleace. 
' Weel * ’ thinks I, 'he ’s got a pictty 
good stait, and it he bean’t whoam by 
noo, he never will be ; so you may 
coom as quick as you loiLe, and fomd 
us leddy ’ — that is, you know^, scliool- 
meastlier might coom ” 

" I understand,” said Nicholas. 
"Presently,” lesunied John, "ho 
did coom I lieeid door shut doon* 
stalls, and him a walking oop in the 
daaik ' Slow and steddy/ I says to 
m.)self, 'tak’ your tmie, sir — no 
Imriy ’ He cooms to the dooi, tuiiis 
the key — turns the key when there 
warn’t nothing to hoold the iock^md 
ca’s oot ' Hallo there f ’ — 'Yes,’ thinks 
I, ' you may do thot agean, and not 
wakken anybody, sm ’ ' Hallo, there,’ 
he says, and then he stops. ' Thou ’d 
betther not aggravate me,’ says s«^Iiooi 
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meastliei’j^ eftlier a little time ^ I ’ll 
brak’ eveiy boan m your boddy^ 
Smike,’ lie says, either another little 
tmie Then all of a sooddon, he sings 
oot for a loight, and wlien it cooms — 
ecod, such a hoorly-boorly ? ^ Wa’ats 

the matter ^ ’ says I ^ He ’s gaue,’ 
says he, — stark mad Tengeance 
‘Have you hcerd nought^’ ‘Ees,’ 
says I, ‘ I lieei d street door shut, no 
time at a’ ago I heerd a person run 
doon theie’ (pointing t’other wa’ — eh *) 

‘ Help ’ ’ ho Cl les ‘ I ’ll help you,’ 
says I ; and off wo set — the wrong 
wa’ ^ Ho ' ho ’ ho ’ ” 

“ Did yon go far ” asked Nicholas 
“ Far ’ ” 1 ephed J ohn ; “I run 
him clean off his legs m quarther of 
an hoor To see old schoolraeasther 
wi’ont his hat, skimming along oop to 
his knees in mud and watlier, tumbhng 
over fences, and rowhng into ditches, 
and bawling oot hke mad, wi’ Ins one 
oj e looking sharp out for the lad, and 
Ins coat-tails flying out behind, and | 
him spattered wi’ mud all owei, face 
and all ; — I thot I should ha’ dropped | 
doon, and killed myself wi’ laughing” j 
John laughed so heaitily at the , 
meie recollection, that he commum- 
catod the contagion to both his hearers, 
and all three burst into peals of 
laughter, which were renewed again, 
and again, until they could laugh no 
longer. 

‘‘ lie ’s a bad ’un,” said John, wuping 
ins eyes , ‘^a veiy' bad ’uii, is scliool- 
measther ” 

‘‘ I can’t bear the sight of him, 
John,” said ills wife 

‘‘ Coom,” retorted John, “ thot ’s 
tidy in you, thot is If it wa’nt along 
o’ you, we shouldn’t know nought 
aboot ’un Thou kiiow’d ’uir first, 
Tilly, didn’t thou ^ ” 

couldn’t help knowing Fanny 
Squeeis, John,” returned his wife ; 
‘‘she -was an old playmate of mme, 
you know ” 

Woel,” replied John, “dean’t I 
say so, lass It ’s best to be neigh- 
bourly, and keep up old acquaintance 
ioike ; and what I say is, dean’t 
quari'el if ’ce can help it. Dmnot 
thinJk so, Mr. Nickloby ? ” 


“Ceitamly,” returned Nicholas; 
“and you acted upon that principle 
when I met you on iioi’seback on the 
road, after our memorable evening ” 
“SuiG-ly,” said John “Wa’at I 
say, I stick by ” 

“ And that ’s a fine thing to do, and 
manly too,” said Nicholas, “though 
it ’s not e-ii.actly wdiat we understand 
by ‘coming Yorkshire over us’ in 
London Miss Squeers is stopping 
with you, you said m your note ” 

‘‘ Yes,” replied John, “Tilly’s 
bridesmaid ; and a queer bridesmaid 
she be, too She wean’t be a bride in 
a hurry, I reckon ” 

“ For shame, John,” said Mr’s. 
Brow^die ; with an acute perception 
of the joke though, being a bride 
herself 

“ The groom will be a blessed mun,” 
said John, his eyes twinkhng at the 
idea “ Fle ’ll be m luck, he will ” 

“ You see, Mr Nickleby,” said his 
wife, “that it was m consequence 
of her being here, that John wrote 
to you and fixed to-night, because 
we thought that it wouldn’t be plea- 
sant for you to meet, after what has 
passed — ” 

“Unquestionably You W’ ere quite 
right m that,” said Nicholas, mtor- 
ruptmg 

“Especially,” observed Mis Brow’^- 
die, iookmg very sty, “ after what 
we know about past and gone Icwe 
matters ” 

I “We know, indeed ’ ” said Nicholas, 
j shaking his head “ Yon behaved 
rather wickedly thei^e, I suspect ” 

“O’ course she did,” said John 
Browdie, passing his huge fore-finger 
through one of his wife’s pretty ring'- 
lets, and looking very proud of her* 
“ She wnr alway^s as skittisli and foE 

o’ tricks as a ” 

“ Well, as a what * ” said Ins wife. 

“ As a woman,” returned John. 
“ Ding I But I dmnot know ought 
else that cooms near it ” 

“You were speaking about Miss 
Squeers,” said Nicholas, with the view 
qf stopping some slight connubiahties 
which had begun to pass between Mr 
and Mrs. Browdie, and which rendered 
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the position of a tlurd party in some 
degiee embarrassing, as occasioning 
him to feel rather in the way than 
otherwise 

Oh yes/’ rejoined Mis Browdie. 

John, ha’ done — John fixed to-mglit, 
because she had settled that she would 
go and dunk tea with her father And 
to make quite sure of there being 
nothing amiss, and of your being quite 
alone with us, he settled to go out 
there and fetch her home ” 

That was a very good arrange- 
ment,” said Nicholas , though I am 
sorry to be the occasion of so much 
tiouble ” 

^^Not the least in the world,” re- 
tuimed Mrs Bi owdie ; “ for we have 
looked forward to seeing you — John 
and I have — ^witli the greatest possible 
pleasui e Do you know, Mr Nickleby,” 
said Mrs Bi owdie, with her archest 
smile, that I really think Fanny 
Squeers was very fond of yon ? ” 

I am very much obliged to her,” 
said Nicholas , but, upon my word, 
I never aspmed to making any impres- 
sion upon her vugin lieait ” 

^^How you talk^” tittered IVIis 
Browdie No, but do you know that 
really — seriously now and without any 
joking — I vas given to undei stand by 
Fanny herself, that you had made an 
offer to her, and that yon tw^o weie 
going to be engaged quite solemn and 
resnilar ” 

" Was you, ma’am — ^was you * ” cried 
a slunll female voice, was y ou given 
to understand that I — I — was going 
to be engaged to an assassinatmg thief 
that shed the goie of my pa 2 Do you 
—do you think, ma’am — that I was 
very fond of such dn t beneath my feet, 
as I couldn’t condescend to touch with I 
kitchen tongs, without blacking and 
crocking myself by the contract 2 Do 
you, ma’am — do you « Oh ^ base and 
degrading ’Tilda * ” 

With these reproaches Miss Squeers 
flung the dooi wide open, and disclosed 
to the eyes of the astonished Browdies 
and Nicholas, not only her own sym- 
metrical form, aira;jed in the chaste 
white garments befoie described, (a 
httle dirtier) but the form of her bro - 1 


ther and father, the pair of Waek- 
fords 

This is the hend, is it 2 ” continued 
I^Iiss Squeeis, who, being excited, aspi- 
rated hei h’s strongly , this is the 
heiid, is it, of all my forbeaiance and 
fiiendship for that double-faced thing 
— that viper, that — that — ^mermaid 2 ” 
(Miss Squeers hesitated a long time 
for this last epithet, and bi ought it out 
triumphantly at last, as if it quite 
clmched the business ) This is the 
hend, is it, of all niybcaiing with her 
deceitfulness, her lowness, her false- 
ness, her laying herself out to catch 
the admiiation of vulgar minds, in a 
way which made me blush for my — 
for my ” 

“Gender,” suggested Mi Squeeis, 
legal dmg the spectatois with a male- 
volent eye — htcially a malevolent eye 
“ Yos,” said Miss Squeers , “but I 
thank my stars that my ma’ is of the 
same ” 

“ Hear, hear f ” remaiked Mr 
Squeers , “and I wish she was heie to 
have a scratch at this company ” 

“ This IS the hend, is it,” said Mi^s 
Squeers, tossing her head, and looking 
contemptuously at the floor, “ of my 
takmg notice of that rubbishing crea- 
ture, and demeanmg mj self to patron- 
ise her ^ ” 

' “ Oh, come, ’ rej onied Mi^s Brow dic^ 

disi’egarding all the endeavours of her 
spouse to lestram her, and forcing 
herself into a front row, “ don’t talk 
such nonsense as that ” 

“ Have I not patronised you, 
ma’am 2 ” demanded Miss Squeeis 
“ No,” returned Mis Biow'die 
“I will not look for blushes in 
such a quarter,” said Miss Squeers, 
haughtily, for that countenance is a 
stranger to everything but hignonii- 
mousuess and red-faced boldness ” 

“I say,” intei posed John Broivdie, 
nettled by those accumulated attacks 
on his wife, “ dia’ it mild, dra’ it 
mild ” ^ 

“You, Mr Browdie,” said IMiss 
Squeers, takmg him up very cjmckly, 
“ I pity I have no feeling for you, 
sii% but one of unliquidated pity ” 

“ Oh ’ ” said J ohn. 
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said Miss S(3^iieersj looking 
sideways at her parent, ‘^although I 
oam a queer bi’idesmaid, and shan^t be 
a bride in a buriy, and although my 
husband will be in luck, I enteitam no 
sentiments towards you, sn% but senti- 
ments of pity 

Here Miss Squeers looked sideways 
at her father again, who looked side- 
ways at her, as much as to say, ^ There 
you had him ’ 

I know what you ’ ve got to go 
through,” said Miss Squeers, shaking 
her curls violently know what 

life IS before you, and if you was my 
bitterest and deadliest enemy, I could 
wish you nothing woise ” 

Couldn’t you wish to be married 
to him yourself, if that was the case ^ ” 
inquired Mrs Biowdie, with great 
suavity of manner 

Oh, ma’am, how witty you are,” 
retoited Miss Squeers %vith a low 
cui tsey, almost as witty, ma’am, as 
you are clever How very clever it 
was in you, ma’am, to choose a time 
when I had gone to tea with my pa’, 
and was suie not to come back without 
being fetched ^ "W hat a pity you nover 
thought that other people might be as 
clever as yourselt and. spoil your 
plans • ” 

You won’t vox me, child, with 
such alls as these,” said the late Miss 
Price, assuming the mation. 

Don’t Mzssts me, ma’am, it ^ ou 
please,” returned Miss Squeeis, 
sharply I ’ll not bear it. Is tliw 
the hend ” 

Dang it a’,” cried J ohn Browdie, 
impatiently. Say thee say out, 
/anny, and mak sure it’s the end, 
"^and diiinot ask nobody whether it is or 
not ” 

^^Thankmg you for your advice 
which was not required, Mr Browdie,” 
returned Miss Squeers, with laborious 
politeness, have the goodness not to 
presume to meddle with my cliristian 
namS. Even my pity shall never 
make me forget what’s due to myself, 
Mr Biowdic ’Tilda,” said Miss 
Squeers, with such a sudden accession 
of violence that John stai'ted m his 
boots, throw you off for ever, Miss 
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I abandon you I renounce you. I 
wouldn’t,” ciied Miss Squeers m a 
solemn voice, “have a child named 
’Tilda — ^not to save it fiom its grave ” 
“ As for the matther o’ that,” ob- 
served John, it ’ll be time eneaf to 
think aboot neannng of it when it 
cooms ” 

“ John^ ” interposed his wife, “ don’t 
tease her ” 

“ Oh > Tease, indeed ' ” cried Miss 
Squeers, bridling up. “ Tease, in- 
deed • He ^ he ’ Tease, too ’ No, 
don’t tease her Consider hei feelmgs, 
pray f ” 

“ If it ’s fated that listeners are never 
to hear any good of themselves,” said 
Mis Browdie, “ I can’t help it, and I 
am very soiry for it. But I will say, 
Fanny, that times out of number I 
I have spoken so kindly of you behind 
yoim back, that even you could have 
found no fault with what I said ” 

“Oh, I dare say not, ma’am 1” cried 
Miss Squeers, with another curtsey, 
“ Best thanks to you for youi good- 
ness, and begging and prating you not 
to bo haid upon me another time' ” 

“ I don’t know,” resumed Mrs 
Biowdie, ^Hhat I have said an;^ thing 
veiy bad of you, e^en now — at all 
events, w^hat I did say was quite true , 
but if I have, I am veiy soriy foi it, 
and I beg your pardon You have 
said much worse of me, scoi os of times,^ 
Fanny , but I have never borne any 
malice to you, and I hope you ’ll not 
boar any to me ” 

Miss Squeers made no more direct 
leply than surveying her former friend 
fiom top to toe, and elevating her nose 
' in the air with meffable disdain. But 
some indistinct allusions to a ‘puss,’ 
and a ‘minx,’ and a ‘ contemptible 
creature,’ escaped her , and this, toge-^ 
ther with a severe bitmg of the bps, 
gieat difficulty m swallowing, and very 
fiequent commgs and goings of breath, 
seemed to imply that feelings were 
swellmg in Miss Squeers’s bosom too 
great for utterance 

While the foregoing convex sation 
was proceeding. Master Wackfoid, 
finding himself unnoticed, and feeling 
Ins prepondei'atmg inclinations strong 
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upon him, had by little and little sidled 
lip to the table and attacked the food 
with such slight skirmislnng as draw- 
ing his diigers round and round the 
inside of the plates, and afterwaids 
sucking them with andnite relish — 
picking the breads and diagging the 
pieces over the surface of the butter 
— ^pocketing lumps of sugar, pretending 
all the time to be absorbed lu tliought 
— and so foitli. Fmduig that no 
interference was attempted with these 
small liberties, be gradually mounted 
to greater, and, after whelping himself 
to a moderately good cold collation, 
was, by this time, deep in the pie 
Nothing of this had been unobserved 
by Mr. Squeers, who, so long as the 
attention of the company was fixed 
upon other objects, hugged himself to 
think that his son and heir should be 
fattening at the enemy’s expense But 
there being now an appeal ance of a 
temporary calm, in which the pi oeeed- 
ings of little Wackford could scarcely 
fail to be observed, he feigned to be 
awme of the cmcumstance for the first 
lime, and indicted upon the face of 
that young gentleman a slap that made 
tlie very tea-cups ring ” 

Eating ^ ” cried Mr Squeers, of ! 
what Ins father’s enemies has left ! 
It’s fit to go and poison you, j^ou 
unnat’ral boy ” 

wean’t hurt him,” said John, 
"apparently very much relieved by the 
pjiospect of having a man in the quar- 
rel , let ’un eat I wish the whole 
school was here I ’d give ’em soom’ut 
to stay then unfoi t’nate stomachs wi’, 
if I spent the last penny I had • ” 

Squeeis scowled at him mtli the. 
woist and most malicious expression of 
which Ins face was capable — it was a 
face of lemaikable capability, too, m 
that way — and shook his fist stealthily 

‘^^Coom, coom, schoolrneastliei,” said 
John, dmnot make a fool o’ thyself, 
for li I was to sheako mine — only 
once — thou’d fa’ doon wu’ the wind 
o’ it ” 

« It w^as you, was it,” letiirncd 
Squeers, “ that helped ofiTniy inn j,way 
boy 2 It was you, was it ^ ” 

Me ! ” returned John, m a loud 


tone. “Yes, itwa’ mo, coom ; wa’af 
o’ that I It wa’ me Noo then * ” 

^^You hoar him say he did it, iny^ 
child 1” said Squeers, appealing to Ins 
daughter You hear him say ho did 
it < ” 

« Did it ^ ” cried Jolm. I ’ll tell 
’ee more , hear this, too. If thou’d 
get another runaway boy, I’d do it 
agean If thou ’d got twenty roonaway 
boys, I ’d do it twonty times ower,aiHl 
twenty more to thot , and I tell thee 
more,” said John, *'noo my blood is 
oop, that thou’rt an old ra’ascal ; and 
that it ’s weel for thou, thou be’st an 
old ’un, or I’d Iia poonded thee it 
flour, when thou tolcl an honest mun 
lioo’ thou’d licked that poor chap in t’ 
coorch ” 

An honest man f ” cued Squeers, 
with a sneer. 

Ah ^ an honest man,” replied 
John , " honest in ought but evez put- 
ting legs imder seame table wu’ such 
as thou ” 

Scandal ’ ” said Squeers, exult- 
ingly. ^^Two witnesses to it ; Wack- 
foid know’^s the natuie of an oath, he 
does — ^wo shall have you theie, sir 
Rascal, eh ? ” Mr Squeers took out 
Ins pocket-book and made a note of it. 
^^Veiy good I should say that was 
worth full twentj- pound at the next 
assizes, wathont the honesty, sii.” 

’Soizes,” cried John, thou ’d 
betther not talk to me o’ ’Seizes Y ork- 
shiie schools have been shown up at 
’Soizos afore noo, mnn, and it ’s a tick- 
hsh soobjact to levi've, I can tell yc.” 

Mr Squeeis shook Ins head m a 
threatening manner, lool mg \ cry wdiite 
with passion , and taking his daugh- 
ter’s arm, and dragging little Waekfoi d 
by the hand, reticated towards the 
door 

As for you,” said Squeers, turning 
lound and addressing Nicholas, who, 

I as he had caused him to smai t pretty 
soundly on a former occasion, pur- 
posely abstained from taking any'pait 
in the discussion, see if I ain’t dowir 
upon you bcfoio long You ’ll go a 
kidnapping of boys, will you ^ Take 
care their fathers don’t turn up — ^mark 
that — take care tlieu’ fathcT« don’t 
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tuin upj and send ’em back to me to 
do as I like m spite of you.” 

^ I am not afraid of that/’ replied 
Nicholas, shrugging his shoulders con- 
temptuously, and turning av/ay 

Ain’t you * ” I’etoi ted Squeers^ 
With a diabolical look. Now then, 
come along ” 

I leave such society, \\ itli my pa% 
for /lever,” said MissSqueeis, looking 
contemptuously and loftily round I 
am defiled by breathing the air with 
such cieatuies Poor AIi Erowdie * 
He ^ lie ’ he ’ I do pity him, that I do , 

he’s so deluded ’ He ^ he ’ he ’ 

Artful and designing ’Tilda » ” 

With this sudden relapse into tlie 
sternest and most majestic wrath, Miss 
Squceis swept from the room; and 
having sustained her dignity until the 
hist possible moment, was heard to sob 
and scream and stiuggle in the pas- 
sage. 
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John Bi’owdie remained standing 
behind the table, looking fiom his wife 
to Nicholas, and back again, with his 
mouth wide open, until ins hand acci- 
dentally fell upon the tankaid of ale, 
when he took if up, and havmg ob- 
scured his features therewith for some 
time, drew a long bieath, handed it 
o\er to Nicholas, and i*ang the bell 
Here, waither,” said John, briskly 
Look alive here. Tak’ these things 
aw a’, and let ’s have soomat broiled for 
sooper — vary comfoi table and plenty 
o’ it — at ten o’clock Brmg soom 
brandy and soom wather, and a pair o’ 
slippers — ^the largest pair in the house 
— and be qmck aboot it* Bash ma’ 
wig ' ” said John, mbbmg Ins hands, 
ttiere ’s no ganging oot to neeght, 
noo, to fetch anybody whoam, and ecod, 
w e ’ll begin to spend the evening ui 
aiinest.” 


CHAPTER XLIII. 

OmCIATCS AS A KIND OF GENTLEMAN XJSHEli, IN BRINGING VARIOUS PEOPLE 

TOGETHER 


The storm had long given place to 
a calm the most profound, and the 
evening was pretty far advanced — 
indeed supper w’^as ovei, and the pio- 
cess of digestion pioceeding as favoui- 
ably as, under the influence of complete 
tranquillity, cheerful conversation, and 
a moderate allowance of brandy and 
water, most wise men conversant with 
the anatomy and functions of the 
human frame will consider that it 
ought to have proceeded, when the 
three fiiends, or as one might say, 
both in a civil and xeligions sense, and 
with proper deference and regard to 
the holy state of matrimony, the two 
fi lends, (Mr and Mrs Browdie count- 
ing af no nioi e than one,) were startled 
by the noise of loud and angi'y throat- 
enmgs below-stans, wdiieh presently 
attained so high a pitch, and were 
conveyed besides m language so tower- 
ing sanfjUinai'y and ferocious, that it 


could hardly have been sinqiassed, if 
tiieie had actually been a Saiaeen’s 
head then present m the establish- 
ment, supported on the shoulders ^ 
and surmounting the tiunk of a real, 
live, furious, and most unappeasable 
Saracen 

This turmoil, mstead of quickly 
subsiding after the first outburst, (as 
turmoils not unfrequently do, whether 
m taverns, legislative assemblies, or 
elsewhere,) into a mei e giumbling and 
giowling squabble, mci eased every 
moment ; and although the whole 
din appeared to be laised by but one 
pair ol lungs, yet that one pair was 
of so powerful a quahty, and repeated 
such words as scoundrel,” rascal,” 
"insolent puppy,” and a vaiiety of 
expletives no less flattering to the 
party addi essed, with such gi eat relish 
and strength of tone, that a dozen 
voices raised in concert under any 
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ordinary cii cnmfetancos would have 
made lax* less uproar and cieated 
much smaller constexmation 

« Why, what’s the matter ^ ” said 
Nicholas, moving hastily towards the 
door 

John Browdie was striding in the 
same direction when Mis Biowdie 
turned pale, and, leaning hack in her 
chair, requested him with a faint voice 
to take notice, that if he lan into any 
danger it was hei intention to fall into 
hysterics immediately, and that the 
consequences might he nioie serious 
tlian he thought for John looked 
rather disconcerted hy this intelli- 
gence, though theie was a lurking gun 
on his face at the same time , but, 
being quite unable to keep out of the 
fiay, he compromised the mattox' by 
tucking his wile’s arm under his own, 
and, thus accompanied, followmg Ni- 
cholas down stalls vitli all speed 

The passage outside the coffee-room 
door was the scene of distuibance, and 
here v ei-e congregated the coffee-room 
customers and waiteis, togethex' with 
two or three coachmen and helpeis 
from the yard These had hastily 
assembled lound a young man who 
from his appeai^ance might have been 
a year or two older than Nicholas, and 
who, besides havmg given uttei^ance 
to the defiances just now desciibed, 
seemed to have proceeded to even 
greater lengths m his indignation, 
inasmuch as his feet had no othex 
covering than a pair of stockings, 
while a couple of slippei’s lay at no 
great distance from the head of a. pi'os- 
tiate figuie m an opposite coinei*, 
who bore the appearance of havmg 
been shot mto Ins present retreat by 
means of a kick, and complimented by 
having the slippers flung about his 
ears afterwards 

The cofiee-room customers, and the 
waitei's, and the coachmen, and the 
helpex's — not to mention a bai-maid 
who was looking on fiom behind an 
open sash window — seemed at that 
moment, if a spectatox’ might judge 
from their winks, nods, and mutteied 
exclamations, strongly disposed to take 
pait against the young gentleman in 


the stockings. Observing this, and 
that the young gentleman was neai^y 
of his own age and had in nothing tlip^ 
appeal ance of an habitual biawler, 
Nicholas, impelled hy such feelings ns 
will influence young men sometimes, 
felt a very strong disposition to side 
with the weaker pax'ty, and so thiust 
himself at once into the centre of the 
group, and in a more emphatic tone, 
perhaps, than cmcumstances might 
seem to wan ant, demanded what all 
that noise was about 

Hallo ^ ” said one of the men fi om 
the y aid, this is somebody m disguise, 
this IS ” 

“ Room for the oldest son of the 
Empeioi of Rooshei, genTmen T’ ciiod 
another fellow 

Disiegaiding these sallies, which 
were uncommonly well I'cceived, as 
sallies at the expense of the hest- 
diessed j^eisons m a ciowd usually 
aie, Nicholas glanced carelessly lound, 
and acldicssmg the young gentleman, 
who had by this time picked up his 
shppeis and thiust his feet into them, 
repeated his inqunies with a coux'leous 
air 

A mere nothing * ” he lephed 

At this a muxmur was raised hy the 
lookers-on, and some of the boldest 
cued, Oh, indeed ' — Wasn’t it 
though? — Nothing, ch ? — He called 
that nothing, did he ^ Lucky for him 
if he found it nothing ” Those and 
many other expiessions of iiomcai 
disappi obation having been exhausted, 
two or thiee of the out-of-dooi fellows 
began to hustle Nicholas and the 
young gentleman who had made the 
noise stumbling against them by ac- 
cident, and treading on then toes, and 
so foith But this being a xoiind 
game, and one not uecessaiily limited 
to thice 01 foul play^eis, was open to 
John Biowdie too, wdio, bursting into 
the little crov d — to the great ten or of 
his wife — and falling about in all di- 
rections, now to the light, now t*) the 
left, now foi wards, now backwards, 
and accidentally driving his elbow 
thioiigh tlie hat of the tallest helper, 
who had been paiticulai ly active, 
speedily caused the odds to '^xcar a 
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very different appearance , \\liilerQore 
than one stout fellow limped a'way to 
a lospectful distance, anathematismg 
tears in Ins eyes the heavy tiead 
and ponderous feet of the burly Yoxk- 
shiieman. 

Let me see him do it agam,” said 
ho who had been lucked into the cor- 
ner, rising as he spoke, appaiently 
moi’e from the fear of John Biowdie’s 
inadvertently ti ending upon him, than 
fiom any desne to place himself on 
equal teims with Ins late ad-versaiy 
Let me see him do it again. That ’s 
all » 

Let me hear you make those 
lemaiks again,” said the young man, 
and I ’ll knock that head of youi’s in 
among the wme-glasses behind ^ou 

tliGie ” 

Here a waiter who had been rub- 
bing his hands in excessive enjoyment 
of the scene, so long as only the break- 
ing of heads was in question, adjured 
the spectators with great eai’nestness 
to fetch the pohee, declaiing that other- 
w ise mui der would be surely done, and 
that he w^as lesponsible lor all the 
glass and china on the pieniiscs 

•^^No one need tiouble himself to 
stir,” said the young gentleman, 
am going to remain in the house all I 
night, and shall he found licie in the 
nioimng if thcie is any assault to 
answer foi ” 

What did you stjike him for ^ ” 
asked one of the hystandeis 

Ah I what did you stiike him 
for ^ ” demanded the others 

The unpopular gentleman looked 
coolly round, and addiessing liimsclf to 
Nicholas, said — 

“You inquued just now what was 
the matter here The matter is simply 
this Yonder person, who was dimk- 
ing with a friend m the coffee-room 
when I took my seat theie for half an 
houi befoie going to bed, (for I have 
just come off a journey, and preferred 
stoppigig heie to-nigli^, to going home 
at this hour, wdieie I w'as not expected 
until to-moirow,) chose to express 
himself in veiy disrespectful, and inso- 
lently famihai teims, of a young lady, 
whom 4 recognised from Ins desciip- 


tion and other cii cum stances, and 
whom I have the honour to loiow. As 
he spoke loud enough to he ovei heard 
by the other guests who were piesenf, 

I mformed him most ciirlly that he 
was mistaken m his conjectuies, which 
were of an offensive nature, and re- 
quested him to foibeai. He did so 
for a little time, but as he chose to 
renew hjs convex sation when leaving 
the room, m a more ofifensne stiain 
than hefoie, I could not lefiain from 
malong after him, and facilitating his 
departui’e by a kick, which reduced 
him to tlie posture in w.diich ^ on saw 
him just now I am the best judge of 
my owm affaiis, I take it,” said the 
young man, who had certainly not 
quite recovered fiom Ins recent heat, 
^^if anybody here thmks proper to 
make this quairel his own, I have not 
the smallest eartlily objection, I do 
assme him ” 

Of all possible coui'ses of proceeding 
under the circumstances detailed, there 
was certainly not one which, in liis 
then state of mind, could have ap- 
peared moie laudable to Nicholas than 
this Theie weie not many subjects 
of dispute wdiich at that moment could 
have come homo to his own hi oast 
moie pow Cl fully, for having the un- 
known uppeimost 111 his thoughts, it 
natuially occuried to him that he 
would have done just the same if any 
audacious gossipci durst have pie-*" 
sumed m Ins lieaiing to speak lightly 
of her Influenced by these considei- 
ations, he espoused the young gentle- 
man’s quarrel with gieat warmth, 
protestmg that he had done quite right, 
and that he respected Inm for it ; 
which Jonn Blow die (albeit not quite 
clear as to the meiits) immediately 
piotested too, with not inferior vehe- 
mence 

“ Let him take care, that’s aU,” said 
the defeated party, who was being 
rubbed down by a w^aitei, after his 
recent fall on the dusty boards “ He 
don’t knock me about for nothing, I 
can tell him that A pretty state of 
thmgs, if a man isn’t to admiie a 
handsomo girl mthout being beat to 
pieces for it I ” 
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This reflection appeared to have 
great weight with the young lady in 
the har^ who (adjusting hex' cap as she 
spoke, and glancing at a mirror) de- 
clax’ed that it would he a very pi’etty 
state of thmgs indeed ; and that if 
people were to be pumshed for actions 
so innocent and natural as thiit, there 
would he more people to he knocked 
down than there would be people to 
knock them down, and that she won- 
dered what the gentleman meant by it, 
that she did 

^•^My dear giid,’’ said the young 
gentleman in a low voice, advancing 
towards the sash window 

Nonsense, sm I ” replied the young 
lady sharply, smiling though as she 
turned aside, and biting her lip, 
(whei'eat Mrs Biowdie, who was still 
standing on the staiis, glanced at her 
with disdain, and called to her husband 
to come away). 

‘^No, but hsten to me,’’ said the 
young man If admiration of a pretty 

face were ciimmal, I should be the 
most hopeless person alive, for I cannot 
resist one It has the most extiaor- 
dinaiy effect upon me, checks and 
controls me in the most furious and 
obstinate mood You see what an 
effect yours has had upon me aheady ” 
Oh, that’s very pietty,” replied 
the young lady, tossmg her head, 
"but—” 

“Yes, I know it’s very pi'etty,” 
said the >ouiig man, looking witli an 
axr of admiration m the bar-maid’s 
face, “I said so, yon know, just this 
moment But beauty should be spoken 
of respectfully — ^I'espectfully, and m 
proper terms, and with a becoming 
sense of its woi tli and excellence, 
whereas this fellow has no moi'e 
notion ” 

The young lady mteiTupted the con- 
■\’'ei’sation at tins point, by tln-usting 
her head out of the bai'-wiiidow, and i 
incxuiiing of the waiter in a slmll voice 
wliethei' that young man who had been 
knocked dowm was going to stand m 
the passage all night, or ivhetlier the 
entrance was to be left clear for other 
people. The ivaiters taking the hint, 
and communicating it to the hostleis. 


were not slow to change their tone too, 
and the I’esult was, that the unfortu- 
nate victim was bundled out in 
twmlding. 

“ I am sure I have seen that fellow 
before,” said Nicholas 

“ Indeed » ” replied Ins new ac- 
quaintance. 

“ I am certain of it,” said Nicholas, 
pausmg to reflect “Where can I 
have — stop ’ — yes, to be sure — he be- 
longs to a register-oflice up at the west 
end of the town I knew I recollected 
the face ” 

It was, indeed, Tom — the ugly clerk. 

That ’s odd enough ! ” said Ni- 
cholas, ruminating upon the strange 
manner in which that I'egistei'-ofdce 
seemed to start up and stare him m 
the face every now and then, and when 
he least expected it. 

I am much obliged to you fox' your 
kind advocacy of my cause when it 
most needed an advocate,” said the 
young man, laughing, and drawing a 
cai'd flora his pocket “ Pex’haps 
you’ll do me the favour to let me know 
whei'e I can thank you ” 

Nicholas took the cai'd, and glancing 
at it involuntarily as he returned 
the compliment, evinced vciy great 
surprise 

“ ‘ Mr Frank Cheeryble ^ ” said 
Nicholas Surely not the nephew of 
Cheeryble Biotheis, who is expected 
to morrow ! ” 

I don’t usually call myself the 
nephew of the firm,” returned Mr 
Flank, good-humouredly, ^‘but of the 
two excellent individuals who compose 
it, I am pioud to say I am the nephew 
And you, I see, aie Mr Nickleby, of 
whom I have heard so much * Tins is 
a most unexpected meeting, but not 
the less welcome I assui e you ” 

Nicholas losponded to those compli- 
ments wnth otheis of the same kind, 
and they shook hands wm'mly Then * 
he mti oduced J ohn Bi owxlie, who had 
remained in a state of great adBama- 
tion ever since the young lady in the 
bar had been so skilfully won over to 
the right side. Then Mrs John 
Biow’-die was introduced, and finally 
they all went np-stairs togetlrcr ami 
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spent the next half hour %vith great’ 
satisfaction and mutual entei tamment ; 
-,Mrs John Brow die beginning the 
conversation by declaring that of all 
the made-up things she ever saw, that 
young woman below-stairs was the 
vainest and the plainest 

This Mr Frank Cheer;yble 5 although^ 
to judge from what had recently taken 
place, a hot-headed young man, (which 
IS not an absolute miracle and phe- 
nomenon m natme) was a sprightly, 
good-humoured, pleasant fellow, with 
much both in ins countenance and 
disposition that reminded Nicholas 
very strongly of the kmd-hearted bro- 
thers His manner was as unaffected 
as theus, and his demeanour full of 
that heaitmess which, to most people 
who have anything generous in their 
composition, is pecuharly prepossess- 
ing. Add to this, tliat he was good- 
looking and mtelhgent, had a plentiful 
share of vivacity, was extiemely cheer- 
ful, and accommodated himself in five 
minutes’ time to all John Browdie’s 
oddities with as much ease as if he 
had known him from a boy , and it 
will be a source of no gieat wonder 
that, when they parted for the night, 
he had produced a most favouiable 
impression, not only upon the woithy 
Yorkshireman and Ins wife, hut upon 
Nicholas also, who, revolving all these 
tlimgs in Ins mind as he made the 
best of his way home, ai rived at the 
conclusion that he had laid the founda- 
tion of a most agreeable and desirable 
ac(][uamtance. 

But it’s a most extraordinary 
thing about that register-ofhce fellow 1” 
thought Nicholas it likely that 

this nephew can know anything about 
that beautiful girl ^ When Tim Lm- 
kinwater gave me to imdei stand tlie 
other day that he was coming to take 
a share m the business heie, he said 
he had been supenntendmg it in Ger- 
many for four years, and that durmg 
the litst SIX months he had been en- 
gaged m establishing an agency m the 
north of England. That’s four years 
and a half — four years and a half 
She can’t be more than seventeen — 
say eighteen at the outside She was | 


quite a child when lie went away, then, 
I should say he knew nothing about 
her and had never seen her, so /ie 
can give me no information At all 
events,” thought Nicholas, coming to 
the real pomt m his mmd, there can 
be no danger of any prior occupation 
of her affections in that quarter , that’s 
quite clear ” 

Is selfishness a necessary mgredient 
in the composition of that passion 
called love, or does it deserve all the 
fine tlimgs which poets, m the exercise 
of their undoubted vocation, have said 
of It ^ There are, no doubt, authen- 
ticated mstances of gentlemen having 
given up ladies and ladies having given 
up gentlemen to meritorious rivals, 
under circumstances of great high- 
mmdeduess j but is it quite established 
that the majority of such ladies and 
gentlemen have not made a virtue of 
necessity, and nobly resigned what 
was beyond their reach | as a private 
soldier might register a vow never to 
accept the order of the Garter, or a 
poor cm ate of gieat piety and learning, 
but of no family — save a very large 
family of children — might renomice a 
bishopiic ^ 

Heie vas Nicholas NiclJeby, who 
would have scorned the thought of 
conntmg how the chances stood of his 
I'lsing m favour or fortune with the 
Brotliers Cheeryble, now that their 
nejihew had letuined, ak’eady deep in 
calculations whether that same nephew 
was likely to rival him m the affections 
of the fair unknown — discussmg the 
matter with himself too, as gravely as 
if, with that one exception, it were all 
settled ; and recurring to the subject 
again and again, and feeling quite in- 
dignant and ill-used at the notion of 
anybody else making love to one with 
whom he had never exchanged a word 
in all his life. To be sure, he exagge- 
rated rather than depreciated tho 
meiits of his new acquamtance ; but 
still he took it as a land of personal 
offence that he should have any merits 
at all — m the eyes of this particular 
young lady, that is ; for elsewhere he 
was quite welcome to have as many 
as ho pleased. There was undoubted 
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sclHfoixiies& xn all tins, and y et Nicholas 
\\ as of a most fiee and generous natnie, 
w ith as few mean or sordid thoughts, 
perhaps, as ever fell io the lot of any 
man ; and there is no reason to sup- 
pose that, being m love, he felt and 
thought diffeiently fiom other people 
in the like subhme condition 

He did not stop to set on foot an 
inc|uiiy into his tiam of thought or 
state of feeling, lionevex', but went 
thinking on all the wa;y home, and 
continued to dieam on in the same 
stiaiii all night For, having satisfied 
himself that Frank Cheeiyble could 
have no knowledge of, or acquaintance 
with the mysteiious young lady, it 
began to occur to him that even he 
himself might never see her again , 
upon which hypothesis he built up a 
•v ery ingenious succession of toiment- 
ing ideas which answci cd his puiposo 
even bettei than the vision of Mr 
Flank Cheeiyble, and tantalized and 
woriied him, waking and sleeping 
Notivithstandmg all that has been 
said and sung to the contiaiy, thcie is 
no well-established case ot morning 
having either doferi ed or hastened its 
appioach by the term of an hour oi so 
for the meie gratification of a splenetic 
feeling against some unoffending lover i 
the sun ha\mg, m the discliaige of his ' 
public duty, as the hooks of piecedent 
lepoit, mvaiiahly risen according to 
the almanacks, and without suffei mg 
himself to be swayed by any private 
consideiations So, moining came as 
usual and with it business- hours, and 
with them Mr Fiank Cheer;)' ble, and 
wuth him a long tiam of smiles and 
welcomes fiom tlic woithy biotheis, 
and a more grave and cleik-hke, hut 
scarcely less heaity reception fiom 
Mr Timothy Linkmwater 

That Mr. Frank and Mr Nickle- 
by should have met last mght,^’ said 
Tim Linkmwater, getting slowly off 
his stool, and looking louud the 
counting-house with his hack planted 
against the desk, as w’^as his custom 
when he had anythmg veiy particulai 
to say — those two young men 
should have met last night in that 
manner is, I say, a coincidence — 


a remarkable coincidence Why, I 
don’t believe now,” added Tim, taking 
off his spectacles, and smiling as witli^ 
gentle piide, that there ’s such a 
place in 'all the woild for coincidences 
as London is * ” 

I don’t know about that,” said 

Ml Frank , hut ” 

Don’t Imow about it, Tdr Francis * ” 
mteriupted Tim, with an obstinate an. 
Well, but let us know If there is 
any better place for such things, where 
IS it* Is it m Euiope * No, that it 
isn’t Is it m Asia * Why, of course 
ifc ’s not Is it m Africa * Not a bit 
of it Is it in America * You know 
better than that, at all events Well, 
then,” said Tim, folding his aims 
lesolutely, wheie is it * ” 

“ I was not about to dispute the 
point, Tim,” said young Cheeiyble, 
laughing I am not such a heietic 
as that All I was gomg to say was, 
that I hold m;)self undei an obliga- 
tion to the coincidence, that ’s all ” 

Oh f if y ou don’t ispute it,” s ud 
Tim, quite satisfied, that ’s anothei 
thing I ’ll tell you what though — I 
wish y ou had I wish y ou oi anybody 
would I would so put that man 
down,” said Tim, tapping the forefinger 
of his left hand emphatically with his 
spectacles, “ so put that man down by 
argument ” 

It was quite impossible to find 
language to express the degree ol 
mental prostration to which such an 
adventurous wight would be reduced 
in the keen encounter with Tmi Link- 
inwater, so Tim gave up the rest of 
his declaration in pnie lack of words, 
and mounted his stool again 

We may consider oui'selvcs, hi other 
Ned,” said Charles, after ho had jiatted 
Tim Lmkmwatei approvingly on the 
back, ^^veiy foitunate ni having two 
such young men about us as our 
nephew Frank and Mr Nickleb^ , 
It should be a source of gieat satisfac- 
tion and pleasure to ns ” o, 

"Ceitainly, Chailes, coitamly,” le- 
turned the other 

“ Of Tim,” added bi'other Ned, ^ 
say nothing whatever, because Tim is 
a mere chdd — an mfant — a nobody — 
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that wo never think of oi take into 
account at all Tim, ^ ou^ villain, what 
do jou saj to that, sii ” 

I am jealous of both of ’em,” said 
Tim, and mean to look out for 
another situation ; so jirovide yoin- 
selves, gentlemen, if you please ” 

Tim thought this such an exquisite, 
unparalleled, and most extraoi dinary 
joke, that he laid his pen ujion the 
inkstand, and lather tumblmg off his 
f tool than getting down with his usual 
dehbeiation, laughed till he was quite 
famt, shaking his head all the time so 
that little pax'ticles of powdei flew 
palpably about the office Nor ivei'e 
the forotheis at all behmd-hand, for 
they laughed almost as heartily at>^he 
ludicrous idea of any voluntaiy sepa- 
lation between themselves and old 
Tim Nicholas and Ml Fi ank laughed 
quite boisterously, perhaps to conceal 
some other emotion awakened by this 
little mcident, (and, so indeed, did the 
till 00 old fellows after the first burst,) 
so pel haps there was as much keen 
enjoyment and lelish in that laugh 
altogethei, as the politest assembly 
e\ei derived fiom the most poignant 
w^itticism uttered at any one person’s 
expense 

Mr Nickleby,” said brothei 
Chailes, calling him aside, and taking 
him kindly by the hand, I — I — am 
anxious, my deal sn, to see that you 
aie propeily and conifoitably settled 
in the cottage W e cannot allow those 
w'ho serve us well to labour under any 
privation or discomfoit that it is m oui 
power to remove, I wish, too, to see 
your mother and sister — to know 
them, Mr, Nickleby, and have an 
opportunity of leheving their mmds 
by assuring them that any trifling 
seivice we have been able to do them 
IS a gieat deal moie than repaid by 
the zeal and ardour you display — Not 
a woi d, my dear sm, I heg To-mor- 
i ow IS ^uuday I shall make bold to 
come out at tea-time, and take the 
rhance of findifig you at home ; i£ you 
are not, you Imow, or the ladies should 
Seel a delicacy in being intruded on, 
and would^’ather not be known to me 
‘list now, why I can come again , 
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another time, any other time would do 
tor me Let it remain upon that un- 
derstanding Brother Ned, my dear 
fellow, let me have a word with you 
this way ” 

The twins went out of the office ai m 
m aim, and Nicholas, who saw in this 
act of kindness, and many others of 
which lie had been the subject that 
mormng, only so many delicate re- 
newals on the arrival of their nephew 
of ^ the kmd assurances which the 
brothei s had given him in Ins absence, 
could scarcely feel sufficient admira- 
tion and gratitude for such extiaordi- 
nary consideiation 

The intelligence that they were to 
lia\e a visitoi — and such a visitoi — • 
next day, awakened in the 'breast of 
klis NiclJeby mingled feelings of 
exultation and regret ; for whereas 
on the one hand she hailed it as an 
omen of her speedy restoration to 
good society and the almost-forgotten 
pleasures of mornmg calls and evenmg 
tca-dimkings, she could not, on the 
other, but lefiect with bitterness o± 
sjiiiit on the absence of a silver teapot 
with an i\oiy knob on the lid, and a 
milk-jug to match, which had been 
the pride of her heart in daj s of j ore, 
and had been kept fiom year’s end to 
year’s end wrapped up m wash-leather 
on a cSiTtam top shelf which now pi'e- 
sented itself in hvely colours to her 
SOI 1 owing imagination 

wonder who’s got that spice- 
box,” said Mis Nickleby, shaking her 
head. It used to stand m the left- 
hand corner, next but two to xtie 
pickled onions You lemember that 
spice-box, Kate ^ ” 

Perfectly well, mamma ” 
shouldn’t thmk you did, Kate,” 
returned Mrs Nickleby, in a severe 
manner, talking about it m that cold 
and unfeeling way * If theie is any 
one tlimg that vexes me in these losses 
moie than the losses themselves, I do 
protest and declare,” said Mis Nickle- 
by, rubbing her nose with an impas- 
sioned air, that it is to have people 
about me who take things with such 
piovokmg calmness.” 

^^My dear mamma,” said Kate, steal 

Q 
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ing Iier arm round Kei' mother’s neck, 
^*^why do you say what I know you 
cannot seriously mean or think, oi why 
be angry with me lor being happy and 
content^ Yon and Nicholas aie left 
to me, wo arp together once again, and 
what regard can I have for a few 
trading things of which we never feel 
the want * When I have seen all the 
misery and desolation that death can 
bung, and Imown the lonesome feeling 
of being solitaij. and alone in crovds, 
and all the agony of sepai ation in giict 
and poverty when we most needed 
comfoit and snppoit from each other, 
can j ou wonder that I look upon this 
as a place of such delicious quiet and 
lest, that with you bes*de me I ha%e 
nothing to wish for or i egret ^ There 
was a time, and not long since, when 
all the comioits of oui* old home did 
come back upon me, I own, veiy often 
• — oftener than you would think xicr- 
haps- — but I affected to care nothing 
for them, m the hope that j ou would 
so be bi ought to legiet them less I 
was not insensible, indeed I might 
have ielt happier if I had been. Bear 
mamma,” said Kate, m great agitation, 

know no difference between tins 
home and that in which we were all so 
happy for so man3^ yeais, except that 
the kindest and gentlest heart that ever 
- ached on earth has passed in peace to 
heaven ” 

Kate my dear, Kate,” cried Mrs 
iNicIdeby, folding her in her arms 

I have so olten thought,” sobbed 
Kate, ^«of all his kind words — of the 
last time he looked into my httle room, 
as ho jiassed up-staiis 1 1 bed, and said, 
^ God bless jou, darling’ Theie was 
a paleness in lys face, mamma — the 
broken heait — I know it was — I httic 
thought so — then — 

A gush of tears came to her relief, 
and Kate laid her head upon her 
mother’s breast, and wept like a httle 
ciuld , 

It IS an exqmsite and beautiful thing 
in our nature, that when the heart is 
touched and softened by some tranquil 
happiness or affectionate feeling, the 
memory of the dead comes over it 
most powerfully and irresistibly. It 


would almost seem as though our better 
thoughts and sympathies were charms, 
in viitue of which the soul is enabled 
to hold some vague and mysterious 
intercourse with the spiiits of those 
whom we dearly loved m life Alas I 
how often and how long may those 
patient angels hover above us, watch- 
ing for the spell which is so seldom 
uttex'ed, and so soon foi'gotten » 

Poor Mrs Nickleby, accustomed to 
give 1 eady utterance to whatever came 
uppeimost m her mind, had never con- 
ceived the possibility of her daughter’s 
dwellmg upon these thoughts in secret- 
the more especially as no hard trial ox' 
quex’ulous lexiroach had ever drawn 
them from her But now, when tho 
happiness of all that Nicholas had just 
told them, and of their new and peace- 
ful life, brought these recollections so 
sti'ongly upon Kate that she could not 
suppress them. Mis Nickleby began to 
have a ghmmeiing that she had been 
lather though feless now and then, and 
was conscious of something like self- 
repioaeh as she embiaced her daugh- 
ter, and yielded to tho emotions which 
such a conversation naturally awak- 
ened. 

There was a mighty bustle that 
night, and a vast quantity of prepara- 
tion for the expected visitor, and a 
very large nosegay was bi ought fioni 
a gardener’s hard by and cut up into a 
number of very small ones with which 
Mrs Nickleby would have garnished 
the little sitting-room, in a style that 
cei tainly could not have failed to atti act 
anybody’s attention, if Kate had not 
ofieied to spaie her the txouble, and 
ax ranged them m the prettiest and 
neatest manner possible If the cot- 
tage ever looked pretty, it must have 
been on such a bright and sunshiny 
day as the next day was But Smike’s 
piide in the gaiden, or Mrs. Nicldeoy’s 
m the condition of the furniture, or 
Kate’s in e vex y thing, was nothing to 
xhe pride with which Nicholas looked 
at Kate herself , and surely the co&t- 
hest mansion m all England might 
have fomid m hex* beautiful face and 
graceful form its most cxqjjnsite and 
peerless ornament 
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About six o’clock in the aftemoon 
Mr». Nickleby was thrown into a gieat 
flutter of spirits by the long-expected 
knock at the door^ nor was tins flutter 
at all composed by the audible tread of 
two pair of boots in the passage, which 
Mrs Nickleby auguied, in a bieathle&s 
state, must be the two Mr Cheery- 
bles as it certainly was, though not 
the two Mis Nicklcby expected, be- 
cause it was Mr. Chailes Cheeiyble, 
and Ins nephew, Mr Prank, who made 
a thousand apologies for his intiusion, 
winch Mrs Nickleby (having tea- 
spoons enough and to spare loi all) 
most graciously received Nor did the 
appearance of this unexpected visitor 
oecasiontheleast embariassment, (save 
m Kate, and that only to the extent of 
a blush 01 two at first,) for the old 
gentleman was so kind and cordial, 
and the young gentleman imitated him 
m tins lespect so well, that the usual 
stiffness and formality of a first meet- 
ing showed no signs of appealing, and 
Kate leally more than once detected 
lieiself in the veiy act of wondermg 
when it was going to begm 

At the tea-table theie was plenty of 
conveisation on a gieat variety of sub- 
jects, noi weie there wanting jocose 
niattcis of discussion, such as they 
weie , for young Mr Cheer jble’s 
lecent stay in Geimany happening to 
be alluded to, old Mr Cheerjble in- 
foinied the company that the afoiesaid 
young Ml Cheeiyble was suspected to^ 
have fallen deeply in love with the* 
daughter of a ceitam German bui go- 
master This accusation young Mr. 
Cheeryble most indignantly repelled, 
upon which Mrs Nickleby shly re- 
marked, that she suspected, from the 
veiy warmth of the denial, there must 
be toomething m it Young Mr Cheery- 
ble then earnestly entreated old Mr- 
Choeiyble to confess that it was all a 
jest, which old Mr Clieenjble at last 
did, goring Mr. Cheeryble bemg so 
much in earnest about it, that— as 
Mrs. Nickleby said many thousand 
times afterwards m I'ecalimg the scene 
— ^iie quite coloured,” which she 
rightly Considered a memorable cii- 
cumstanccj and one worthy of remark. 


young men not being as a class rcmai k- 
able for modesty or self-denial, espe- 
cially when there is a lady m the caoe, 
when, if they colour at all, it is rather 
their practice to colour the story, and 
not tliemselves 

After tea there was a walk m the 
garden, and the evening bemg very 
fine they strolled out at the garden 
gate into some lanes and bye-roads, 
and sauntered up and down until it 
grew quite dark. The time seemed tc 
pass very quickly with ail the party 
Kate went first, leaning upon her bro- 
ther’s arm, and talkmg with him and 
Mr Prank Cheeryble , and Mi’S 
Nickleby and the elder gentleman 
followed at a short distance, the kind- 
ness of the good merchant, his interest 
m the welfare of Nicholas, and his 
admiration of Kate, so operating upon 
the good lady’s feelings, float the usual 
current of her speech was confined 
withm very nairowand circumscribed 
limits Smike (who, if he had ever 
been an object of interest in his hfe, 
had been one that day) accompamecl 
them, joining sometimes one group and 
sometimes the othei , as brother Chaides 
laymg his hand upon his shoulder, bade 
him walk with him, or Nicholas, look- 
ing smilingly round, beckoned him to 
come and talk with the old friend whr> 
undei stood him besi, and who could 
wm a smile into his caie-worn face 
v/hen none else could 

Piide IS one of the se^en deadly 
sins ; but it cannot be the piide of 
a mother in her children, for that is a 
I compound of two cardinal virtues — 

: faith and hope. This was the pride 
which swelled Mrs Nickleby’s heart 
that night, and this it was which left 
upon her face, glistening m the light 
when they returned home, traces of 
the most grateful tears she had ever 
j shed. 

[ There w^as a quiet mirth aboxit the 
little supper, which harmonized ex- 
actly with this tone of feeling, and at 
length the two gentlemen took their 
leave There was one circumstance 
in the leave-taking which occasioned a 
vast deal of smiling and pleasantry, 
and tliat was, that Mr. Prank Choerybio 
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offeied Ills hand to Kate twice over, 
quite forgetting that he had bade liei 
adieu alieady Tins was held by the 
elder Mr Cheeryble to be a convincing 
proof that he was thinking of his 
German fiame, and the jest occasioned 
immense laughter So easy is it to 
move light hearts 

In short, it was a day of seiene and 
tranquil happiness ; and as we ail 
have some blight day — many of us, i 
let us hope, among a crow d of others i 
— to winch we revert with paiticulai | 


delight, so tins one was often looked 
back to afterwards, as holding a con- 
spicuous place in the calendar of those 
who shaied it 

Was there one exception, and that 
one he who needed to have been most 
happy ? 

Who was that who, in the silence of 
Ins own chamber, sunk upon his knees 
to pi ay as ins fust friend had taught 
limi, and folding his hands and stretch- 
mg them wildly m the air, fell upon 
his face m a passion of bitter giief ^ 


CHAPTER XLIY. 

IHP RALI^'II MCKLXBl CUTS AN OLD AC<iU VINT 1^CE IT WOULD AI bO APPEAR 
I ROM TIIL CO^TIMS HLREOF, THAT A JOlvE, LVEN BETWEEN UU&BAND 
AND IVIIE, MAY BE SOMETIMES CARRIED TOO EAR 


There aie some men, who, living 
with the one object of eniiclmig them- 
selves, no mattei by what means, and 
bemg perfectly conscious of the base- 
ness and rascality of the means which 
they will use every day towards this 
end, affect neveitheless — even to them- 
selves — a high tone of moral lectitude, 
and shake their heads and sigh over 
the depravity of the woild Some of 
the ciaftiest scoundrels that evei 
walked this earth, or lather — for walk- 
ing implies, at least, an erect position 
and the beai mg of a man — ^that evei 
ciawled and crept through life by its 
dirtiest and narrow est way s, will 
giavely jot down in diaries the events 
of eveiy' day, and keep a legular 
debtor and ci editor account wnth 
heaven, which shall always show a 
floating balance m then own favoui 
Wliethei this is a gratuitous (the only 
giatmtous) pait of the falsehood and 
trickery of such men’s lives, or whe- 
ther they leaily hope to cheat heaven 
itself, and lay up treasure in the next 
world by»' the same piocess which has 
enabled them to lay up tieasuie m 
tins — not to question how it is, so it is 
And, doubtless, such book-keeping 
(luve certain autobiogu apliies which 
have enlightened the woild) cannot 


fail to prove sciVAceable, in the one 
lespect of sparing the lecoi ding Angel 
some time and laboui 

Ralph Nicldeby was not a man of 
this stamp Stern, nnyielduig, dogged, 
and impenetrable, Ralph cared for 
notlung m hfe, oi beyond it, save the 
gratification of two passions, aval ice, 
the fiist and piedommant appetite of 
his natuie, and hatred, the second 
Affecting to considei himself but a 
type of all humanity, he was at little 
pams to conceal his true chai actor 
liom the world m geneial, and m his 
‘own heart he exulted over and chc- 
iislied every bad design as it had 
birth The only scriptural admonition 
that Ralph Nickleby heeded, in the 
letter, was know thyself ” Ho knew 
himself w^eU, and ehoosmg to imagine 
that all mankind weie cast m the same 
mould, hated them , for, though no 
man hates himself, the coldest among 
us having too much self love for that, 
yet, most men unconsciously judge the 
woild fiom themselves, and it ipli be 
veiy geneially found that those who 
sneci habitually at human natuie, and 
affect to despise it, are among its worst 
and least pleasant samples 

But the piesent business ^f these 
ad-ventures is wuth Ralxih himself, who 
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stood regarding Newman Noggs witli 
a heavy irown^ while that “worthy took 
off his fingerless gloves, and spi ending 
them carefully on the palm ot his left 
hand, and flattening them with his 
light to take the ci eases out, pro- 
ceeded to loll them up with an absent 
air as if he weie utterly legardless of 
all thmgs else, in the deep interest of 
the ceremonial 

Gone out of town ^ ” said Ralph, 
slowly A mistake of ours Go 
back agam.’’ 

No mistake/’ letmned Newman. 

Not even going , — gone ” 

‘‘ Has he turned girl or baby * ” 
mutteied Ralph, with a fretful gesture 
don’t knoiv,” said Newman, ^^but 
he ’s gone ” 

The repetition of the word, gone,” 
seemed to afford Newman Noggs mex- 
pressible delight, in propoition as it 
annoyed Ralph Nickleby. He uttered | 
the word with a full loiind emphasis, 
dwelling upon it as long as he decently 
could, and when he could hold out no 
longer without attracting observation, 
stood gasping it to himself, as if even 
that were a satisfaction 

And ulioe has he gone?” said 
Ralph 

“ Fiance,” replied Newman Ban- 
ger of another attack of eiysipelas 
— a worse attack—m the head So 
the doctors ordered him off And 
he ’s gone ” 

And Lord Frederick ^ ” began 

Ralph 

He’s gone too/’ rephed Newman 

And he carries liis diubbmg wnth 
him, does he ^ ” said Ralph, turning 
away — pockets his bruises, and 
sneaks off without the retaliation of a 
word, or seelang the smallest repara- 
tion > ” 

He ’s too ill,” said Newman 

Too ill T ” repeated Ralph. Why 
I w ould have it if I were dying ; m 
that oftse I should oijly be the moie 
determined to have it, and that with- 
out delay — I mean if I were he But 
he ’s too ill ’ Poor Sm Mulberry » 
Too ill ' ” 

TJtternig these words with supreme 
contempt and great mutation of man- 


ner, Ralph signed liastiljv to Newman 
to leave the room ; and tin owing him- 
self into Ins chan, beat his foot im- 
jiatiently upon the giound 

« There is some spell about tiiatbo;^ /’ 
said Ralph, gimdmg Ins teeth Cii- 
cumstances conspire to help him Talk 
of fortune’s favoms > What is even 
mone^ to such Demurs luck as this * ” 

He thiust his hands impatiently 
into his pockets, but notwithstanding 
his previous reflection there was some 
consolation there, for his face relaxed 
a little , and although there was still a 
deep frown upon the conti acted blow, 
it was one of calculation, and not of 
disappointment 

^^This Hawk will come back, how- 
e%er,” muttered Ralph ; ^‘and it I 
know the man — and I should by this 
time — his wiath willhave lost nothing 
of its violence ni the meanwhile 
Obliged to live in letirement — the 
monotony of a sick room to a man of 
his habits — no life — no drink — nc 
play — nothing that he likes and lives 
by. He is not likely to forget Ins 
obligations to the cause of all this. 
Few men would ; but he of all other's 
— ^no, no I ” 

He smiled and shook his head, and 
resting his chin upon Iris hand, fell a 
musing, and smiled again After a 
time he rose and rang the bell. 

“ That Mr. Sqneers , has he been 
Here • ’’ sard Ralph 

was here last night I left 
Mm here when I went home,” returned 
Newman. 

I know that, fool, do I not « ” s^id 
Ralph, rra&cibly Has he been here 
since 2 Was he here this mornmg ^ ” 

‘^^No/’ bawled Newman, in a very 
loud key 

‘‘ If he comes while I am out— he ia 
pretty sure to be here by nine to-mght, 
let him wait And if there ’s another 
man with him, as there will be — per- 
haps,” said BAlph, checking himself, 
let him wait too.” 

Let ’em both wait * ” said Newman. 

" Ay,” replied Ralph, turnmg upon 
him with an angry look H elp me 
on with this spencer, and don’t repeat 
after me, hke a croakuig parrot.” 
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wish I a parrot/’ said New- 
man, sulkily 

1 wish you were/’ re|pined Ralph, 
drawing his spencer on ; ^^I’d have 
wrung your neck long ago ” 

Newman returned no answer to tins 
■eomphment, hut looked over Ralph’s 
shoulder for an instant, (he was ad- 
justing the collar of the spencer behind, 
just then,) as if he ivere strongly dis- 
posed to tweak him by the nose 
Meeting Ralph’s eye, however, he sud- 
denly recalled his wandei mg fingers, 
and rubbed his own red nose with a 
vehemence quite astonishing 

Bestownng no further notice upon 
his e< 5 centric follower than a threaten- 
ing look, and an admonition to be 
careful and make no mistake, Ralph 
took ins hat and gloves, and w'alked 
out 

He appeal ed to have a very extra- 
oidmary and miscellaneous connection, 
and veiy odd calls he made — some at 
great rich houses, and some at small 
poor ones — but all upon one subject 
money His face was a talisman to 
the porters and servants of his more 
dashing chents, and procured him 
ready admission, though he trudged 
on foot, and others, who weie denied, 
rattled to the door m carriages Here 
he was all softness and cimging civi- 
lity , Ills step so light, that it scarcely 
produced a soimd upon the thick car- 
pets ; his voice so soft, that it was not 
audible beyond the person to whom it 
was addi’essed. But in tlie poorer 
habitations Ralph as another man , 
his boots creaked upon the passage 
fiooi’ as he w^alked boldly m, his voice 
was harsh and loud as he demanded 
the money that w^as oveidue , Ins 
threats were coarse and angry With 
another class of eustomeis, Ralph w^as 
again another man These wei e attor- 

neys of moie than doubtful leputation, 
who helped him to new business, or 
raised fiesli piofits upon old With 
them Ralph was familiar and jocose — ■ 
humorous upon the topics of the day, 
and especially pleasant upon bank- 
ruptcies and pecuniary difficulties that 
made good for ti*ade In short, it 
T ould have been difficult to have 


recognised the same man under these 
various aspects, but for the bulky 
ieatlier case full of bills and notes 
which he drew from his pocket at 
every house, and the constant repeti- 
tion of the same complaint, (•'"aricd 
only m tone and stjle of dehveiy,) 
that the world thought him rich, and 
that perhaps he might bo if he had 
his own ; but there was no getting 
money m when it was once out, either 
principal or uiterest, and it was a 
haid matter to live — even to live from 
day to day 

It was evening before a long round 
of such visits (interrupted only by a 
scanty dinner at an eating-house) tei- 
minated at Pimlico, and Ralph walked 
along Saint James’s Park, on his way 
home 

Theie were some deep schemes in 
Ins head, as the puckeied brow and 
Rimiy-sot mouth would have abun- 
dantly testified, oven if they had been 
unaccompanied by a complete indiffer- 
ence to, or unconsciousness of, the 
objects about him So complete was 
his abstraction, however, that Ralph, 
usually as quick-sighted as any man, 
did not observe that he was followed 
by a shambling figure, which at one 
time stole behind him with noiseless 
footsteps, at another ciept a few paces 
befoie him, and at another glided 
along by his side , at all times regard- 
ing him with an ej© so keen, and a 
look so eager and attentive, that it was 
: moie like the expression of an intiu- 
sive face m some pow^erful pictme or 
strongly-marked dream, than the seiu- 
tmy exen of a most mtciested and 
anxious observei 

The sky had been lowering and dark 
for some time, and the commencement 
of a violent storm of lain drove Ralph 
for sheltei to a ti ee He was loaning 
against it w zth folded arms, still buried 
in thought, when, happening to raise 
his eyes, he suddenly met thosKi of a 
man who, ciceping round the trunk, 
peeied into his face with a searchmg 
look There xvas something in the 
tismer’s expression at the moment, 
which the man appeared to remember 
welljfoi it decided him ; and stepping 
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close np to Balx)!!, lie pronounced his 
name 

Astonished tor the moment, Ralph 
fell back a couple of paces, and sur- 
vey ed him L om head to foot A spai'o, 
dark, withered man, of about his own 
age, with a stooping body, and a vei^. 
sinister face lendered more ill-fai oured 
by hollow and lirngiy checks, deeply 
sunburnt, and thick blacn eve-brons, 
blacker in contiast with the peitcct 
Inteness of his hair , i onghly clothed, 
in sliabb;^ garments, of a stiange and 
uncouth ma-ke , and liavmg about hmi 
an mdefiiiable maiinei oi dcpicssion 
•and degiadation , — this, for a moment, 
uas all ho san But he looli.ed again, 
and the tace and person seemed gia- 
dually to grow less strange ; to change 
«s he looked, to subside and soften 
into lineaments that were faniiliai, 
until at last they z'esoU ed themselves, 
as if b;y some stiange optical illusion, 
into those of one whom he had knoim 
lor many years, and forgotten and lost 
sight of toi neaily as many moie 
The man saw that the recognition 
uas mutual, and heckonuig to Ralph 
to take his former place under the 
tiee, and not to stand in the falling 
lain, of which, in Ins first simprise, he 
had been quite legaidless, addiessed 
him 111 a hoaise, faint tone. 

You would haidly have knowm me 
from my voice, I suppose, Dilr NicL- 
lel3y ^ ” he said 

No,” returned Ralph, bending a 
severe look upon him Tliongli thei'e 
ss something in that, that I remember 
now ” 

There is little m me that you can 
call to mind as having been there eight 
ears ago, I dare say ? ” observed the 
other. 

Q,uite enough,” said Ralph, care- 
lcssl> , and avertmg Ins face More 
than enough ” 

It I had remained, in doubt about 
ycnigi Mr Nickleby,^’ said the other, 
''^tins reception, and yoUi' manner, 
would have decided mo veiy soon.” 

Did you expect any other ? ” asked 
Ralph, sharply 

f said the man. 

You weie right,” retorted Ralph , 


and as you feel no sni’prise, need 
express none ” 

Ml NiclJehjr/’ said the man, 
bluntly, alter a brief pause, during 
v/hich he had seemed to struggle with 
an inchnation to answ er him by some 
reproach, will you hear a lew words 
that I have to say I ” 

1 am obliged to wait hers till the 
ram holds a little,” said Ralph, looking 
abioad If you talk, sir, I shall not 
put my fingers in my eais, though 
your talking may have as much efieet 
as if I did ” 

I w as once m your confidence — 
thus ins companion began Ralph 
looked round, and smiled involuntaiify 
Well,” said the other, much 
m y oni confidence as you ever chose 
to let anybody be ” 

Ah J ” rejoined Ralph, folding his 
aims ; that s another thing — quite 
another thing ” 

Don’t let ns play upon words, IMr 
Ihckieby, in the name of humanity ” 
Cf what ^ ” said Ralph 

humanity,” replied the othei, 
sternly “1 am hungry and in want 
li the change that you must see m me 
Mter so long an absence — must see, 
for I, upon whom it has come by slow 
and haid degrees, see it and know it 
well — will not move y on to pity, let tbe 
knowledge that biead, not the daily 
bread of the Lord’s Piayer, which, as 
it IS offeied up m cities like this, is 
unc^erstood to include half the luxmies 
I ol the world lor the rich and just as 
' much coarse food as will suppoi t life 
! for the poor — not that, but bread, a 
I crust of diy hard bread, is be^ord ray 
! reach to-day - — let that have .^ome 
weight with you, if nothing else has ” 
If this IS the usual form m which 
you beg, sir,” said Ralph, you have 
studied y our part w eli ; but if y ou 
will take ad\ ice from one who knows 
something ol the world and its ways, 
I should lecommend a lower tone — a. 
httlo lower tone, or you stand a fair 
chance of being starved in good 
earnest ” 

As ho said this, Ralph clenched his 
left wrist tightly with his light hand, 
and mclming liis head a little on one 
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Birlo ajid dioppmg liis chm upon Ins 
breast, looked at him whom he ad- 
dressed With a frowning, sullen face 
the very picture of a man whom 
nothing could move or soften 

Yesterday was my first day in 
London/^ said the old man, glancing at 
his travel-stained dress and worn 
shoes 

It would have been better for y ou, 
I think, if it had been y our last also,’’ 
replied Ralph 

I liave been seeking you these two 
days, where I thought you weie most 
likely to be found,” resumed the other 
more humbly, and I met you here at 
last, when I had almost given up the 
hope of encounteiing you, Mr Nick- 
leby ” 

He seemed to wait for some leply, 
but Ralph givmg him none, he con- 
tinued — 

am a most miseiable and wi etched 
outcast, nearly sixty yeais old, and as 
destitute and helpless as a child ot six ” 
am sixty years old too,” leplied 
Ralph, and am neither destitute nor 
helpless Work Don’t make fine 
play-acting speeches about bread, but 
earn it ” 

How ? ” cried the other Wliei’e ^ 
Show me the means Will you give 
them to me — will you ^ ” 

- I did once,” I'eplied Ralph, com- 
posedly, ^^you scarcely need ask me 
whethei I will again ” 

twenty years ago, oi more,” 
said the man, in a suppressed Toice, 
since you and I fell out You re- 
member that ^ I claimed a sliaie in 
the profits of some business T bi ought 
to y oil, and, as I persisted, you ai rest- 
ed me for an old advance of ten pounds, 
odd shillmgs — including interest at 
fifty pel cent,, or so ” 

remember something of it,” le- 
phed Ralph, carelessly ^ What then ■*” 

" That didn’t part us,” said the 
man I made submission, being on 
the wrong side of the bolts and bais , 
and as you weie not the made man 
then that you ai e now, you were glad 
enough to take back a clerk who 
wasn’t over nice, and who Iviiew some- 
thmg of the trade you diovo ” 


"You begged and prayed, and I 
consented,” I’eturned Ralph ‘ Than 
was kind of me Perhaps I did want 
you — I foiget I should think I did^ 
or you would have begged in vain 
You were useful — not too honest, not 
too delicate, not too nice of hand oi 
heart — but useful ” 

" Useful, indeed f ” said the man. 
" Come Y on had pinehed and gi ound 
me down for some years before that, 
but I had served you faithfully up to 
that time, in spite of all your dog’s 
usage — had I ^ ” 

Ralph made no reply. 

^ Had I ^ ” said the man again 
“ You had had your wages,” lejomou 
Ralph, "and had done youi work^ 
AVe stood on equal gioimd so fai, and 
could both cry c^uits ” 

" Then, but not aftei wards,” said 
the other 

" Not afterwaids, certainly’-, noi even 
then, for (as you have just said) you 
owed me money, and do still,” replied 
Ralph 

" That’s not all,” said the man, 
eageily "That’s not all Maik 
that. I didn’t forget that old soio, 
trust me Paitly in lemcmbrance of 
that, and partly in the hope of making 
money some day by the scheme, I 
took advantage of my position about 
you, and possessed myself of a hold 
upon you, winch you would give half 
oi all you have, to know^, and never 
can know but through me I left you 
— ^long after that time, lem ember — 
and, for some poor trickeiy that came 
within the law, but was nothing tc 
what you money-makers daily pi actise 
just outside its bounds, w as sent aw^ay 
a convict for seven y^ears I lia\e 
leturned what you see me Now, Mr 
NiclJeby,” said the man, with a stiange 
mixture of humility and sense of 
power, " what help and assistance will 
you give me — what bribe, to speak out 
plainly ^ My expectations ai 0*^1101 
monstious,but I must live, and to live 
I must eat and drink Money is on 
your side, and hunger and thiist on 
mine You may drive an easy 
baigain ” 

"Is that all 2 ” said Ralph, still 
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o^ciiig Ills companion with tlic same 
steady iook^ and moving nothing but 
Ins lips. 

It depends on j on. Mi Nicldeby, 
bethel* that ’s all or not,’’ was the 
rejoinder 

Why then, harkye, Mr , I 

don’t know by what name I am to call 
} on,” said Halph 

By my old one, if you like ” 
^‘^Whj, then, hailv\ e, Mr Biooker,” 
said Ralph, m Ins hai sliest accents, 
and don’t expect to di aw another 
speech fi om me — ^harkye, sii I know 

you oi old foi a ready scoundrel, hut 
y on never had a stout heart , and 
hard work, with (maybe) chains upon 
those legs of yours, and shoiter tood 
than when I ‘pinched’ and ‘giound’ 
you, has blunted youi vits, or you 
would not come with such a tale as 
this to me You a hold upon me > 
R!eep it, or publish it to the vox Id, if 
y ou like ” 

“ I can’t do that,”interpjosed Brooker 
“ That \\ ouldn’t serve me ” 

“Wouldn’t it 2 ’’ said Ralph “It 
will &er\c you as much as bunging 
it to me, I promise To be iiiam 

VI ill yon, 1 am a cai’eful man, and 
know my afiaiis thoroughl;^ I Imow 
the voild, and the voild knows me 
Wliatevei jou gleaned, or lieaid, oi 
saw, when you served me, the woild 
knows and magnifies aheady You 
could tell it nothing that would sui- 
piise it — ^unless, indeed, it redounded 
to my credit or honour, and then it 
would scout you for a liar And yet 
I don’t find business slack, oi clients 
scrupulous Quite the contrary I 
am leviled or- threatened evcij. day by 
one man or anothei,” said Ralph , 
“ but tilings roll on just the same, and 
I don’t glow poorer either” 

“ I neithei revile nor threaten,” re- 
joined the man “I can tell you of 
w hat you have lost by my act, what I 
only lestore, and what, if I die 
without icstoimg, dies with me, and 
never can be legained ” 

“ I tell my money pie tty accurately, 
and generally keep it m my own cus- 
tody,” saic?) Ralph “I look sharply 
after most men that I deal with, and 


most of all I looked sbirjdj after lou 
You aie welcome to all yon have kept 
fiom me ” 

“ Aie those of jour own name dear 
to jou 2^' fcaid the man emphatically 
“ It they are ” 

“ They are not,” returned Ralph, 
exasperated at this perseverance, and 
the thought of Nicholas, which the 
last question awakened “They are 
not It you had come as a common 
beggar, I might have thiown a six 
pence to you in lemembrance of the 
clever knaxe you used to be , bul 
since you try to palm these stale 
tucks upon one y ou might have Icnown 
better, I ’ll not part with a lialfpenn y 
— nov w^onld I to save you fioin 
rotting And remember this, ’scape- 
gallows,” said Ralph, menacing him 
with Ins hand, “that if we meet again 
and you so much as notice me by one 
begging gesture, you shall see tne 
inside of a jail once more, and tighten 
this hold upon me lu intervals of the 
haid laboui that \agabonds aie put 
to Theie ’s niy answer to \ oui tiasli 
Take it ” 

With a disdainful scowl at the 
object of Ins angei, who met Ins eje 
but utteied not a woid, Ralph walked 
away at his usual pace, without mani- 
festing the slightest cuiiosity to see 
what became of Ins late companion, 
or indeed once looking behind him 
The man lemained on the same spot 
with his ejes fixed upon his reti eating 
figure until it w^as lost to view, and 
then di awing his anus about his chest 
as if the damp and lack of food struck 
coldly to him, lingered with slouching 
steps hy the wayside, and begged oi 
those who passed along. 

Ralph, m no-wise moved by what 
; had lately passed, fuither than as he 
j had aheady exinessed limiself, walked 
I delibei'ately on, and tuining out of the 
Park and leaving Golden Squaie on 
i his right, took his w'ay tin ougli some 
stieets at the west end of the town 
until he arrived in that particular 
one m winch stood the residence of 
Madame Mantalini Tlio name of 
that lady no longer appealed on the 
flaming door-plate, that of IMiss Knag 
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being suLstiiuled in Its sfead , but tlie 
bonnets and dresses weie still dimly 
visible in tlie fust-floor windows by 
the decaying light of a summci’s 
evening, and, excepting this ostensible 
alteration in the proprietoisliip, the 
establishment i^oro its old appearance 
Humph I ” muttered Ralph, di aw- 
ing his hand across his mouth -with 
a connoisseui-hke air, and suii’-eying 
the house fiom top to bottom, these 
people look pretty ncll They can’t 
last long, but if I kBO'v\ of their gojng, 
in good time, I am sale, and a fam 
pioht too. I must keep them closely 
lii vien — that’s all ^ 

So, nodding his head -very compla- 
eentl;^, Ralph vas lea\ing the spot, 
\*hon Ins quicir ear caught the sound 
oi a confused noise and hubbub of 
\0"C0S, mingled with a gioat lunnmg 
Ljj and doi\n staus, in the veiy house 
\>hich had been the subject of his sciu- 
tiny , and wliue ho was hesitating 
whether to I nock at the dooi or bsten 
Eit the kej -hole a little iongei, a fema’e 
servant of IMadamc iSIaiitalmi’s (whom 
he had often seen) opened it abruptly 
and bounced out, with liei blue cap- 
nfoands stx earning m the air 

“ Hallo here Stop ’ ” ciied Ralph, 
'‘^What’s the matter Hero am I. 
Didn’t y on heai me knock ^ ^ 

"Oh* Mr Nickleb;), sxi,’’ said tlie 
ffiid Go up, for the love of Gracious 
Master ’& been and done it again ” 

" Done what ? ’’ said Ralph, tartly,^ 
^ What d ’y e mean ^ ” 

I knew he would if he was drove 
♦o it,” ciied the girk ^ I said so all 
Along,” 

" Come here, you silly v/encli,” said 
Ralph, catching hei by the wiist , 

•' and don’t cany family^ m Uieis to 
the iieighbouis, dcstioyiiig the ciedit 
ol tlio estabhshment Come hero , do 
} oil hear me, gul ^ ” 

Without any^ fux'thor expostulation, 
he led oi rathei pulled the frightened 
hand-maid into the house, and shut the 
door, then bidding her walk up-staiis 
bcfoie him, followed without more 
ceremony 

Guided by the noise of a great many’' 
voices all talking togethei , and parsing 


the gul m his impatience, before they 
had ascended many steps, Ralph 
quickly reached the private sittnig- 
loom, when he w'as rather amazed by 
the confused and inexplicable scone in 
which he suddenly found himself 
There weio all the young-lady 
woikeis, some with bonnets and some 
without, in vaiious attitudes evprcMsive 
of alarm and consternation , some 
gathered round Madame Mantahm, 
\/ho was in tears upon one chair , and 
othexs round Miss Knag, who was in 
op])osition tears upon another , and 
othei’s lound Mi Slauixlini, who was 
pel haps the most stiikmg figure in the 
w'holo group, for IHi IMantahnds legs 
weie extended at full length Uiion tlie 
floor, and his head ard shoiildezs wore 
supported by' a veiy’’ tall footman, who 
didn’t seem to know' what to do wiili 
them, and Mi. Mantahm’s eyes w'cio 
closed, rnd ins face wns pale, and Ins 
Lan \,as compaxatively stiaight, and 
liiswhiskeis and moubtaclie w ere imip, 
and his teeth woxe clenched, and he 
had a little boitio in his right hand, 
and a little tea-spoon in Ins left , and 
Ins hands, arm®, legs, and shouldeis, 
w'ero all stiff and powerless And yet 
Madame IMantalnn was not weeping 
i»pon the body, but was scolding vio 
lently upon her chair , and all this 
amidst a cUmoui of tongues, peifectly 
deafening, and winch leally appeared 
to have diiveii the unfortunate foot- 
man to the utteimost verge of dis- 
ti action 

What is the matter here ® ” said 
Ralph, pze&sipg forvrai'd 

At tins inquu), the clamom was m- 
creassd t>\enty-foid,and an astounding 
string of such shiili conliad’ctions as 
" He ’s poisoned himself ” — " He 
hasn’t” — "Send fox a doctoi — 
"Don’t ” — " He ’s dying ” — He isn’t, 
he’s only pietendmg”- — with various 
otboi cues, ponied forth with bowildei'- 
ing volubility , until Madame ISJantahni 
was seen to addi’ess heiself to Ralph, 
when female curiosity to know what 
she w ould say', prevailed, and, as if by 
geneial consent, a dead silence, un- 
broken by a single wlnspoj*, instanta- 
neously succeeded. 
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Nieiaeby^’^ said Madame Man- | 
talmi ; “ hy wbat chance } ou came 
here, I don’t know ” 

Here a gurgling voice was heard to 
eiaculate- — as pai t of the wanderings 
of a sick man — the words Demmtion 
sweetness ’ ” but nobod;y heeded tliem 
except the footman, wdio, being staitled 
to hear such aAvful tones pioccedmg, as 
It were, fiom between Ins vei^ fingers, 
dioppcd Ins mastei’s head upon the 
lloor with a pi etty loud ci ash, and then, 
without an effort to lift it up, ga^ed 
upon the bystanders, as if he had done 
something lathei clevei than othei wise 

« I will, however, ” contmued 
IMadame Mantahni, drying her eyes, 
and speakmg with great indignation, 
say befoi'e you, and before everybody 
Iicic, for the first time, and once foi’ 
all, that I never will supply that man’s 
extravagances and viciousness again 
I have b^een a dupe and a fool to him 
long enough. In future, he shall sup- 
port himself if he can, and then Ifie 
may spend -what money he pleases, 
upon whom and how he pleases ; but 
It shall not be mine, and theiefoie 
you had better pause before you tiust 
him further ” 

Theieupoii Madame Mantalmi, quite 
unmoved by some most pathetic la- 
mentations on thepait of her Jtiusband, 
that the apothecary had not mixed the 
prussic acid stiong enough, and that he 
must take anotlier bottle oi two to 
fimsli the work he had iii hand, entered 
into a catalogue of that amiable gentle- 
man’s gallantries, deceptions, extrava- 
gances, and infidelities (especially the 
last), winding up with a jirotest agamst 
being supposed to euteitaui the smail- 
sbt lemnant of regard for him, and 
adducing, in proof of the altered state 
of her affections, the circumstance of 
Ills having poisoned himself m private 
no less than six times within the last 
fortnight, and her not having once m- 
teiffefed by word or deed to save his 
life. 

^‘^And I insist on being separated 
and left to myself,” said Madame Man- 
tahni, sobbing If he dares to refuse 
me a sejaration, I ’ll have one in law— 
I can — and I hope this will be a wam- 
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mg to all girls who have seen tins dis- 
graceful exhibition ” 

Miss Knag, who was unquestionably 
the oldest gul in compmiy, said with 
great solcmmi;y, that it would be a 
w’-armng to and so did the joung 
ladies generally, with the exception of 
one or two who appeared to entertain 
some doubts whether such whiskers 
could do wrong 

Why do ;;^ou say all this before so 
maii> listeners ^ ” said Halph, in a low 
voice You know you are not m 
earnest ” 

am in earnest,” replied Sfadame 
Mantalmi, aloud, and leti eating to- 
ward Miss Knag 

Well, but consider,” reasoned 
Ralph, who had a great interest in the 
matter would bo w^ell to reflect. 

A married woman has no property.” 

Not a solitary single individual 
dem, my soul,” said Mr Mantalmi, 
raising himself upon his elbow. 

" I am quite arvare of that,” i otorted 
Madame Mantahm, tossing her head ; 

" and I have none The business, the 
stock, this house, and eveiy thing in it, 
all belong to ]Miss Knag ” 

That ’s quite time, Madame Man- 
tahni, ’ said Miss Knag, w itli w horn 
her late employer had secretly come 
to an amicable understanding on this 
point ‘‘^Vciy true, mdeed, Madame^ 
Mantalmi — hem — very true And I 

never was more glad in all my life, 
that I had strength of mind to resist 
matrimonial offers, no matter how ad- 
vantageous, than 1 am when I think of 
my present position as compared with 
your most unfortunate and most un- 
deserved one, Madame Mantalim ” 

" Bemmit ' ” cried Mr Mantalini, 
turmng Ins head towards Ins wife 
“ Will it not slap and pinch the envious 
dowager', that dares to reflect upon its 
own delicious ^ ” 

But the day of Mr Mantalim’s blan- 
dishiqents had depai ted. Miss Knag, 
sir,” said his wife, " is my particular 
friend , ” and although Mr Maataiinr 
leered till his eyes seemed m danger 
of never coming back to their right 
places again, Madame Mantalmi showed 
no signs of softening. 
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To do tlie evcelloiit xMiss Enag 
justice, she had been mainly mstru 
mental in bringing about this altered 
state of things, for, hndmg by daily 
experience, that there was no chance 
of the business thriving, or even con- 
tinuing to exist, while Mr. IMantahm 
had any hand m the expenditure, and 
having now a considerable interest in 
Its well-doing, she had sedulously ap- 
phed herself to the investigation of 
some little matteis connected with that 
gentleman’s piivate chaiacter, which 
she had so well elucidated, and artfully 
impaited to Madame Mautalmi, as to 
open her eyes moie effectually than 
the closest and most philosophical rea- 
soning could have done m a series of 
\ears To which end, the accidental 
discovery by Miss Knag of some tender 
eoirespondeiiee, in vhich INIadame 
Mantalini iias deseiihed as old” and 
ordinal y,” had most providentially 
contributed 

However, iiotw ithstanding her hmi- 
ncss, Madame Mautalmi wept very 
])iteously , and os she leant upon Miss 
Knag, and signed towards the door, 
that young lady and all the other young 
ladies With sympathising faces, pro- 
ceeded to bear her out 

Nickleby,” said Mr Mantahm, m 
tears, *®you have been made a witness 
^to this demmtion cruelty, on the part 
of the demdest enslaver and eaptivater 
that never w^as, oh dem ! I forgive 
that woman ” 

^•^EoigiveT” repeated Madame 
Mantahm, angiily. 

do forgive hei, NicUeby,” said 
Mantahm Y ou will blame me, 

the w^orld will blame me, the women 
ivill blame me ; evezybody voll laugh, 
and scoff, and smile, and grin most 
demnebly They will say, ^ She had a 
blessing She did not know it He 
w as too weak , he w^as too good ; he 
was a dem’d fine fellow, but he loved 
too stiong , he could not bear her to 
be cross, and call him wneked names 
It was a dem’d case, there never was a 
demder ’ — But I forgwe her.” 

With this affecting speech Mz Man- 
talim fell down again veiy flat, and 
lay to all appearance without sense or 


motion, until all the females had left 
the room, wizen he came cautiously 
into a sitting posture, and confi onted 
Ralph with a very blank face, and the 
little bottle still in one hand and the 
tea-spoon m the other 

Y ou may put away those foolei‘ie‘3 
now% and live by your wits again,’ 
said Ralph, coolly putting on his hat 
^^Demmit, Nickleby, you’re not 
serious ^ ” 

I seldom j oke,” said Ralph Good 

night ” 

“No, but Nickleby — ” said Man- 
talmi 

am wrrong, perhaps,” lejoined 
Ralph “I hope so You shouhl 
know best Good night ” 

Affecting no to hear his entieatie® 
that he w^ould stay and advise wMth 
lum, Ralph left the ciest-filleu Mi 
Manialmi to Ins meditations, and left 
the house quietly 

“Oho he said, “sets the wind 
that way so soon ^ Half knave and 
half fool, and detected in both cha- 
racteis — hum — I think our day is 
over, sir ” 

As he said tins, he made some me- 
morandum m his pocket-book in which 
Ml Mantalim’s name figured conspi- 
cuously, and flndmg by his watch that 
it was between nine and ten o’clock^ 
made all speed home 

“Are they here*” was the flisl 
question he asked of Newman 

Newman nodded “ Been here half 
an-houi ” 

Two of them * one a fat sleek 
man * ” 

“ Ay,” said Newsman “ In } oui 
room now ” 

“ Good,” lejomed Ralph “ Get me 
a coach ” 

“ A coach ’ What j ou — going to— - 
Eh * ” stammeied Newman 

Ralph angrily repeated Ins orders, 
and Noggs, wiio might well have been 
excused for wnndermg at such an un- 
usual and extraordmaiy ciicumstance 
— ^for he had nevei seen Ralph in a 
coach in Ins life — departed on his 
errand, and presently returned w'lth 
the conveyance ^ 

Into it went Mr Squeers, and Ralph, 
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and the thud mau^ whom Newman 
Noggs had never seen Newman stood 
upon the door-step to see them off, 
not troubling himself to wondei wheie 
or upon what business they were 
going, until he chanced by mere 
accident to hear Ralph name the 
address whither the coachman was to 
diivc 

Quick as lightning and in a state of 
the most extreme wonder, Newman 
daited into his little office for his hat, 
and limped aftei the coach as it with 
the intention of getting up behind , 
but 111 this design he was balked, 
for It had too much the stait of 
him and w'as soon hopelessly ahead, 
leaving him gaping in the empty 
street 

I don’t know though,” said Noggs, 
stopping foi breath, any good that I 
could have done by going too He 
would have seen me if I had Diivo 
t/iet e f What can come of tins ’ If I 
had only known it yesterday I could 
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have told — dii\e there > There’s mis' 
chief m it There must be ” 

His reflections were inteiiupted by 
a gre^* -bailed man of a -veiy lemark- 
abie, though far from prepo«!se&&mg 
appeal ance, wiio, coming stealthily 
towards him, solicited relief 

Newman, still cogitating deeply, 
turned away , but the man follow'ed 
him, and pressed him with such a tale 
of miseiy that Newman (who might 
have been consideieda hopeless peison 
to beg from, and who had little enough 
to give) looked into Ins hat for some 
halfpence which he usually kept 
sciewed up, wdien he had any, m a 
corner of his pocket handkerchief 
While he was busily- untwisting the 
[ knot with his teeth, the man said 
something winch atti acted Ins atten- 
tion, whatever that something w^as, 
it led to somethmg else, and m tlie end 
he and Newman walked away side by 
side — the strange man talkmg eai- 
uestly, and Newman hstemng 


CHAPTER XLY. 

contaimvc matter oe a surprisu^g kind 


As we gang aw a’ fi a’ Lunnmi to- 
moiiow neeght, and as I dinnot know 
that I was e’er so happ> in a’ my daj s, 
Mistlier Nickleby, Ding ^ but I will 
tak’ anootlier glass to our next merry 
meeting ^ ” 

So said John Browdie, rubbing his 
hands with gi^eat joyousness, and look- 
mg round him with a ruddy shining face, 
quite m keeping with the declaiation 
The time at winch John found him- 
self 111 tins enviable condition, w^as the 
same e\ enmg to which the last chapter 
boxe lefeience , the place was the 
cotta^ , and the assembled company 
weie jUicliolas, Mi's Nickleby, Mis 
Browdie, Kate Nickleby, and Smxke 
A very merry paity they had been 
jMis Nickleby, knowung of her son’s 
obhgatio%s to the honest Yorkshire- 
man, had, after some demur, yielded 


hei consent to Mr and Mrs Browdie 
being invited out to tea , m the way of 
winch arrangement, tlieie w^eie at first 
suiidiy difficulties and obstacles, arising 
out of her not having had an oppoi tu- 
nity of calling” iipon Mis Browdie 
fiist ; for although Mis Nicklebyvery 
often observed with much complacency 
(as most punctilious people do), that 
she had not an atom of pride or forma- 
lity about her, still she was a gieat 
sticklei for dignity and ceiemouies , 
and as it was manifest that, until a call 
had been made, she could not bo 
(politely speaking, and according to the 
laws of society) even cognizant of the 
fact of Mrs Biowdie’s existence, she 
felt her situation to be one of peculiar 
dehcaey and difficulty 

*^The call oniost origmate with mo, 
my dear,” said Mis. Nicldeb;) , ^^that’e 
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'ndispcnsable. The fact is, my dear, 
that it ’s necessary there should be a 
sort of condescension on my part, and 
that I should show this young person 
that I am willing to take notice of her 
There’s a veiy resapectable-lookmg 
young man/’ added Mrs. Nickleby, 
alter a short consideration, who is 
conductor to one of the omnibuses that 
go by here, and ^\ho weais a glazed 
hat — your sister and I have noticed 
him veiy often — he has a wait upon 
hig nose, Kate, you know, exactly iil^e 
a gentleman’s sci\ant ” 

IIa%o all gentlemen's servants 
wai ts upon their noses, mother ^ ” 
asked Nicholas 

Nicholas, my dear, how very absui’d 
you are,” returned his mother, of 
course I moan that his glazed liat looks 
like a gentleman’s servant, and not the 
■a art upon Ins nose — though o\ on that 
2b not so ludiculous as it may seem to 
;>ou, for we had a footboy once, -who 
had not only a wart, but a wen also, 
and a veiy large wen too, and he de- 
manded to have his wages raised in 
consequence, because he iound it came 
very expensive Let me see, what was 
I — oh yes, I know The best way that 
I can think of, would be to send a card, 
and my comphments, (I’ve no doubt 
he ’d take ’em loi a pot of poiter,) by 
this >oung man, to the Saiacen with 
Two Necks — if the waiter took him for 
a gentleman’s servant, so much the 
better Then all Mrs Brow die "would 
li^A^e to do, would be to send her caid 
bick by the cainer (he could easily 
como With a double knock), and there’s 
an end of it ” 

dear mother,” said Nicholas, 
I don’t sujiposc such unsophisticated 
people as these evez had a card ot their 

0 miy or ever will have ” 

Oh that, indeed, Nicholas, my 
deal*,” returned Mi*s Nickleby, that ’s 
another thing If you put it upon that 
giound, why, of couise, I have no more 
to say, than that I have no doubt they 
are very good soi t ot persons, and tliat 

1 have no kuid of objection to their 
eonung here to tea if they like, and 
shall make a point of being veiy civil 
to them if they do.” 


The point bemg thus effectually sot 
at rest, and Mrs Nickleby duly placed 
in the pati’omsmg and mildly-con- 
descending position which became her 
lank and matrimonial years, Mz. and 
Mrs Biowdie wei’e mvited and came ; 
and as they wei'e very deferential to 
Mrs. Nickleby, and seemed to have a 
becoming appreciation of her greatness, 
and were very much pleased with 
everything, the good lady had moio 
than once given Kate to understand, in 
awhispei’, that she thought they weie 
the very best-meaning people she had 
ever seen, and perfectly well behaved- 

^Ind thus it came to pass, that John 
Browdie declared, in the paidour after 
suppei, to wit, at iw enty minutes befoi’e 
eleven o’clock, p 3 i , that he had never 
been so happy m all Ins da;> s. 

Nor was Mi s Brow die much bclniid 
her husband m this respect, foz* that 
young matron — whose lustic beauty 
contrasted very prettily with the moim 
dehcate loveliness of Kate, and with- 
out sufiei mg by the contrast either, 
for each served as it were to set ofi 
and decollate the other — could not 
sufficiently admn e the gentle and win- 
ning manners of the young lady, or the 
engaging affabihty of the elder one 
Then Kate had the art Of turning the 
conversation to subjects upon i^ncli 
the counti'y giil, bashful at first in 
i strange company, could feel herself at 
home 5 and if Mrs Nickleby was not 
qmte so felicitous at times m the selec- 
tion of topics of discourse, or if she did 
seem, as Mrs Browdie expressed it, 
lather high in her notions,” stiii 
notlimg could be kinder, and that she 
took considei able interest in the y oung 
couple was manifest fiom the very long 
lectures on housewifery with winch 
she was so obliging as to entertain 
Mis Browdio’spiivate ear, which were 
illustrated by various I’eferences to the 
domestic economy of the cottage, in 
which (those duties falhng excliASively 
upon Kate) the good lady had about as 
much share, either in theoi'y or practice, 
as any one of the statues of the Tw elve 
Apostles winch embellish the exteinor 
of St Paul’s cathedral. 

"Mr Browdie,” said Kate, address* 
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nig Ills young wife, is tlie best- 
huniouied, tlie kindest and lieartie&t 
creatme I ever saw If I weie op- 
pressed VI ith I don’t know how many 
cares, it would make mo happy only to 
look at him 

docs seem indeed, upon my 
word» a most e\.ceiiciit creature, ICate,” 
said Ml s Nicklcby" , inoot excellent 
And I am sm^e that at ail timee it ivdl 
give me plca&uie — leally pleasure now 
— to have you, Airs Biowdio, to see 
me m tins plain and homelyn manner 
We make no display,” said Airs 
Nickleby, with an air which seemed 
to insinuate that they could make a 
vast deal if they were so disposed — 
" no fuss, no preparation , I wouldn’t 
allow it I said ‘ Kate, my dear, y ou 
will only make Mi's Browdie feel im- 
comiortable, and how \ ery foolish and 
mcoiisiderate that would be > ’ ” 

I am voiy much obliged to ”VOU, I 
am sure, ma’am,” retimned All s Bi owr- 
die, giafef Lilly, It ’s nearly eleven 
o’clock, John, I am afiaid wo are 
keeping you ujd veiy^ late, ma’am ” 
Late ’ ” cried Mis Nickleby, with 
a shaip thin laugh, and one little 
cough at the end, hke a note of admi- 
lation expressed “ This is quite 
eailyforus AVo used to keep such 
houi ‘s * Tw elve, one, tw o, tin ce o'clock 
was nothing to us Balls, diimcrs, 
caid-parties — ne\er weie such lakes 
as the peoide about wheio we used to 
live I oiten thmk now, I am sme, 
that how we cvci* could go thiough 
with it is quite astonishing — and cliat 
IS just the evil of having a largo con- 
nection and being a great deal sought 
after, which I would recommend all 
young maiTied people steadily to 
resist , though of course, and it ’s per- 
fectly clear, and a very happy thing 
too, I think, that very tew ymuiig 
marided people can be exposed to such 
temptations Theie was one family 
in pRitieular, that used to live aboiit a 
mile from us — not straight down the 
road, but turning sharp off to the left 
by the turnpike wdiere the Plymouth 
mail I'an over the donkey — that weie 
quite extraordinary people for ^ving 
the most extravagant parties, with 


aitificial fiowcis and champagne, and 
\ai legated lamps, and, in short, eveiy 
delicacy ot oatmg and druiknig that 
the most singular epicure ^ould pos- 
sibly require — I don’t think there 
ever -were such people as those Pelti* 
r-oguses You remembci the Peltno* 
gusos, Kate ? ” 

Kate saw that for the ease and eom- 
foit of the vnsitors it was high time 
to stiy tins flood ot iccolicction, sc 
answcied that she cntei tamed of tbs 
Peltiroguscs a most \ivid and distinct 
remcmbianee , and then said that Air. 
Biowdie had half piomised, eaily in 
the evening, that he would snig a 
Yorkshire song, and that she was 
most impatient that he should i*edeem 
his piomise, because she was sme it 
would afford lier mamma moie amuse- 
ment and pleasure than it w as possible 
to express 

Airs Nickleby confirming her 
daughter *vvitli the best possible grace 
— for thei e w as patronage m that too, 
and a kmd oi implication that she had 
a discerning taste in such niattexa, 
and was something of a critic — John 
Browdie pioceeded to consider the 
woxds of some north- countiy dittv, 
and to take his wife’s lecolleetion le- 
spectmg the same This done, ho 
made diveis ungainly movements iix 
liiS cliau, and singling out one paili- 
culai 1I3* on the ceiling ironi the othco 
flies theie asleep, fixed his e^es upon 
him, and began to roai' a meek senti- 
ment (supposed to be uttei’ed by a 
gentle sw'ain fast pmiog away with 
love and despair) m a v6ice of thunder. 

At the end of the first verse, as 
though seme peison without had 
waited until then to make himself 
audib’^e, was heard a loud and violent 
loicckmg at the stieet-dooi’ — so loud 
and so violent, indeed, that the ladies 
started as by one accord, and John 
Browdie stopped 

must be some mistake,” said 
Nicholas, carelessly We Imow no- 
body who would come here at this 
hour.” 

Airs Nickleby surmised, however, 
that perhaps the countmg-liouse was 
burnt down, or perhaps ^ the Mr* 
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Ciieer;v bios’ had sent to take Nicholas 
into iiai'tnciship (which certainly ap- 
peared highly piobable at that time of 
night) or perhaps Mi. Lmkinwater 
had lun away with the propeit}, or 
perhaps Miss La Creewy was taken ill, 
or pel haps 

ISut a hasty exclamation from Kate 
stopped her abiuptly in hei conjec- 
tiues, and Dalph Nicklehy walked into 
the room. 

Sta} said Kalph, as Nicholas 
lose, and Kate, making her >ray to- 
waids him, thiew her sell upon his 
aim ^'Befoie that boy sajs a word, 
Iic.ir me ” 

Nicholas hit his lip and shook his 
head in a threatening manner, but 
appealed for the moment unable to 
'll ticulato a liable Kate clung closer 
to Ills ann, *Smike letieated behind 

them, and John Brow die, who had 
heard of Ralph, and appeared to haTe 
no great difiiculty in iccogiiismg him, 
stepped between the old man and 
Ins joung friend, as if with the inten- 
tion of preventing either of them from 
advancing a step further 

Hear me, I say,” said Ralph, and 
not him ” 

Say what thou ’st gotten to say 

then, sir,” retorted John, ^^and tak’ 
caie thou dmnot put up angiy bluid 

_ which thou ’dst betthcr try to quiet ” 

I should know yoii^ said Ralph, 

‘ h} } oui tongue ; and (pointing 

to Sraike) b^ his looks ” 

Don’t speak to him,” said Nicholas, 
lecoveiing Ins voice I will not 
na^e it I wall not hear linn I do 
not know that man I cannot breathe 
the air that he corrupts His pre- 
sence IS an insult to my sister It is i 
shame to see him J will not bear rt, 
by ” 

Stand*” cued John, la;y mg his 
heavy hand upon Ins chest 

^‘^Tlien let him instantly retire,” 
said Nicholas, struggling I am not 
going to lay hands upon him, but he 
shall withdraw I will not have him 
here John — John Brow die — is this 
my house — am I a child ^ If he 
stands theie,” cried Nicholas, burning 
ivith fury, looking so calmly ujion 


those who know his black and das* 
taidiy heart, he ’ll drive me mad ” 

To all these exclamations John 
Biowdie answered not a word, but he 
retained Ins hold upon Nicholas , and 
ivhen he was silent again, spoke 

There’s more to say and hear 
than thou think ’st for,” said John 
« I tell ’ee I ha’ gotten scent o’ thot 
ah eady W a’at be that shadow ootsido 
door there ^ Noo schoolmeasthei , 
show thyself, mun , dmnot be sheame- 
f eaced N oo, auld gciiTm’ii, let ’s have 
schoolmeasther, coom ” 

Hearing this adjuration, Mr Squeei s, 
who had been Imgeimg in the passage 
until such time as it should be expe- 
dient for him to entei and he could 
apneai with effect, was fain to piescnt 
himself in a somewhat undigmfif'd 
and sneaking way, at which John 
Biow'die laughed ivith such keen and 
heartfelt delight, that even Kate, m all 
the pam, anxiety and surprise of the 
scene, and though the tears w'ere in 
her ejes, felt a disposition to join 
him 

^^Have you done enjoying yourself, 
sir ^ ” said Ralph, at length 

^^Pratty mgh for the piasant time, 
sir,” replied John 

I can wait,” said Ralph *^Take 
your ow’n time, pray ” 

Ralph w aited until thei e was a per- 
fect silence, and then turning to Mrs 
Nickleby,but directing an eager glance 
at Kate, as if more anxious to watch 
his effect upon her, said — 

Now, ma’am, listen to me I don’t 
imagine that you weie a paity to a 
very fine tiiade of woids sent mo by 
that boy of youis, because I don’t be 
heve that imder Ins contiol, you have 
the slightest will of your own, or that 
your advice, your opinion, your wants, 
y om wishes — any thing which in nature 
and reason (or of what use is your 
great expeiience ought to weigh with 
him — has the shghtest influence or 
weight whatever, or is taken for a 
moment into account ” 

Mrs Nickleby shook her head and 
sighed, as if there were a good deal in 
that, certainly. ^ 

‘^Foi this reason,” resumed Ralidi, 
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I address myself to you, ma'am For 
tins reason, partly, and paitly because 
I do not wish to be disgraced by tne 
acts of a 'VT.cious stripling whom I 
was obliged to disown, and who, after- 
wards, m his boyish majesty, feigns 
to — ha * ha’ — to disown me, 1 piesent 
myself hei e to-night I have another 
motive m coming — a. motive of huma- 
nity I come hei e,” said E^alph, look- 
ing round -with a biting and triumphant 
smile, and gloating and dwelling upon 
the words as if he weie loath to lose 
the pleasuie of sajing them, ^‘toie- 
store a parent his child Ay, su,” he 
continued, bending eagerly forwaid, 
and addressing Nicholas, as he maiked 
the change of his countenance, to 
restore a parent Ins child — his son, 
sir — tiepanned, waylaid, and guarded 
at every turn by you, with the base 
design of robbing him some day of any 
little wi etched pittance of which he 
might become possessed 

In that, you know jou he,’’ said 
Nicholas, proudl} . 

In this, I Imow I speak the truth — 
I have Ins father here,” letoi ted Ralph 
sneered Squeeis, stepping 
forwaid, Do you hear that ? Heie ’ 
Didn’t I tell 5 ou to be carelal that his 
father didn’t turn up, and send him 
back to me? Wiij, ins father’s mj- 
fiiend , lie’s to come back to me 
diiectlj, he is Now, wliat do jou 
say — eh ’ — now — come — what do j-ou 
saj to that — au’t you soiiy you took 
so much tiouble for nothing ? an’t 
you 2 aif t you ? ” 

You bear upon youi body certain 
marks I gave you,” said Nicholas, 
looking quietly away, and may talk 
in acknowledgment of them as much 
as you please You’ll talk a long 
time before you rub them out, Air 
Squoors ” 

The estimable gentleman last-named, 
cast a hasty look at the table, as it he 
were prompted by this retort to thiow 
a jug 03? bottle at the head of Nicholas, 
but he w^as mteimpted ui tins design 
(if such design he had) by Ralph, w^ho, 
touching Imn on the elbow, bade him 
toll the latjier that he might now ap- 
^>ear and ciaur Ins son 

VOL ir. 


This bemg pm'ely a labour of love, 
Mr. Squeeis leadily complied, and 
leavmg the loom for the purpose, 
almost immediately returned, sup- 
portmg a sleek peisonage with an oily 
tace, who, bui'stmg fiom him, and 
giving to view the form and face of 
Air Snawley, made stiaight np to 
Smike, and tucking that poor fello^v’s 
head undei his aim in a most micouth 
and awkwaid embiace, elevated ins 
bioad-bummed hat at arm’s length m 
the air as a token of devout thanks- 
giving, exclaiming, meanwhile, How 
little did I think of this here joyful 
meeting, when I saw him last ’ Oh, 
how little did I think it 1 ” 

^‘^Be composed, sii,” said Ralph, 
wnth a giuff expression of sympathy, 
" you have got him now ” 

Got him f Oh, havn’t I got him I 
Have I got him, though ? ” ciied Air. 
Snawley, scarcely able to believe it 
Yes, heie he is, flesh and blood, 
flesh and blood ” 

Vaiy little flesh,” said John 
Blow die 

Air Snawley was too much occupied 
by his parental feelings to notice this 
lemark , and, to assuie himself moie 
completely of the lestuiation ot Ins 
child, tucked Ins head under Ins aim 
again, and kept it theie 

“ What was it,” said Snawley, that 
made me take such a stioiig mteiest 
in him, w^hen that worthy mstiuctor 
of youth bi ought him to my house I 
VVhat w'as it that made me form all 
o\er with a wish to chastise him 
sevei ely fo:: cutting away from his best 
fi lends — his pastois and masters ^ ” 

It was parental mstmet, sir,” ob- 
served S queers 

That ’s what it was, sm,” rejoined 
Snawley , "the elevated feehng — the 
feeling of the ancient Romans and 
Giecians, and of the beasts of the field 
and birds of rhe air, with the excep- 
tion of labbits and tom-cats, which 
sometimes devoui their ofisprmg Aly 
heait yearned towai ds him. I could 
have — I don’t know what I couldn’t 
have done to him in the anger of n 
father ” 

It only shown what Natur is, su,’* 
n 
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said Mr. Sq^ueers. She ’a a mm ’tm, 
IS Natur,’’ 

She IS a holy thing, sir/’ remarked 
Snawley 

I believe you,” added Mr. Squeers, 
with a moral sigh. I should iilve to 
know how we should ever get on mth- 
out her Natur,” said Mr Squeers, 
solemnly, more easier conceived 
than desciibed Oh what a blessed 
thing, sir, to be m a state of natur 1” 
Pending tins philosophical discourse, 
the oystanders had been quite stupified 
With amazement, while Nicholas had 
looked keenly fi om Snawley to Squeers, 
and iroin Squeers to Ralph, divided 
between his tcelmgs of disgust, doubt, 
and surprise At this juncture, Smike 
escaping from Ins lather jfled to 
Nicholas, and imploied him, in most 
moving terms, never to give him up, 
but to let him live and die beside 
him 

If you are this hoy’s father,” said 
Nicholas, ^^look at the wreck he is, 
and tell me that you purpose to send 
him back to that loathsome den from 
which I brought hun 

Scandal again * ” cried Squeers 

Recollect, you an’t worth powder and 
shot, but I’ll be even with you one 
way or another ” 

Stop,” Interposed Ralph, as Snaw- 
ley was about to speak. Let us cut 
this matter short, and not bandy words 
liere with hair-bramed piofligates 
This is your son, as you can prove — 
and you, Mr Squeers, jou know this 
boy to be the same that was with you 
for so many years under the name of 
Sniike — Do you ^ ” 

Do I ! ” I'eturued Squeers. Don’t 
I ?” 

^ Good,” said Ralph ; a very few 
words will be sufhcient here. You] 
had a son by your first wife, Mr. 
Snawley ^ ” 

‘^1 had,” rephed that person, ^^and 
there he stands ” 

We ’ll show that presently,” said 
Ralph ^“^You and your wife %vere 
separated, and she had the boy to hve 
•with her, when he was a year old. 
You received a communication fiom 
her, when you had hyed apait a year I 


or two, that the boy was dead ; and 
you beideved it ^ ” 

Of couise I did ^ ” returned Snaw- 
ley Oh the joy of ” 

Be rational, sir, px'ay,” said 
Ralph " This is business, and trans- 
poirts interfere with it. This wife died 
a year and a half ago, or theieaboutsh — - 
not more — m some obscure place, 
where she was housekeeper m a family 
Is that the case 1 ” 

« That’s the case,” rephed Snawley. 
Having "vmtten on her deatli-bed 
a letter or confession to you, about 
this very boy, which, as it was not 
dmected otherwise than m yoim name, 
only reached you, and that by a circm- 
tous course, a few days since * ” 

Just so,” said Snawley. Correct 
m every particulai, sm.” , 

And tins confession,” resumed 
Ralph, 13 to the effect that his death 
was an mvention of hers to wound you 
— was a part of a system of annoyance, 
in short, which you seem to have 
adopted towards each other — that the 
hoy hved, but was of weak and impei- 
fect mtellect — ^tliat she Sent him by a 
trusty hand to a cheap school in York- 
shire — that she had paid for his educa- 
tion for some years, and then, bemg 
poor, and going a long way off, gradually 
deserted him, for which she prayed 
forgiveness ^ ” 

Snawley nodded his head, and wiped 
his eyes ; the fiist slightly, the last 
violently. 

^‘^The school was Mr Squeers’s,” 
contmued Ralph ; the hoy was left 
there in the name of Smike ; every 
description was fully gi'ven, dates tally 
exactly with Mr Squeeis’s books, Mr. 
Squeeis is lodging with j.ou at this 
time , ou have two other boys at his 
school you communicated tiie whole 
discovei*y to him, he brought you to 
me as the peison who had recom- 
mended to him the ladnapper of his 
child, and I brought you here Is 

that so 2 ” 

^^You talk hke a good book, sir, 
that’s got nothing m its inside but 
what’s the tiuth,” replied Snawley. 

This IS your pocket-l:i£)ok,” said 
Ralph, producing one fiom his coat ; 
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tlie certificates of your fii'st xoamage 
and of the boy’s birth, and your wiie’s 
two letters, and every other papei’ that 
can support these statements directly 
or by imphcation, arc here, are they ^ ” 
Every one o± ’em, sir ” 

And you don’t object to their being 
looked at here, so that these people 
may be convinced of your power to I 
substantiate your claim at once in law j 
and reason, and you may resume y our 
control over your own sou wiiliout 
more delay Eo I understand you ^ ” ! 

I couldn’t have understood myself 
better, sir ” 

There, then,” said Ralph, tossmg 
the pocket-book upon the table Let 
them see them li they hke ; and as 
those are the original papers, I should 
recommend you to stand near while 
they are being examined, or you may 
chance to lose some ” 

With these words Ralph sat down 
unbidden, and compressing his lips, 
which were for the moment slightly 
Xiarted by a smile, folded his arms, and 
looked loi the fiisttime at his nephew 
Nicholas, stung by the concluding 
taunt, daited an indignant glance at 
him ; but commanding himself as well 
as he could, entezed upon a close exa- 
mination of the documents, at which 
J ohii Bi owdiG assisted There was 
nothing about them which could be 
called ni q%iestion The ceitihcates 
weie reguiaily signed as extiacts horn 
the parish books, the hist letter had a 
genuine appeal ance of having been 
written and preserved for some yeais, 
the handwriting of the second tallied 
with it exactly, (making proper allow- 
ance for its havmg been written by a 
persop m extoemity,) and there weie 
several other corroboratory sciaps of 
entries and memoranda which it was 
equally difficult to question. 

Dear Nicholas,” whispered Kate, 
who had been looking anxiously over 
Ins sl\pulder, can this be really the 
case * Is this statement true ^ ” 

1 fear it is,” answered Nicholas, 
What say you, John ^ ” 

John sciatched his head and shook 
it, but sa3^ nothmg at all. 

You will obrerve, ma’am,” said 


Ralph, addressmg himself to Mrs* 
Nicldeby, that this boy being a minor 
and not of strong mind, we might have 
come here to-night, armed with the 
powers of the law, and backed by a 
troop of its myrmidons I should haw 
done so, ma’am, unquestionably, but 
for my regard for the feelings of your- 
self — and your daughter ” 

You have shorm your regard for 
7ier feelings well, ’ said Nicholas, draw- 
mg his sister towards him 

Thank you,” replied Ralph Y our 
praise, sir, is commendation, indeed ” 
Well,” said Squeers, what’s to be 
done 2 Them hacloiey^-Goach horses 
will catch cold if we don’t think of 
moving , there ’s one of ’em a sneezmg 
now, so that he blows the street door 
right open What ’s the order of the 
day — eh ^ Is Master Snawley to como 
along wuth us ? ” 

No, no, no,” rephed Smike, draw- 
ing back, and cHngmg to Nicholas. 

No. Pray, no I wdi not go from 
you with him No, no ” 

" This is a cruel thing,” said Snaw- 
ley, lookmg to his friends for sui)port, 
Do parents binng children mto the 
'world for this ” 

^^Do paients biing childi'en into the 
'V’i.orld for t7iof ? ” said Jolin Browdie 
bluntly, pointing, as he spoke, to 
Squeeis 

Never y ou mmd,” retorted that 
gentleman, tapping his nose, derisively^ 
Nevcir I mind f ” said Jolm, " no, 
nor never nobody mind, say’st thou, 
schoolmeasther It ’s nobody’s mind- 
ing that keeps sike men as thou 
afioat Noo then, where be’st thou 
coomm’ to? Dang it, dinnot coon? 
treadin’ ower me, mun ” * 

Suiting the action to the -word, Jolm 
Browdie just jerked his elbow mto the 
chest of Mr Squeers who was advanc- 
mg upon Smike ; with so much dex- 
terity that the schoolmaster reeled, 
and staggeied back upon Ralph Nic- 
kleby, and being unable to recovei' his 
balance, knocked tliat^ gentleman off 
his chair, and stumbled heavily upon 
him. 

This accidental circumstance was 
tlio signal for some verv decisive pro- 
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ceediriigs In fclie midst of a great and a pudding twiee, or a dumpling, 
noiscj oecasioned by the prayeis and or something of that sort, I do think 
entreaties of Smike^ the cries and that it might be very satisfactory and 
exclamations of the women, and the pleasant for all parties ” 
vehemence of the men, demonstrations This corapi omise, which was pro- 
were made of carrying off the lost son posed with abimdaiice of teais and 
by violence and S^ueeis had actually sighs, not exactly meeting the point at 
begun to haul him out, when Nicholas issue, nobody took any notice of it 
(who, until then, had been evidently and poor Mis NicUeby accordmgly 
undecided how to act) took him by the proceeded to enlighten Mrs Brow die 
collar, and shaking him so that such upon the advantages of such a scheme 
teeth as he had, chattel ed in Ins head, and the unhappy lesults flowing on all 
politely escorted him to the loom door, occasions, fiom her not being attended 
and thrusting him into the passage, to ivhen she proffered her advice 
shut it upon him You, sir/’ said Snawley, aduressmg 

"Now,” said Nicholas, to the other xhe terrified Smike, " are an unnatural, 
two, " have the kindness to follow your ungiateful, unloveable hoy You 
friend ” won’t let me love you when I want to 

" I want my son,” said Snawley Won’t you come home — won’t you ? ” 

" Youi son,” lephed Nicholas, No, no, no,” ciied Smike, shiink- 
chooses foi himself He chooses to mg back 
leinam heie, and he shall ” "He never loved nobody,” bawded 

"You won’t give him up^” said Squeeis, tliiough the keyhole "He 
Snawley. ne\er loved me, he never loved Wack- 

"I would not give him up against ford, who is next dooi hut one to a 
his will, to bo the victim of such cherubim. How can you expect that 
brutality as that to which you would he ’ll love his father 2 He ’ll never 
consign lum,” rephed Nicholas, " if love his father, he won’t He don’t 
he were a dog or a rat ” know what it is to have a father He 

"Knock that Nickleby dowm with don’t undei stand it It an’t 111 him ” 
a candlestick,” cried Mr Squeers, ISh. Snawley looked stedfastly at Ins 
through the keyhole, " and bung out son for a full minute, and then covei- 
jny hat, somebody, will you, unless he mg his eyes with his hand, and once 
wants to steal it ” moie raising his hat m the air, ap- 

"I am very sorry, indeed,” said peaied deeply occupied in deploimg 
Mis Nickleby, who, with Mrs Brow- his black ingiatitude Then di awing 
die, had stood ciying and hitmg hei liis arm acioss his eyes, he picked up 
fingeis m a coinei, while Kate — ^very Mr Squeeis’s hat, and taking it under 
p»ale, but peifectly quiet — had kept as one arm, and Ins own under the other, 
neai hei’ brother as she could " I walked sIo\dy and sadly out 
am \’-ei y sorry, indeed, fox all this I "Yom lomance, sir,” said Ralph 
really don’t loiow wdiat Avould be best lingeiing foi a moment, is destioyed, 
to do, and that ’s the tiuth Nicholas I take it No unlaiownjno peisc- 
ought to be the best ]udge, and I hope cuted descendant of a man of high 
he is Of course, it’s a liaid thing to degree, but the weak imbecile son of 
have to keep other people’s childien, a pooi, petty tiadesmaii We shall 
though young Ml Snawley is eeitamly see how >oui sympathy melts befoie 
as useful and wullmg as it ’s possible jilam mattei of fact ” 
for anybody to be , but, if it could be " You shall,” said Nicholas, motion- 
settled in any fiiendly maiinei- — if old mg towaids the dooi * 

Mr Snawley, for instance, w^ould " And trust me, sii,” added Ralph, 
settle to pay something eei tarn for Ins "that I never supposed you would 
botird and lodging, and some fan give him up to-night Pride, ohsti- 
arrangement was come to, so that we naey, lepiuition for fine ieeiing, weie 
laidertooir to have frh twice a-week, |all again^^'t it The* e mu«t bo bi ought 
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down, sir, lowered, crushed, as they 
shall be soon The protracted and 
weainng anviety and expense of the 
law in its most oppressive form, its 
torture from hour to hour, its weary 
davs and sleepless nights — with these 
I’lJprove you, and break > our haughty 
spirit, strong as yon deem it now 
And when you make tins house a hell, 
and visit these tiials upon yonder 
wretched object (as you will , I know 
you), and those who think you now a 
young-hedged hei o, w e 11 go into old 
accounts between us two, and see who 
stands the debtor, and comes out best 
at last — even before the woild ” 

Kalph Nickieby withdrew But 


im 

IkXr Squeers, who had heard a portion 
of this closing address, and was by 
tins time w ound up to a pitch of im- 
potent malignity almost unpieeedented, 
could not lefrain from returning to 
the pailoui-door, and actually cutting 
some dozen capers with vaiious wi^ 
faces and hideous grimaces, expres- 
sive of Ins tiiumphant confidence in 
the downfall and defeat of Nicholas 
Having concluded this wai -dance, 
m w^hich Ins short tiousers and large 
boots had borne a very conspicuous 
figure, Mr. Squeers followed Ins 
fi lends, and the family were left tc 
meditate upon recent occmrences. 


CHAPTER XLVL 

THROWS SOME LIGHT UPON NICHOLAS’S LOVE ; BUT WHETHER FOR GOOD OR 
EVIL THE RE4.DER MUST DETERMINE 


After an anxious consi delation of 
the pamiul and embairassmg position 
in which he was placed, Nicholas de- 
cided that he ought to lose no time in 
hankly stating it to the kind biotheis 
Availing himself of the fiist oppoi- 
txmity of being alone with Mi Chailes 
Cheeryble at the close of next day, 
he accordingly i elated Smike’s little 
history, and modestly but fiimly 
expressed his hope that the good old 
gentleman would, under such circum- 
stances as he described, hold him jus- 
tified in adopting the extiems course 
of interfering between parent and 
child, and upholding the lattei m his 
disobedience ; even though his hoiror 
and dread of his father might seem, 
and would doubtless be I'epresented as, 
a tiling so repulsive and unnatural, as 
to lender those who countenanced him 
in it, Jit objects of general detestation 
and abhorrence 

“ So deeply-rooted does this horror 
of the man appear to be,” said Ni- 
cholas, that I can hai dly believe he 
really la^his son Nature does not 
3 cem to Imve implanted m Ins bieast 


one hngeiing feelmg of affection for 
him, and suiel;y she can never eir’' 

^‘'My dear sir,” lephed brother 
Cliailes, ^^you fall into the veiv com- 
mon mistake of charging upon Nature, 
matters wutli wdiich she has not the 
smallest connexion, and foi which she 
IS m no way lesponsible. Men talk of 
natuie as an abstract thing, and lose 
sight of what IS natural wdiile they do 
so Heie is a poor lad who has never 
felt a parent’s' caie, who has scarcely 
known anything all his life but suffer- 
mg and soiu’ow, presented to man 
who he IS told is his father, and whose 
first act IS to signify Ins mtention of 
putting an end to his short term of 
happiness * of consigning him to his 
old fate, and takmg him from the only 
fiiend he has evei had — ^wlnch is 
yourself If Nature, in such a case, 
put into that lad’s breast but one 
secret piomptm|^ which urged him 
towards his fathei and away from you, 
she would be a liar and an idiot.” 

Nicholas %vas dcbghted to find that 
I the old gentleman spoke so warmly, 
land m the hope that he might say 
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something more to the same purpose 
made no reply. 

" The same mistake presents itself 
to me^ in one shape or other, at every 
tnm/’ said brother Charles Parents 
•who never showed their love, complain 
of want of natural affection m their 
dnldren — children who never showed 
their dn^, complain of want of natural 
feehng m their parents — ^law-makers 
who Sad both so miserable that their 
affections have never had enough of 
life’s sun to develop them, are loud 
in them moralismgs over parents and 
children too, and cry that the very tics 
of nature are disregaided. Natural 
affections and mstmcts, my dear sir, 
are the most beautiful of the Almighty’s 
works, but like other beautiful w oiks 
of His, they must be reared and fos- 
tered, or it IS as natural that they 
should be wholly obscured, and that 
new feelings should usurp their place, 
as it is that the sweetest productions 
of the earth, left untended, should be 
choked with weeds and briars I wish 
we could be brought to consider this, 
and remembermg natural obligations a 
little more at the right tune, talk about 
them a httle less at the wrong one ” 

After this, brother Charles, who 
had talked himself into a great heat, 
stopped to cool a little, and then con- 
tinued : — 

I dare say you are surprised, my 
dear sir, that I have listened to your 
recital with so httle astonishment 
That IS easily explained — ^jour uncle 
has been here tins morning.” 

Nicholas coloured, and drew back a 
step or two 

Yes,” said die old gentleman, tap- 
ping Ins desk emphatically, heie — 
m this room He w ould listen neither 
to reason, feehng, nor justice But 
Iirother Ned was hard upon him — ^ 
brother Ned, sir, might have melted a 
pavmg-stone ” 

He came to ” said Nicholas 

^‘'To complain of jou,” returned 
brother Charles, ^'^to poison our eais 
with calumnies and falsehoods ; but 
he came on a fruitless eiiand, and 
went away ■with some wholesome truths 
m Ins ear besides. Brother Ned, my 


dear Mr Nickleby — bi»other Ned, sir, 
is a perfect lion So is Tini Lmkin- 
watex — Tim is quite a lion. We bad 
Tim m to face him at first, and Tim 
was at him, sir, before you could say 
Jack Bobinson.’ ’’ 

How can I evei* thank you, for all 
the deep obligations you impose upon 
me every day ^ ” said Nicholas 

By keeping silence upon the sub- 
ject, my dear sir,’^ retuxmed brother 
Charles You shall be righted. At 
least you shall not be wronged No- 
body belonging to you shall be wronged 
They shall not hurt a hair of your 
head, or the boy^s head, or jour 
mother’s head, or your sister’s head 
I have said it, brothex’ Ned has said 
it, Tim LmUn water has said it We 
have all said it, and we ’ll all do it I 
have seen the father — if he is the 
fathei’ — and I suppose he must be 
He is a baibaiian and a Inpocxnte, 
Mr Nicklebj I told him, ^ You ax’e 
a baibaiian, sm ’ I did I said, 
^ You ’re a baibarian, sir.’ And I ’m 
glad of it — I am ^ery glad I told him 
he was a bai'baxian — vexy glad, in- 
deed I ” 

By this time brother Chaxdes was in 
such a very warm state of indignation, 
i that Nicholas thought he might ven- 
ture to put m a word, but the moment 
he essayed to do so, Mr Cheeiyble 
laid lus hand softly upop. his arm, and 
pointed to a chair 

“ The subject is at an end for the 
pre'^ent,” said the old gentleman, 
wiping his face Don’t revive it by 
a single woi'd I am going to speak 
upon another subject — a confidential 
subject, klr Nickleby. We must be 
cool again, ^vc must be cool ” 

After two or thiee turns across the 
I’oom he resumed his seat, and drawing 
; his chan* nearer to that on which 
Nicholas was seated, said — 

am about to employ you, my 
dear sir, on a confidential and dqlicate 
mission ” 

You might employ many a moi'e 
able messongei*, sir,” said Nicholas, 
a more trustworthy ox* zealous 
one, I may be bold to say, wu could 
not find.” 



NICHOLAS NICKLBBY 


105 


ihat I am well assured/’ re- 
turned brother Charles^ well assured. 
You will give me credit for thinking 
sOj when 1 tell y ou_^ that the object of 
this mission is a young lady ” 

A young lady, sir ! ” cried Ni- 
cholas, quite trembhng for the moment 
with his eagerness to hear moio 

A vei;^ beautiful young lady,” said 
Mr Cheerybie, giavely 

‘^Pray go on, sir,” returned Ni- 
cholas 

I am thinking how to do so,” said 
brother Chailes — sadly, as it seemed 
to his young friend, and with an ex- 
iuession allied to pain ^^You acci- 
dentally saw a young lady in this room 
one mornmg, my dear sir, in a famtmg 
fit. Do yon remember * Perhaps you 

have forgotten ” 

"Oh no,” replied Nicholas, hur- 
riedly — I — ^remember it very 

well indeed ” 

is the lady I speak of,” said 
brother Charles. Like the famous 
ariot, Nicholas thought a gieat deal, 
ut was unable to utter a word 
" She IS the daughter,” said 3^Ir 
Cheeiyble, of a lady -who, -vvlien she 
was a beautiful girl herself, and I was 
very many years younger, I — ^it seems 
a strange word lor me to utter now — 
I loved veiy dearly You will smile, 
perhaps, to hear a grey-headed man 
talk about such thmgs you will not 
offend me, for when I was as young as 
>ou, I dale say I should have done the 
same ” 

" I have no such inclination, indeed,” 
said Nicholas 

My dear brotiier Ned,” continued 
Mr Cheerybie, " was to have married 
her sister, but she died She is dead 
too now, and has been for many years 
She married — ^lier choice ; and I wish 
i could add that her after-life was as 
happy, as God knows T ever prayed it 
might be ’ ” 

A short silence intervened, which 
Niclmlas made no effort to break 
"If tiial and calamity had fallen as 
lightly on his head, as in the deepest 
truth of my own heart I ever hoped 
(for he^ sake) it would, his life would 
have been one of peace and happiness,” 


said the old gentleman, calmly. "It 
will be enough to say that tins was not 
the case — that she was not happy — 
that they fell into coniphcated dis- 
tresses and difficulties — that she came, 
tweUe months before hei' death, to 
appeal to my old friendship , sadly 
changed, sadly altered, broken-spirited 
from suffering and ill usage, and almost 
broken-hearted. He readily a\ ailed 
himself of the money which, to gi\ e her 
but one hour’s peace of mind, I would 
have pom’ed out as freely as water — > 
nay, he often sent her back for more 
— and yet even while he squandered 
it, he made the very success of these, 
her apphcations to me, the ground- 
work of cruel taunts and jeers, protest- 
ing that he knew she thought with 
bitter remorse of the choice she had 
made, that she had married him from 
motives of interest and vanity (he was 
a gay young man with great friends 
about him when she chose him for her 
husband), and venting in short upon 
her, by every unjust and unkind means, 
the bitterness of that rum and disap- 
pointment which had been hi ought 
about by his profligacy alone In 
those times this young lady was a mere 
child I never saw her again until 
that morning when you saw her also, 

but my nephew, Frank' ” 

Nicholas staited, and indistinctly 
apologismgfor tliemteriuption, begged 
his pation to proceed 

" My nephew, Fiank, I say,” re- 
sumed Mr Cheerybie, "encountered 
her by accident, and lost sight of her 
almost in a minute afterwards, within 
tw^o days after he returned to England. 
Her- father lay m some secret place to 
avoid his creditors, reduced, between 
sickness and poverty, to the verge of 
death, and she, a child, — we might 
almost think, if w-'e did not know the 
wisdom of all Heaven’s decrees — ^who 
should have blessed a better man, was 
steadily bravmg pi ivation, degradation, 
and everytlnng most terrible to such 
a young and delicate cxeature’s heart, 
for the purpose of supporting him. She 
was attended, sir,” said bx other 
Charles, "in these reverses, by one 
faithful creature, who had been, in old 
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times, a poor kitchen wench m the 
family, who was then their solitaiy 
'servant, bnt who might have been, for 
the truth and fidelity of her heart — 
who might have been — ah ’ the wife 
of Tim Linkinwater himself, sir ’ ” 
Pursuing this encomium upon the 
poor follower with such enei gy and 
relish as no words can describe, bro- 
ther Charles leant back m his chair, 
and delivered the remainder of his 
X elation with greater composure 

It was m substance this — That 
proudly resistmg all offers of perma- 
nent aid and support from her late 
motliei’s fi lends, because they were 
made conditional upon her quitting the 
wretched man, her father, who had no 
fi lends left, and shrinking with in- 
stinctive delicacy fiom appealing in 
their behalf to that true and noble 
heart which lie hated, and had, tinough 
its gieatest and pniest goodness, 
deeply wionged bymiseonstiuction and 
ill 1 epoi t, this y oung giil had stiuggled 
alone and unassisted to mamtam him 
by the labour of her hands That 
through the utmost depths of poverty | 
and affliction she had toiled, never ! 
turning aside for an instant from her I 
task, never wearied by the petulant 
gloom of a sick man sustained by no 
consoling i ecollections of the past oi' 
hopes of the future , never repining 
for the comforts she had rejected, or 
bewailing the hard lot she had volun- 
taiily mciured That every little 
accomphshment she had acquired m 
happier days had been put into requi- 
sition for this purpose, and diieeted to 
tins one end That for two longyeais, 
toihng by day and often too by night, 
working at the needle, the pencil, and 
the pen, and submitting, as a daily 
governess, to such caprices and indig- 
nities as women (with daughteis too) 
too often love to inflict upon their own 
sev when they serve in such capacities, 
as Uiough m jealousy of the superior 
intelligence which they are necessitated 
to employ, — mdignities, in ninety-nine 
cases out of every hunched, heaped 
upon persons immeasm^ably and incal- 
culably their betteis, but outweighing 
in comparison any that the most 


heartless blackleg would put upon his 
groom — that for two long yeais, by 
dint of labouring m all these capacities 
and weaiymg in none, she had not 
succeeded m the sole aim and object 
of her life, but that, ovei whelmed by 
accumulated difficulties and disappoint- 
ments, she had been compelled to seek 
^out her mother’s old friend, and, with a 
bursting heart, to confide in him at last 

If I had been poor,” said brother 
Charles, with spaildmg eyes , “ If I 
had been poor, Mr Nickle%, my dear 
sii, which thank God I am not, I 
would have denied myself — of course 
anybody would under such circum- 
stances — the commonest necessaries 
of life, to help her As it is, the task 
IS a difficult one If her father weie 
dead, nothing could be easiei, foi then 
she should share and cheer the hap- 
piest home that bi other Ned and I 
could have, as if she w'ere our child oi 
sister But he is still alive Nobody 
can. help him — that has been tried a 
thousand times , be was not aban- 
doned by all without good cause, I 
know.” 

Cannot she be persuaded to ” 

Nicholas hesitated when he had got 
thus far 

To leave him * ” said brother 
Charles Who could entreat a child 
to desert her parent ^ Such entreaties, 
limited to her seeing him occasion- 
ally, have been uigcd upon her — ^not 
by me — but always with the same 
result.” 

Is he kind to her ” said Nicholas. 
^^Boes he requite her affection 2 ” 

True kmdness, considerate self- 
denying kindness, is not in Ins natui e,” 
returned Mi Clieeryble ‘‘ Such kind- 
ness as he knows, he I'egards her 
with, I believe The mother was a 
gentle, loving, confiding creatuie, and 
although he wounded her fiom them 
mairiage till her death as cruelly and 
wantonly as ever man did, she ^ever 
ceased to love him She commended 
him on her death-bed to her child’s 
caie Hei- child has never forgotten 
it, and never will ” 

Have you no influence ov^i* him I ” 
asked Nicholas. 
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I, my dear bw ^ The last man m 
the world. Such is his jealousy and 
hatred of me, that if he knew his 
daughter had opened her heait to me, 
he would render her liie miseiable 
with his leproaches , altliough — this 
IS the inconsistency and selfishness of 
Ins character — although if he knew 
that eveiy penny she had came from 
me, he would not relinquish one per- 
sonal desire that the most rccldess 
expenditure of her scanty stock could 
gratify 

All unnatural scoundrel I ” said 
Nicliolas, indignantly 

We will use no haish terms,” said 
brother Charles, in a gentle voice ; 
^but accommodate ourselves to the 
circumstances m which this young 
)ady IS placed Such assistance as I 
have prevailed upon her to accept, I 
have been obliged, at her own earnest 
request, to dole out in the smallest 
jiortions, lest he, finding how easily 
money was procured, should squander 
it even moie hghtly than he is accus- 
tomed to do She has come to and 
fro, to and fio, secietly and by night, 
to take even this , and I cannot bear 
that things should go on in tins way, 
Mr Nickleby — I really cannot beai it ” 
Then it came out by little and little, 
how that the twins had been i evolving 
ui then good old heads manifold plans 
and schemes for helping this young 
lady in the most delicate and consider- 
ate way, and so that her father should 
not suspect the source whence the aid 
was derived , and how they had at 
last come to the conclusion, that the 
best course would be to make a feint 
of pui chasing her little drawings and 
ornamental work at a high price, and 
keeping up a constant demand for the 
same For the furtherance of which 
end and object it was necessary that 
somebody should i^epiesent the dealer 
in such commodities, and aftei gieat 
delibei'ation they had pitched upon 
Nicholas to support this character 
He knows me,” said bx'other 
Charles, “and he knows my bi other 
Ned. Neithei of us would do. Frank 
IS a Yejy good fellow — a veiy fine 
fellow — but w© are afraid that he 


might be a little flighty and thought- 
less in such a delicate matter, and 
that he might, perhaps — ^that he might, 
in shoit, be too susceptible (foi she is 
a beautiful cieatuie, sir , just what 
her poor mother was), and falling an 
love with hei' before he well knew Ins 
own mind, carry pain and soriow into 
that mnojjent breast, which w^e would 
be the humble mstiuments of gia- 
dually malang happy. He took an 
extiaordinarj. mteiest m her fortunes 
when he first happened to encounter 
her ; and we gather ftom the m- 
qmnes we have made of him, that 
It was she in whose behalf he made 
that turmoil which led to ;your fii&t 
acquaintance ” 

Nicholas stammeied out that he 
had befoie suspected the possibility of 
such a thing ; and m explanation of 
its having occuried to him, described 
wdien and where he had seen the young 
lady himself 

“Well; then you see,” continued 
brother Chailes, “that he w’-ouldn^t 
do Tim Lmkinvrater is out of the 
question , foi Tim, sir, is suck a tie- 
mendous fellow, that he could never 
contain himself, but w ould go to log- 
gei heads with the fathei befoio he 
had been in the place five minutes 
You don’t know what Tmi is, su, 
when he is lOuscd by an j- thing that 
appeals to his feelmgs very stioiiglj — 
then he is teiiific, sii, is Tim Lmkin- 
w'-ater — absolutely terrific Now, in 
you we can lepose the stiictest confi- 
dence , in j ou we have seen — ^or at 
least J have seen, and that ’s the same 
thing, for there no difference be- 
tween me and my bi other Ned, except 
that lie is the finest creature that e'v er 
lived, and that thei e is not, and never 
wnll be, anybody like him in all the 
woild — in you we have seen domestic 
virtues and affections, and delicacy 
of feeling, which exactly qualify you 
for such an office And you aie the 
man, sir ” 

“The young lady, sir,” said Nicholas, 
who felt so embarrassed that he had 
no small difficulty in saying miy thing 
at all — “Does — is—is she a party to 
tins innocent deceit I ’’ 
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^‘'Yes^ yes/’ returned Mr Clieery- 
ble ; at least she knows you come 
from us ; she does not know, however, 
but that we shall dispose of these little 
productions that you ’ll purchase from 
time to time ; and, perhaps, if you did 
it very well (that is, very well mdeed), 
perhaps she might be brought to be- 
lieve that we — ^that we made a profit 
of them Eh«-~Eh?« 

In this guileless and most kind sim- 
plicity, brother Charles was so happy, 
and m this possibility of the young 
lady bemg led to think that she was 
under no obligation to him, he evi- 
dently felt so sangume and had so 
much delight, that Nicholas -would not 
nreathe a doubt upon the subject 

All this tune, howevei, theie hover- 
ed upon the tip of his tongue a confes- 
sion tliat the very same ob]eetions 
which Mr Cheeryble had stated to the 
employment of his nephew in this 
commission applied with at least equal 
force and validity to himself, and a 
hundred times had he been upon the 
point of avowing the real state of his 
feehngs, and entreating to be released 
from it But as often, treadmg upon 
the heels of this impulse, came another 
which urged him to refrain, and to 
keep his secret to his own breast* 
Why should I/’ thought Nicholas, 
'^why should I tlirow difficulties in 
tiue way of this benevolent and lugh- 
mmded design? What if I do love 
and revel ence this good and lovely 
creature — should 1 not appear a most 
ariogant and shallow coxcomb if I 
gia-veiy represented that theie was 
any danger of her falling in love with 
me 2 Besides, ha\e I no confidence 
in myself 2 Am I not now bound m 
honour to 1 epress these thoughts 2 
Has not this excellent man a light to 
my best and heartiest soi -vices, and 
should any considerations of self deter 
me fiom lendermg them 2 

Asking himself such questions as 
these, Nicholas mentally answered 
with great emphases No * ” and 
persuading himself that he w^as a most 
conscientious and glorious martj-r, 
nobly resolved to do what, if he had 
examined his oto heait a little more 


carefully, he w^ould have found, he 
conld not resist* Such is the sleight 
of hand by which we juggle with our- 
selves, and change our very wealc- 
nesses into stanch and most magnani- 
mous virtues I 

Mr Cheeryble, bemg of course 
wholly unsuspicious that such reflec- 
tions were presentir^ themselves to 
h’s young friend, pioceeded to give 
him the needful credentials and direc- 
tions for his first visit, which was to 
be made next morning ; and all pre- 
liminaries being arranged, and the 
strictest seciecy enjomed, Nicholas 
walked home for the night veiy 
thoughtfully indeed. 

The place to which Mr Cheeryble 
had duected him was a low*- of mean 
and not over-cleanl;) hoxtses, situated 
within the Rules ” of the King’s 
Bench Piison, and not many hundred 
paces distant fi om the obelisk in Saint 
Geoige’s Fields The Rules arc a 
ceitam hboity adjoining the prison, 
and comprising some dozen streets m 
which debtors who canxaise money to 
pay large fees, from which their ciedi- 
tois do not derive any benefit, are 
permitted to reside by the wise pro- 
■visions of the same enlightened laws 
which leave the debtor who can raise 
no money to starve m jail, without the 
food, clothmg, lodging, or warmth, 
which are provided for felohs convicted 
of the most atrocious crimes that can 
disgrace humanity. Tliei e are many 
pleasant fictions of the law in constant 
operation, but tbeie is not one so 
pleasant or practically humorous as 
that which snjiposcs eveiy man to be 
of equal value m its imparti il eye, 
and the benefits of all law^s to be 
equally attamable by all men, without 
the smallest leference to the furniture 
of their pockets 

To the low of houses indicated to 
him by Mr Charles Cheeryble, Nicho- 
las duected his steps, without much 
troubimg his head with such matters 
as these ; and at this row of houses — 
aftei travei’sing a very duty and dusty 
subuib, of which minor theatricals, 
shell-fish, ginger-beor, spring vans, 
green-grocery, and biokcrs^ shops, 
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appeared to compose the main and 
most prominent features — ^lie at length 
arrived ^ ith a palpitating heart. There 
were small gardens m front wiiich^ 
being wholly neglected in all other 
respects, served as little pens for the 
dust to collect m, until the wind came 
round the corner and blew it doTvn the 
road Opening the i ichety gate which, 
dangling on its broken hinges before 
one of these, half admitted and half 
repulsed the visitor, Nicholas knocked 
at the street door with a falter mg 
hand 

It w as m truth a shabby house out- 
side, with very dim parlour windows 
and very small show of hhnds, and 
very duty muslin curtains dangling 
across the lower panes on very loose 
and hmp strings Neither, when the 
door was opened, did the inside ap- 
pear to belie the outward promise, as 
there was faded carpeting on the stairs 
and faded oil-cloth m the passage ; m 
addition to which discomforts a gentle- 
man Ruler was smokmg hard m the 
front parlour (though it was not j-et 
noon), while the lady of the house was 
busily engaged m turpentining the 
disjointed fragments of a tent-bedstead 
at the door of the back parlour, as if 
111 preparation for the reception of' 
some new lodger w ho had been fortu- 
nate enough to eng igc it 

Nicholas had ample time to make 
these observations while the little hoy, 
who went on errands for the lodgers, 
clattered down the kitchen stams and 
was heard to scream, as in some re- 
mote cellar, for Miss Bray’s servant, 
who, presently appearmg and request- 
ing him to follow her, caused him to 
evince greater symptoms of nervous- 
ness and disorder than so natural a 
consequence of his having inqmred 
for that young lady would seem calcu- 
lated to occasion. 

TJp-stairs he went, however, and 
into a front room he was shown,, and 
therd, seated at a little table by the 
window, on which were drawing mate- 
laals with which she was occupied, sat 
the beautiful girl who bad so engrossed 
ins thoughts, and who, surrounded by 
all the pew and strong interest which 


Nicholas attached to her story, seemed 
now, in Ins eyes, a thousand times 
more beautiful than he had ever yet 
supposed her. 

But how the graces and elegincir s 
wluch she had dispersed about the 
poorly-fiii mshedroom,went to the heart 
of Nicholas ’ Flowers, plants, birds, 
the haip, the old piano whose notes 
had sounded so much sweeter m by- 
gone times — ^liow many struggles had 
it cost her to keep these two last links 
of that broken chain w^hich bound her 
yet to home ^ With every slender 
ornament, the occupation of her leisure 
hours, r epleto wuth that gi aceful charm 
winch lingers m eveiy little tasteful 
work of woman’s hands, how much 
patient endurance and* how many 
gentle affections were entwined ^ He 
felt as though the smile of Heaven 
w^ere on the little chamber , as though 
the beautiful devotion of so young and 
w^eak a creature, had shed a ray of its 
own on the manimate things aiound 
and made them beautiful as itself ; 
as though the halo with which old 
pamtei s smx ound the blight angels of a 
sinless world played about a being akui 
in spiiit to them, and its light were 
visibly before him 

And y et Nicholas was in the Rules 
of the King'’s Bench Piison • If he 
had been in Italy indeed, and the time 
had been sunset, and the scene a stately 
ton ace , — but, tlieie is one hioad sky 
ovoi all the woild, and wliethei it 
he blue or cloudy, the same heaven 
beyond it, so, perhaps, he had no need 
of compunction for thinking as he did 

It IS not to be supposed that he took 
m everything at one glance, for he had 
as yet been unconscious of the pre- 
sence of a sick man pi'oppGd up with 
pillows in an easy-chair, w'ho moving 
restlessly and impatiently in his seat, 
atti acted his attention 

He was scarce fifty, perhaps, but so 
emaciated as to appear much older 
His features presented the remains of 
a handsome countenance, but one in 
winch the embers of strong and impe- 
tuous passions weie easier to betiaced 
than any expiession wliich%\ouId have 
rendered a far plainer face much more 
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prepossessing. His looks were very 
haggardj and his limbs and body lite- 
rally worn to the bone, but there was 
something of the old fixe m the laige 
sunken eje notwithstanding^, and it 
seemed to kindle afresh as he struck a 
thick stick, with which he seemed to 
have supported himself in his seat, 
impatiently on the fiooi twice or 
thnce, and called his daughter by her 
name 

Aladelme, who is this — ^wdiat does 
an body want licie — who told a 
sti*anger we could be seen ^ What is 

it?» 

I believe ” the young lady 

began, as she inclined her head with 
an an of some confusion, m I'eply to 
the salutation of Nicholas 

You always believe,’’ returned 
iier father, petulantly What is it ? ” 
15} this time Nicholas had reco\eied 
sufficient piesence of mind to speak 
for himself, so he said (as it had been 
agreed he should say) that he had 
railed about a pan of hand-sci eens, and 
-.ome painted velvet for an ottoman, 
both of wdiicli were required to be 
if the most elegant design possible, 
neither time nor expense being of the 
smallest consideration He had also 
to pay for the two drawings, with many 
thanks, and, advancing to the little 
table, he laid upon it a hanlc note, 
folded m an envelope and sealed 

See that the money is I'lglit, Made- 
Ime,” said the father, open the paper, 
my deal ” 

It s quite right, papa, I ’m sure ” 
^^Here ^ ” said Mr Bray, putting 
out Ins hand, and opening and shutting 
ms bony fingers with iriitable impa- 
tience Let me see What are you 
talking about, Madehne — you’ie sm’e 
— ^Iiow can you be sure of any such 
thing — five pounds — w'ell, is tAasf 
light 2 ” 

" Quite,” said Madeline, bending 
over him She was so busily emplo} ed 
01 arianging the pillows that Nicholas 
could not see her face, but as she 
stooped he thought he saw a tear fall 
King the bell, ring the bell,” said 
the sick man, with the same nervous 
cageiness, and motioning towaids it 


with such a quivering hand that the 
bank note rustled in the an ^"Tell 
her to get it changed — to get me a 
newspapei — to buy me some grapes — 
! another bottle of the wine that i had last 
week — and — -and— -I forget half I w'ant 
]iust now, but she can go out again 
Let her get those hist — ^those hist 
Now, Madeline my love, quick, quick ' 
Good God, how slow you are • ” 

He lemembers nothing that 
wants ’ ” thought Nicholas Perhaps 
something of what he thought w^as 
expressed in his countenance, for the 
sick man tnmmg towards him with 
great asperity, demanded to know if 
he w'aited for a receipt 

It IS no matter at all,” said 
Nicholas 

No matter ^ what do you mean, 
sir?” was the taifc rejoinder ^“^No 
mattei > Do you think you bring 
your paltry money lieie as a favoui or 
a gift , or as a mattei of business, and 
in return for value leceived ? D — u 
you, sir, because you can't appieciato 
the time and taste which ai e bestow ed 
upon the goods } 0 u deal in, do ^on 
think you give your money aw’a ^ ? Do 
you know that you are taljang to a 
gentleman, sii, who at one time eoiibl 
have bought up fifty such men as you 
and all you have ^ What do } ou 
mean I ” 

I meiely mean that as I shall hai e 
many dealings with this lady, if she 
will kindly allow me, I will not trouble 
her with such foims,” said Nicholas 

Then I mean, if you please, that 
we ’ll have as many foims as we can, ' 
letxmned the father My daughtei , 
sir, requii es no kindness h om you oi 
anybody else Have the goodness to 
confine youi dealings stiictly to trade 
and business, and not to tiavel beyond 
it Every petty tradesman is to begin 
to pity her now, is he ^ Upon my 
souD Very pietty Madehne, my 
deal’, give him a leceipt , and mind 
you always do so ” 

While she was feigning to wu'ite it, 
and Nicholas w’as laminating upon 
the extraordinax'y, but by no means 
uncommon chaiacter thus presented 
to his observation, the invalid, wdio 
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appeared at times to suffer gieat bodily 
pam, sank back in his chan and moaned 
out a feeble complaint that the giil had 
been gone an hour, and that ever^ body- 
conspired to goad him. 

When/' said Nicholas, as he took 
the piece of paper, ‘^when shall I — 
call again ^ ” 

Tins was addressed to the daughtei, 
but the fathci answeied immediately — 
^^When you he lequested to call, 
sir, and not befoie Don’t woriy and 
persecute Madeline, my deal, when 
IS this person to call again ^ ” 

Oh, not for a long time — ^not for 
tliiee or four weeks — it is not neces- 
saiy, indeed — I can do without/’ said 
the >oung lad;y, with great eagerness 
« Why, how aie we to do -without 
uiged her fathei,not speaking abo\e 
his breath Three or four weeks, 
Madeline ’ Thiee oi four w^eeks * ” 
^^Then sooner — sooner, if jou 
please,” said the young lady, turning 
to Nicholas 

Thiee or four weeks f ” muttered 
the father ^"^IMadeline, what on eaith 
— do nothing for thiee or foui weeks ’ ” 
“It is a long time, ma’am,” said 
Nicholas 

Yoio think so, do jou ’ ” letoited 
the father, angiil} If I chose to 
beg, sii, and stoop to ask assistance 
fiom people I despise, thiee oi foui 
months would not be a long time — 
thiee or foui yeais would not be a 
long time Understand, sir, that is 
if I chose to be dependent , but as I 
don’t, yon may call in a w^eek ” 

Nicholas bowed low to the jomig 
lady and retoed, pondeiing upon Mi 
Biay’s ideas of independence, and 
devoutly hoping that there might be 
few such iiidejiendent spiiits as he 
mingling with the baser clay of hu- 
manity. 

He heard a light footstep above him 
as he descended the, stairs, and loolung 
luund saw that the young lady was 
standing theie, and glancmg timidly 
towards him, seemed to hesitate whe- 


ther she should call him back or no 
The best way of settling the question 
was to turn back at once, winch 
Nicholas did 

I don’t know whether I do light iii 
asking you, su/’ said Madeline, hui- 
iiedlyq but pray — pxay — do not men- 
tion to my poor mother’s dear friends 
what has passed here to-da} . He has 
suffered much, and is w oi se this 
morning I beg yon, sir, as a boon, a 
favoui to myself” 

^^You have but to hint a wish,” 
returned Nicholas fervently, '^and I 
w^onld hazard my life to gratify it ” 

You speak hastily, su ” 

Tiuly and smceiely,” lejomed 
Nicholas, his lips trembling as he 
formed the words, if ever man spoke 
tiuly yet I am not skilled in dis- 
guising my feelings, and if I weie, I 
could not hide my heait from yon 
Deal madam, as I knowyoui history 
and feel as men and angels must who 
heal and see such things, I do entieat 
you to believe that I would die to sen e 
you” 

The young lad^ tuiiicd aw\ay her 
head, and w as plauily w ecpmg 

Forgive me, ’ said Nicholas, with 
lespectful earnestness, if I seem to 
say too much, oi to presume upon the 
conhdence w hicli has been intiusted to 
me But I could not leave } ou as if 
my inteiest and sjmpatliy expiied wafh 
the commission of the day I am 
y^oui faithful seivant, humbly devoted 
to }ou fiom this hour — devoted in 
atijct tiuth and honoui to him who 
sent me lieie, and m pure mtegiity of 
lieait, and distant lespect for you. If 
1 meant more or less than tins, I should 
be miwoxthy his regaid, and false to 
the very natuie tliat prompts the 
honest words I utter ” 

She waved her hand, entreatuig him 
to be gone, but answeied not a woicl 
Nicholas could say nomoie, and silently 
withdiew And thus ended Ins fiist 
interview with Madeime Biay, 



CHAPTER XLVIL 

Mil, IllLPH NICRLEBY HAS SOME CO^PI3[>ENTIAL INTEilCOUIJSE WITH ANOllim 
OLD BBIENB THEf COI^fCEHT BETWEEN THEM A PBOJECT^ WHICH PBOMISEj 
WELL FOB BOTH. 


Thebe go the three qnarteispast 
muttered Newman NoggSj listening to 
the chimes of some neighbouring 
churchy and my dinner time two, 
I Jo does it on pm*pose. He makes a 
point of it It ’s jufat like him ’’ 

It was in his oivn little den of an 
office and on the top of his official 
stool that Newman tims soliloqmsed ^ 
and the soMoe^ny referred, as New- 
man’s grumbling soliloquies usually 
did, to Ralph Nickleby. 

I don’t believe he ever had an 
appetite,” said Newman, except for 
pounds, shillings, and pence, and with 
them he’s as greedy as a wolf I 
should like to have him compelled to 
swallow one of every English coin , 
Tiio penny would be an awkward 
morsel — but the ciown — ha ^ ha I” 

His good humour being in some 
degree restored by the vision of Ralph 
Nicldeby swallowing, perforce, a five- 
shillmg-piece, Newman slowly bi ought 
forth from his desk one of those port- 
able bottles, currently known as pocket- 
pistols, and slialang the same close to 
Jus eai so as to produce a rippling sound 
very cool and pleasant to listen to, 
inhered his ieatuies to relax, and took 
a giiiglmg drink, which relaxed them 
shll moie Replacing the cork he 
smacked his hps twice or thrice with 
in air of great lelish, and, the taste of 
the liquor Iiavmg by this time evapo- 
i decl, recuri ed to hisgiievanccsagam 

Fi\e minutes to three,” growled 
Newman, it can’t w^ant more by this 
time , and I had my bi eakfast at eight 
o’clock, and such a bi eakfast ! and my 
right dinner time two f And I might 
have a nice little bit of hot roast meat 
spoiling at home all this time — ^Iiow 
does 7ie Imow I haven’t f ^ Don’t go 
till I come back,’ ^ Don’t go till I come 
back,’ day after day What do you 
alw^ajs go out at my dinner time for 


then — eh t Don’t you know it "g 
nothing but aggravation — eh ^ ” 

These words, though uttered in a 
very loud key, were addressed to 
nothing but empty air. The recital of 
Ins wrongs, however, seemed to have 
the effect of making Newman Noggs 
despeiate ; foi he flattened his old hat 
upon his head, and drawing on the 
ev erlasting gloves, declared with great 
vehemence, that come what might, ho 
would go to dinnei that very minute 
Carrying this resolution into instant 
effect, he had advanced as far as the 
passage, when the sound of the hitch- 
key in the stieet door caused him to 
make a piocipitate retieat mto his own 
office again 

^^Here he is,” growled Newman, 
and sonajbody with him Now it ’ll 
be ‘ Stop till this gentleman’s gone ’ 
But I wont — that ’s flat.” 

So saying, Newman slipped into a 
tall empty closet which opened witli 
two half doors, and shut himself up , 
intending to slip out directly Ralph 
was safe inside his own loom 

Noggs,” cried Ralph, where is 
that fellow — Noggs ” 

But not a woid said Newman 
^*^The dog Ins gone to his dinner, 
though I told him not,” mutteied 
Ralxih, looking mto the oflico and 
pullmg out his watch Humph ^ You 
had better come m here, Gride My 
man ’s out, and the sun is hot upon my 
room This is cool and in the shade, 
if vou don’t mind loughing it” - 
Not at all, Mr Nickleby, olr not 
at all -111 places are alike to me, sn*. 
Ah ^ vGi y nice mdeed. Oh 1 very 
mce * ’ 

The person who made this reply 
was a little old man, ot about seventy 
or seventy-five years of age, of a veiy 
lean figure, much bent, andr^ slightly 
twisted* He wore a grey coat with a 
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very narrow collar, an old-fasliioned 
waistcoat of ribbed black silk, and 
such scanty trowsers as displayed his 
shrunken spindle-slianks in then' lull 
iighness The only arncles of display 
or ornament in his dress, were a steel 
watch-chain to which were attached 
some large gold seals , and a black 
nbbon into which^ in compliance \vith 
an old iashion scarcely ever observed 
in these days, his grey hair was ga- 
thexed belnnd His nose and chin 
were shaip and prominent, his jaws 
had fallen inwaids fiom loss of teeth, 
ins face was shii^elled and yellow, 
save where the cheeks weie streaked 
with the colour of a dry winter apple , 
and where hiS beaid had been, there 
lingered yet a few grey tufts which 
seemed, like the x^agged eyebrows, to 
denote the badness of the soil from 
which they spiung The whole air 
and attitude of the form, was one of 
stealthy cat-hke obsequiousness ; the 
whole expression of the face was con- 
centrated an a wimkled leer, com- , 
pounded of cunning, lecherousness, 
slyness, and aval ice I 

Such was old Arthur Gride, m j 
whose face there w as not a wrmkle, in 1 
whose diess there w^as not one spare 
fold or plait, hut expressed the most 
covetous and giiping penury, and sufti- 
ciently indicated his belonging to that 
class of which Ralph Nickleby was a 
member Such was old Arthui Gride, 
as he sat m a low chair looking up 
into the face of Ralph Nickleby, who, 
lounging upon the tall office stool, with 
his arms upon his knees, looked down 
into his, — a match for him on what- 
ever eriand he had come 

And how have you been ^ ’’ said 
Gride, feigning great interest in 
Ralph’s state of health I haven’t | 
seen you for — oh I not for^ — 

Not for a long time,” said Ralph, 
with a peculiar smile, importmg that 
he very well knew it was not on a 
mere visit of compliment that his 
friend had come “ It was a nai’row 
chance that ;^ou saw me now, for I 
had only just come uji to the door as 
you tui'ied the cornel ” 

I am very lucky,” observed Grxde. 


men say,'’ replied Ralph, drdy. 
The older money-lender wagged hi*^ 
chm and smiled, but he originated n<» 
new remark, and they sat for some 
httio time without speaking. Each 
was lookmg out to take the other at a 
disadvantage 

Come, Ginde,” said Ralph, at 
length , what’s in the wand to-day 
Aha * you’re a bold man, JMr, 
Nickieb;),” cried the other, appaiently 
veiy much reheved by Ralph’s leading 
the way to business. Oh dear, dear, 
what a bold man y on are.” 

Why, you have a sleek and slink- 
mg way with you that makes me seem 
so by contrast,” letuined Ralph " 1 
don’t know hut that yours may answer 
better, but I want the patience for it ” 
^^You weie born a genius, IHi. 
Nicldeby,” said old Arthur. "'^Deep, 
deej), deeji Ah ^ ” 

Beep enough,” retorted Ralph, 
know that I shall need all the 
depth I have, when men like you begni 
to comxihment You know I ha\e 
stood by when you fawned and flat- 
teied othci people, and I lemember 
pietty well what that always led to ” 
Ha, ha, ha,” lejoined Arthur, lub- 
hmg his hands So you do, so you doj 
no doubt Not a man knows it bettci 
Well, it’s a pleasant thmg now to 
think that you remember old times. 
Oh dear > ” 

Now then,” said Ralph, com- 
posedly , wdiat "s m the wmd, I ask 
agam — what is it ? ” 

“ See that now • ” cued tlie other. 
^^ITe can’t even keep fiom business 
while w^e’re chatting over bygones 
Oh dear, dear, what a man it is ’ ” 
Whish of the bygones do you want 
to revive said Ralph. " One of them, 
I know, or you wouhln’t talk about 
them ” 

He suspects even me » ” cried old 
Arthui, holding up hiS hands. Even 
me — oh dear, even me What a man 

it IS ^ Ha, ha, ha ^ What a man it 
IS * Mr Nickleby agamst all the world 
— there ’s nobody like him. A giant 
among pigmies — a giant — a giant * ” 
Ralph looked at the old dog 'with a 
quiet srmle as ho chuclded on in tkua 
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Rtraiii^ and Newman Noggs in tlie NickleTby for once au fault — out, quitts 
closet felt Ins heart smk witlim him as out ^ To a young and beautiful gul • 
Ihc prospect of dinner grew famtei fresh, lovely, bewitching, and not nine- 

and fainter teen, Daik eyes — long eyelashes- 

I must humour him though,” cried iipc and ruddy lips that to look at is 
old Arthur ; must have liis way to long to kiss — beautiful clustering 
— a wihul man, as the Scotch say — haii that one’s fingeis itch to play 
well, well, they he a wise people, the with — such a waist as nnght make a 
Scotch — he will talk about busmess, man clasp the air mvoluntanly^ thmk- 
and won’t give aw^ay his time foi ing of twining his arm about it — ^littlc 
nothing He ’s very right. Time is feet that tread so lightly they hardly 

money — time is mone} ” seem to w^alk upon the ground to 

w^as one of us who made that marry all this, sii,— -this — hey, hey t 

saMug, I should think,” said Ralph ^^Thisissometlungmorethancom- 
Time IS money, and very good money mon diivelhng,” said Ralph, after 
too, to those who leckoii interest by it hstemiig with a cm led hp to the old 
Time ts money ’ Yes, and time costs smnei’siaptures " The giiPs name 
money — ^it ’s rather an expensive ai- Oh deep, deep ’ S®© i^ow how deep 
tide to some people we cotdd name, or that is ' ” exclaimed old Aithur « jjg 
I forget my trade” knows I w^ant his help, he knows he 

In lejomder to this sally, old Arthm can give it me, he Imows it niu&t all 
again raised his hands, again chuckled, tmn to his advantage, he sees the 
and again ejaculated What a man it thing aReady Her name — ^is there 
is ’ ” which clone, he diagged the low nobody wuthin lieaiing ’ ” 
chair a little neaier to Ralph’s high Why, who the devil should theie 
stool, and lookmg upwaids into his he letoi ted Ralph, testily 
immoveable face, said, I didn’t know but that perhaps 

‘‘ What would you say to me, if I somebody might be passing up or 
was to tell you that I was — that I was down the stairs,” said Arthur Glide 
— going to he man led ^ ” after looking out at the door an cl 

I should tell you,” replied Ralidi, carefully re-closing it , “ or but that 
looking coldly down upon him, that your man might have come hack and 
for some pul pose of your own you told might have been listemng outside— 
a he, and that it wasn’t the first time cleiKs and servants have a tuck of 
and wouldn’t he the last ; that I wasn’t hstemng, and I should have been veiv 
surpixscd and wasn’t to be taken in ” uucomfoitable if Mr Noggs — ’’ ^ 

Then I tell you seriously, that I Curse Mr Noggs,” said Ralph 
am,” said old Arthur shaiply, «^and go on with what\ou 

And I tell >ou seiiously,” I'ejoined have to say ” ^ 

Ralph, ^“^what I told you this minute «^Cuise Mr Noggs, by all means ” 
Stay Let me look at ^ou There’s a I'ejoined old Arthur, ‘‘1 am sure^I 
lic|uorjsh devihy in youi face — what have not the least objection to thof 
is tins 2 ” Her name is — ” 

I wouldn’t deceive ijoic, you know,” Well,” said Ralph, leiidered verv 
whined Arthur Gride , I couldn’t do iiiitableby old Arthui’spausino'ao'am 
it, I should be mad to try 1 — I — to what is it 2 ” o > 

deceive Mi Nickleby * The pigmy Madeline Biay ” 
to impose upon the giant I askagam Whatevei leasons there mi<rhtha\e 

— he, he, he ' — what should you say to been — and Aithur Gride appealed to 
me if I was to tell you that I was gomg have antieiimted some — ^for the men- 
to be maixied * ” tion of this name pioducing an efiect 

To some old hag 1 ” said Ralph upon Ralph, or whatever effect it 

«No, no,” cued Arthm, inteiiupt- really did produce upon him, he pei. 
mg him, and lubbmg Ins hands in nn mittcd none to mamkst itself 

^Wiong wieiig agvun Mricilmly repeated the name cAei'd 
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times, as if reflecting when and where 
lie had heard it before. 

Bray/’ said Ralph ‘‘ Bi ay — there 

was young Bi'ay ot no, he never 

had a daughter ” 

•^You remember Bray^” lejoined 
Aithur Glide 

No,” said Ralph, looking vacantly 
at him 

Not Walter Biay ’ The dashing 
man, vho used his handsome wife so 
ill 2 ” 

If you seek to recal any pai tieular 
dashing man to my recollection by 
such a trait as that,” said Ralph, 
shrugging his shoulders, I shall con- 
found him with nine-tenths of the 
dashing men I have ever known ” 

Tut, tut That Bray who is now 
in the Rules of the Bench,” said old 
Aitliui ^^You can’t have ioi gotten 
Bray Both of us did business with 
lum Why, he owes you mone} — ” 

Oh /mn f ” rejoined Ralph. " Ay, 
ay Now you speak. Oh I It ’s Im 
daughter, is it * ” 

Naturally^ as tins was said, it was 
not said so natuially but that a kindied 
spiiit like old Arthur Gride might 
have discerned a design upon the pait 
of Ralph to lead him on to much more 
explicit statements and explanations 
than he would have volmiteeied, or 
than Ralph could m all likelihood have 
obtained by any other means Old 
Arthui, howevei, w^as so intent upon 
his owm designs, that he suffered him- 
self to be over-reached, and had no 
suspicion but that his good triend was 
in earnest 

knew you couldn’t forget lum, 
when you came to thmk for a moment,” 
he said 

You were right,” answered Ralph 
*^But old Arthur Gride and matii- 
mony is a most anomalous conjunction 
of words , old Arthur Gride and daik 
eyes and eyelashes, and lips that to 
look at is to long to kiss, and clustei- 
ing hair that he wants to play with, 
and waists that he wants to span, and 
little feet that don’t tiead upon any- 
thing — old Aithur Glide and such 
tilings as these IS rnoiemonstious still , 
but old i*iLrtlnu Glide mniiymg the 
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daughter of a rumed dashing man’ 
m the Rules of the Bench, is the 
most monstrous and incredible of all 
Plamly, friend Arthur Gride, if you 
want any' help from me in this busi- 
ness (which of course you do, or you 
would not be here'), speak out, and to 
the puipose. And, above all, don’t 
talk to me of its turning to my advan- 
tage, for I know it must turn to y ours 
also, and to a good round tune too, oi’ 
y'ou w'oiild have no finger in such a pie 
as this ” 

There was enough acerbity and sar- 
casm not only in the mattei of Ralph’s 
speech, but in the tone of voice in 
which he uttered it, and the looks 
with which he eked it out, to have 
filed even the ancient usurei‘’s cold 
blood and flushed even his withered 
cheek But he gave vent to no de- 
nionstiation of anger, contenting liim- 
scif with exclaiming as before, What 
a man it is I ” and rolling his head 
from side to side, as if in uni esti ained 
enjoymientof his fieedom and diolleiy 
Clearly obsei\mg, however, fiom the 
expiession in Ralph’s features, that 
he had best come to the point as 
speedily as might he, he composed 
himselt foi moie seiions business, and 
entered upon the pith and mariow of 
his negotiation 

Fust, he dwelt upon the fact that 
Madeline Biay was de\oted to the 
suppoit and maintenance, and was a 
slave to every wish, of hei only parent, 
who had no other fiiend on eiirth , to 
which Ralph lejomed that he had 
heard something of the Idnd before, 
and that if she had known a httle more 
of the world, she wouldn’t have been 
such a fool 

Secondly, he enlarged upon the 
chaiactei of her father, arguing, tliat 
even taking it for granted that he 
loved her m return with the utmost 
affection of which he was capable, y^et 
he loved himself a great deai better^ ; 
whicli Ralph said it was quite un- 
necessary to say anything more about, 
as that w^as \eiy natuial, and piobable 
enough 

And, thiidly, old Arthur piemised 
that the gill w is a ckdicnt*^ and 110*^111.1 nl 

1 
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creatoe, and that he had really a 
hankei'ing to have her for Ins •V'lfe 
To this Ralph deigned no other re- 
joinder than a harsh smile, and a 
glance at the shrivelled old cieature 
before him, ‘which were, howevex, 
sufSeiently expressive. 

Now,’* said Gride, ^^for the little 
plan I have in my mind to bring this 
about ; because, I haven’t offered my- 
self even to the father yet, I should 
have told you But that you have 
gathered already- ^ Ah • oh dear, oh 
dear, what an edged-tool you are ^ ” 

Don’t play with mo tlien,” said 
Ralph, impatiently. ^^You know the 
proverb ” 

A reply always on the tip of his 
tongue « ” cried old Arthur, raising 
his hands and ejes m admuation 
“He is always piepared * Oh dear, 
W'iiat a blessing to ha\e such a leady 
v\it, and BO much leady money to 
back itf” Then, suddenly changing 
his tone, he w^ent on — I have been 
backwards and foi wards to Biay’s 
lodgings several times within the last 
BIX months It is just half a year 
Binee I first saw this delicate morsel, 
and, oh dear, what a delicate morsel it 
IS ^ But that IS neither here nor 
there I am his detaining creditor for 
seventeen hundred pounds ” 

You talk as if you were the only 
detainmg creditor,” said Ralph, pull- 
ing out Ins pocket-book " I am 
another for nine hundred and seventy- 
five pounds, four and threepence ” 

only othei, Mr Nickleby,” 
said old Arthur, eageily “^Tlie only 
othei Nobody else went to the ex- 
pense of lodging a detainer, tiusting 
to oui holding him fast enough, I wai- 
rant you. We both fell into the same 
snare — oh, dear, what a pitfall it was, it 
almost ruined me ' And lent him our 
money upon bills, %vith only one name 
besides his own, which to be sure 
everybody supposed to bo a good one, 
and was as negotiable as money, but 
whieh turned out — you know how 
Just as we should have come upon 
him, he died insolvent Ah f it went 
Tory nigh to rum me, that loss did f ” 
on with yom' sciiome,” said 


Ralph It ’s of no use raising the 
ciy of our tiade just now , there ^s 
nobody to heai us,” 

It ’s always as well to talk that 
way,” leturned old Arthur, with a 
chuckle, whetliei tlieie 's anybody to 
hear us or not. Practice makes pei- 
fect, you know. Now, if I offer mj- 
self to Bray as his son-in-law, upon 
one simple condition that the moment 
I am fast married he shall be quietly 
released, and have an allowance to live 
just t’ other side the w^ater like a 
gentleman (he canH live long, for i 
have asked his doctor, and he declai es 
that his complaint is one of the Heait 
and it is impossible), and if all the 
advantages of this condition are pio- 
peily stated and dwelt upon to him, 
do jou think he could resist me ^ 
And if he could not i esist do j ou 
think his daughter could icsist 
Shouldn’t I have her Mrs Aithur 
Gride — pretty Mis Arthur Glide — a 
tit-bit— -a dainty chick — shouldn’t I 
have her Mis Aithur Glide m a week, 
a mouth, a day — any time I chose to 
name ^ ” 

Go on,” said Ralph, nodding Ins 
head deliberately, and speaking in a 
tone whose studied coldness piesented 
a strange contrast to the rapturous 
squeak to which Ins friend had giadu- 
ally mounted Go on You didn’t 
come hei e to ask me that ” 

Oh dear, how you talk ^ ” ci'ied old 
Arthur, edging himself closer still to 
Ralph Of com so, I didn’t — I don’t 
pretend I did ’ I came to ask what 
you would take from me, if I prospeied 
with the father, for this debt of jouis 
— five shillings in the pound — six and 
eightpence — ten shillings ? I would 
go as far as ten for such a friend as 
you, we have always been on such 
good terms, but you w^oii’t be so hard 
upon me as that, I know. Now, will 
y oa 2 ” 

There’s something moi’e to be 
told,” said Ralph, as stony and im- 
movable as ever* 

Yes, yes, there is, but you w^on’t 
give me time,” returned Arthur Gride. 

« I want a backer m this matter — one 
who can talk, and urge, a®d press a 
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point, which yon can do as no man 
can. I can't do that, for I am a poor, 
timid, nervous creature. Now, if yon 
get a good composition for this debt, 
winch you long ago gave up for lost, 
you ’ll stand my fiiend, and help me. 
Won^t you 

There ’s something more,” said 
Ralph 

" No, no, mdeed,” cried Artliur 
Gride 

“ Yes, yes, indeed I tell you yes,” 
said Ralph. 

« Oh i ” returned old Arthur, feign- 
ing to be suddenly enlightened You 
mean something more, as concerns 
myself and my mtentioii Ay, surely, 
surely. Shall I mention that * ” 

think you had better,” rejoined 
Ralph, drily 

I didn’t like to trouble } ou with 
that, because I supposed your interest 
would cease %\ith your own concern m 
the affair,” said Arthur Gi ide “ That ’s 
kind of you to ask Oli dear, how 
very kind of you 1 Why, supposing I 
had a knowledge of some pxoperty — 
some little pioperty — veiy little — to 
winch this pretty chick w as entitled , 
which nobody does or can know of at 
tins time, but -which her liushand 
could sweep into his pouch, if lie knew 
as much as I do, would that account 
for ” 

For the whole pioceedmg,” le- 
•Joined Ralph, abiuptly ^^Now', let 
me turn this matter over, and consider 
what I ought to have if I should help 
you to success ” 

«But don’t be hard,” ciied old 
Artliur, raising his hands with an 
imploiing g^stuie, and speaking in a 
tremulous voice. Don’t be too hard 
upon me It’s a very small piopeity, 
It IS indeed. Say the ten shillings, 
and weTl close the bargain. It’s 
more than I ought to give, but you ’re 
so kind — shall we say the ten ^ Do 
now, do ” 

Ralph took no notice of these sup- 
plications, but sat for thiee or four- 
minutes in a brown study, looking 
thoughtfully at the person fiom whom 
they proceeded After sufficient cogi- 
tation he tSroke silence, and it certamly 


could not be objected that he used any 
needless circumlocution, oi faded to 
speak directly to the purpose. 

^«If you man led tins girl without 
me,” said Ralph, you must pay my 
debt m full, because you couldn’t set 
her fathei’ fiee otherwise It's plain, 
then, that I must have the whole 
amount, clear of all deduction or in- 
cumbrance, or I should lose fiom 
being honoured with your confidence, 
instead of gaining by it. That ’s the 
first aiticle of the treaty For the 
second, I shall stipulate that for my 
trouble m negotiation and persuasion, 
and helping you to this foi tune, J have 
five hundred pounds — that ’s very 
little, because you have the iipe bps, 
and the clustering hair, and what not, 
ail to yourself Foi the third and last 
ar-ticle, I require that you execute a 
bond to me, this day, binding yourself 
in the payment oi these two sums, 
befoie noon of the day of your mar- 
riage with Madeline Biay You ha\e 
told me I can urge and pi ess a point, 
I pi ess this one, and will take nothing 
less than these terms Accept them 
if j ou like If not, mairy her without 
me if you can I shall still get my 
debt ” 

To all entieaties, piotestations, and 
offeis of compiomise between Ins owni 
pioposals and those which Arthur 
Glide had first suggested, Ralph was 
deaf as an adder He would enter 
into no fuither discussion of the sub- 
ject, and wdiile old Arthur dilated upon 
the enoimity of his demands and pro- 
posed modifications of tliem, approach- 
ing by degrees nearer and nearer to 
the terms he resisted, sat perfectly 
mute, looking witli an air of quiet ab- 
straction over the entries and papers 
in his pocket-book. Finding that it 
was impossible to make any impres- 
sion upon his stanch fiiend, Arthur 
Gride, wdio had piepared himself for 
some such result befoie he came, con- 
sented with a heavy heart to the pro- 
posed tieaty, and upon the spot filled 
up the bond lequired (Ralph kept such 
mstruments handy), after exacting the 
condition that Mr. Nickleby should 
accompany him to Bray’s lodgings 
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that very hour, and open the negotia- ] 
tion at once, should circumstances 
appear auspicious and favourable to 
their designs 

In pursuance of this last under- 
standing the worthy gentlemen went 
out together shortly afterwards, and 
Newman Noggs emeiged, bottle m 
hand, from the cupboai d, out of the 
upper door of winch, at the imminent 
risk of detection, he had moie tlian 
once thrust his led nose when such 
parts of the subject weie under discus- 
sion as interested him most 

I have no appetite now,’’ said 
Newman, putting the flask in liis 
pocket I’ve had 'imj dinner.” 

Having delivered this obseivation 
in a very grievous and doleful tone, 
Newman leached the door in one 
long limp, and came back again m 
another 

I don’t know who she may be, or 
what she may be,” he said, ‘^but I 
pity her with all my heai t and soul , 
and I can’t help her, nor can I any of ' 
the people against whom a hundred 
tricks — but none so vile as this — are 
plotted eveiy day f Well, that adds 
to my pam, but not to theus The 
thing IS no worse because I know it, 
and it toitures me as well as them. 
Glide and Nickleby > Good pan for 
a cm ride — oh roguery > roguery » 
rogueiy ’ ” 

With these lefiections, and a veiy 
haid knock on the ciown of his unfor- 
tunate hat at each repetition of the 
last w'-ord, Newman Noggs, whose 
biain was a little muddled by so much 
of the contents of the pocket-pistol as 
had found then w ay thei e during Ins 
lecent concealment, went forth to seek 
such consolation as might be derivable 
from the beef and gieens of some 
cheap eating-house 

Meanwhile the two plotteis had 
betalven themselves to the same house 
whither Nicholas had lepaiied for the 
first time but a few mornings befoie, 
and having obtained access to Mi 
Bray, and found his daughter fiom 
home, had, by a tiain of the most 
masteily approaches that Ralph’s 
utmost skill could fiame, at length 


laid open the leal object of then 
visit 

^^Theie he sits, Mr Bray,” said 
Ralph, as the invalid, not > et reeoveied 
from his surpiise, leclinedm ins chan*, 
looking alteinatel;^ at him and Aithur 
Gride “ What if he lias had the ill 
fortune to be one cause of youi* de- 
tention in this place — I have been 
another , men must live , you are too 
much a man of the world not to see 
that m its true light We offer the 
best reparation m our power Re- 
paration ’ Heie IS an offer of max*- 
iiage, that many a titled father would 
leap at, for his child Mr Aithur 
Glide, with the fortune of a prince 
Think what a haul it is • ” 

My daughter, sii,” returned 
Biaj^, haughtily, ^^as I have bi ought 
hei up, w’-ould be a iich recompense 
foi the largest foitune that a man 
could bestow in exchange for her 
hand ” 

“ Piecisely what I told you,” said 
the artful Ralph, turning to his fiiend, 
old Aithur Precisely what made 
me consider the thing so fan and easy 
There is no obligation on either sidS" 
You have money, and Miss Madeline 
has beauty and worth She has youth, 
you have money She has not money, 
you have not youth Tit for tat — 
quits — a match of Heaven’s own 
making ’ ” 

Matches aie made in Heaven, 
they say,” added Artlmi Gride, leer- 
ing hideously at the fathei-in-Jaw he 
wanted “Jfweaie maiiied, it will 
be destiny, accoiding to that ” 

Then think. Mi Biay,” said 
Ralph, hastily substituting for this 
aigument considerations more neaily 
allied to earth, Think what a 
stake IS involved in the acceptance 
01 rejection of these proposals of my 
friend — ” 

How can I accept or reject,” in- 
ten up ted Ml Bray, with an iin table 
consciousness that it really rested with 
him to decide It is for my daughter 
to accept 01 i eject ; it is for my 
daughtei You know that ” 

said Ralph, emphatically , 
}on Ime still the^pow^cr to 
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advise 5 to state tlie leasons for and 
against > to hint a wish ’’ 

‘‘ To hint a wish, sir ^ returned 
the debtor, proud and mean by turns, 
and selfish at all times am her 

father, am I not ? Why should I hint, 
and beat about the bush ^ Bo you 
suppose, like her mother’s friends and 
my enemies — a curse upon them all — ' 
that there is anything in what she has 
done for me but duty, sii, but duty * 
Oi do y ou think that my havmg been 
unfortunate is a sufficient leason 
why our lelative positions should be 
changed, and that she should com- 
mand and I should obey ^ Hint a 
wish, too ’ Perhaps ;^ou think be- 
cause you see me 111 this place and 
seal cely able to leave this chair with- 
out assistance, that I am some broken- 
spirited dependent creature, without 
the courage or power to do what I 
may think best for my own child 
Still the power to hmt a wish ' I 
hope so ^ ” 

Pardon me,” returned Halph, who 
tlioioughly knew his man, and had 
taken his ground accordingly , you 
do not heai me out I was about to 
saj, that youi hinting a ivish — even 
hinting a wish — would suiely be equi- 
v^alent to commanding ” 

« Why, of com se it would,” retorted 
Mr Biaj, in an exaspeiated tone 

jou don’t happen to have heaid 
of the time, sir, 1 tell you that theie 
was a time, when I earned eveiy 
point in triumph agamst her mothei’s 
whole family although they had powder 
and wealtli on their side — by my will 
alone ” 

Still,” rejoined Kalph, as mildly 
as his natui e would allow him, " you 
have not heard me out. You aie a 
man yet qualified to shine in society 
with many years of life before you — 
that IS, if yon lived m freei air, and 
under biighter skies, and chose your 
own companions Gaietj- is your* ele- 
ment, joii have shone in it befoie 
Fashion and h eedom for you Fi ance, 
and an annuity that would support 
you theie in Im^ury, ivould give you a 
new lease of hie — tiansfer j-ou to a 
new exi.s^encc The town rang with 


jour expensive pleasures once, and 
you could blaze upon a new scene 
profitmg by experience, and 
living a little at otlieis’ cost, instead 
of letting otlieis live at yoursr What 
IS there on the leveise side of the 
picture 2 What is theie ? I don’t 
know which is the nearest church' 
yard, but a giave&tone there, wher- 
ever it IS, and a date — ^peihaps two 
vears hence, perhaps twenty That ’s 
all ” 

Mr Biay lested his elbow on the 
arm of his chair, and shaded his face 
with his hand 

I speak plainly,” said Ralph, 
sitting down beside him, because I 
feel strongly It ’s my interest that 
you should many y our daughtei to my 
triend Gride, because then he sees me 
paid — m part, that is I don’t dis- 
guise it I acknowledge it openly 
But what interest have you in recom- 
mending her to such a step 2 Keep 
that m view She might object, le- 
monstrate,shed teais, talk of his being 
too old, and plead that her life w ould 
be rendeied miseiable But what is it 
now ? ” 

Several slight gestures on the part 
of the invalid, showed that these aigu- 
ments weie no more lost upon him, 
than the smallest iota of his demeanour 
was upon Ralph 

^^What is it now, I say,” pursued 
the wuly usuier, “or what has it a 
chance of being ^ If you died, indeed, 
the people you hate w ould make her 
happy But can y ou bear the thought 
of that 2 ” “ 

I ^^No I” leturned Biay, urged by 
I a vindictive impulse he could not 
j repress. 

I should imagine not, indeed ! ” 
said Ralph, quietly If she profits 
I by anybody’s death,” this was said m a 
lowei tone, "let it be by her husband’s 
— don’t let hei have to look back tc 
yours, as the event from which to date 
a happier life Where is the objec- 
tion ^ Let me hear it stated What 
is it ^ That her suitor is an old man 
Why, how often do men of family and 
fortune, who haven’t your excuse, hut 
Iiave all the means and superfluities of 
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life within their reach — how often do 
they mairy their daughters to old 
men, or (worse still) to young men 
without heads ov hearts, to tickle some 
idle vanity, strengthen some family 
interest, or secure some seat xn Par- 
liament f Judge for liei, sii, judge 
for her Y ou must know best, and she 
will live to thank you ” 

Hush I hush 1 ” died Mr, Bray, 
suddenly starting up, and covering 
Ralph^s mouth with his tiembluig 
hand. I hear liei at the door ' 

There was a gleam of conscience m 
the shame and tenor of this hasty 
action, which, m one short moment, 
tore the thm coveinng of sophistry 
from the cruel design, and laid it baie j 
m all its meanness and heartless de- ] 
formity The father fell into liis chair | 
pale and trembling , Artliui Gride 
plucked and fumbled at his hat, and 
durst not raise his eyes from the 
floor , even Ralph crouched foi the 
momeni like a beaten hound, cowed 
by the presence of one young umocent 
girl > 

The effect was almost as brief as 
sudden Ralph was the first to i ecover | 
himself, and observing Madeline’s : 
looks of alarm, entreated the poor girl 
to be composed, assuimg her that 
there was no cause for fear 

A sudden spasm,” said Ralph, 
glancing at Mr Bray. He is qmte 
well now ” 

It might have moved a very hard 
and worldly heart to see the young 
and beautiful ereatm*e, whose certam 
misery they had been contriving but a 
minute before, throw her aims about 
her father’s neck, and pour forth 
words of tender sympathy and love, 
the sweetest a fathei’s ear can know, 
or child’s lips foimi But Ralph looked 
coldly on , and Arthur Gride, w’hose 
bleared eyes gloated only over the oiit- 
waid beauties, and weie blind to the 
spirit which reigned wthin, evinced — 

% fantastic kmd of waimtli ceitainly, 
but not exactly that kind of waz mth of 
reeling which the contemplation of 
rirtue usually inspn es 
" Madeline,” said her father, geiitly 
hsengaging himself, it was nothing ” 


But you had that spasm yesterday, 
and it IS terrible to see you in such 
pain Can I do nothing for you ^ ” 
"Nothing jnst now Here are two 
gentlemen, Madeline, one of whom 
you have seen hefoie She used to 
saj,” added Mr Bray, addiessmg 
Aithm* Glide, "that the sight of you 
always made me worse That was 
natural, knowing what she did, and 
only what she did, of our connection 
and its results Well, well Perhaps 
she may change her mind on that point; 
girls have leave to change their minds, 
you know You are very tned, my 
dear ” 

" I am not, indeed ” 

"Indeed you are. You do toe 
much ” 

" I wish 1 could do more ” 

" I know yon do, but you over-task 
your strength This wretched life, my 
love, of daily labour and fatigue, is 
moie than you can beai*, I am sure it 
IS Poor Madeline I ” 

With these and many more kind 
words, Mr. Bhay diew his daughter to 
him and kissed her cheek affectionately. 
Ralph, watching him sharply and 
closely in the meantime, made his way 
towards the door, and signed to Gride 
to follow him 

"You will communicate with ua 
again * said Ralph. 

"Yes, yes,” returned Mi Bi'ay, 
hastily thrusting his daughter aside. 
" In a week Give me a w eek ” 

" One week,” said Ralph, turning to 
his companion, " from to-day Good 
morning. Miss Madelme, I kiss your 
hand ” 

"We will shake hands. Gride,” said 
IVIr Bia;^, extending his, as old Arthur 
bowed " You mean well, no doubt. 

1 am bound to say so now If I ow^ed 
you money, that was not your fault 
Madeline, my love — ^j-^our hand lieie,’ 

I Oh deal ’ If the young lady 
■would condescend — only the tips of 
her flngeis ” — said Artliur, hesitating 
and half letreating 

Madelme shiunk involuntarily fiom 
the goblin figme, but she placed the 
tips of her hngeis in his hand and 
instantly wiUidie%v tl lem After an 
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ineffectual clutch^ intended to detain 
and caiTy them to his lips^ old 
Ai'thur gave his own fingers a mum- 
bling kiss, and with many amorous 
distortions of visage went in pursuit 
of his friend, who was by this tune m 
the street 

What does he say, what does he 
say — what does the giant say to the 
pigmy 2 ’’ inqmied Arthur Gride, hob- 
bling up to Ralph 

What does the pigmy say to the 
giant 2 ’’ rejoined Ralph, elevating his 
eyebiows and looking down upon his 
questioner 

doesn’t know what to say,” re- 
plied Arthur Gride He hopes and 
fears But is she not a damty morsel 2” 
I have no great taste for beauty,” 
growled Ralph 

But I have,” rejoined Arthur, rub- 
bing his hands dear’ How 

handsome her eyes looked when she 
was stooping over him — such long 
lashes — such delicate fiinge I She — 
she — ^looked at me so soft ” 

Not over-iovmgly, I think said 
Ralph “ Bid she I ” 

«No you think not?” replied old 


Arthur But don’t you think it can 
be brought about — don’t you think it 
can ? ” 

Ralph looked at him with a con- 
temptuous flown, and replied with a 
sneer, and between his teeth — 

« Bid you mark his telling her she 
was tired and did too much, and over- 
tasked her strength * 

" Ay, ay. What of it ^ ” 

‘^Wheii do you think he ever told 
her that before 2 The life is more than 
she can bear. Yes, yes He ’ll change 
it for her.” 

B’ye thmk it ’s done « ” inquired 
old Arthur, peering into his compa- 
nion’s face with hall-closed eyes 

I am sure it ’s done,” said Ralph, 
He is trying to deceive himself, even 
before our eyes, aheady — making be- 
lieve that he thinks of her good and 
not his own — acting a virtuous part, 
and so considerate and affectionate, 
sir, that the daughter scarcely knew 
him. I saw a tear of surprise m her 
eye. There ’ll be a few more tears of 
surpiise there before long, though of a 
different kind Oh ’ we may wait 
with confidence for tins day week ” 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 

BEING FOR THE BENEFIT OF MR VINCENT CBUMMLES, AND POSITIVELY HIS 
LAST APPEARANCE ON THIS STAGE. 


It was with a very sad and heavy 
heart, oppressed by many painful 
ideas, that Nicholas retraced his steps 
eastward and betook himself to the 
counting-house of Cheery bie Biotheis 
Whatever the idle hopes he had suffer- 
ed himself to entertain, whatever the 
pleasant visions which had sprung up 
in his mind and grouped themselves 
round the fa ir image of Madeline Biay, 
they weie now dispelled, and not a 
vestige of their gaiety and brightness 
remained 

It \vould be a pocr comphment to 
Nicholas’s better nature, and one 
which Ife was ver^ far from deserving, 


to insinuate that the solution, and 
such a solution, of the mystery which 
had seemed to suironnd Madehne 
Bray, when he was ignorant even of 
hei name, had damped his ardour ox 
cooled the fervour of his admiration 
If he had regarded her before, with 
such a passion as young men attracted 
by mere beauty and elegance may 
entertain, he was now conscious ol 
much deeper and stronger feehngs. 
But, reverence for the truth and purity 
of her heart, respect for the helpiess- 
ncss and loneliness of her srtuation, 
sympathy wnth the trials of one so 
young and fair, and admiration of her 
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great and noble spirit, all seemed to 
raise her far above bis reacii, and, 
while they imparted new depth and 
dignity to Ins love, to whisper that it 
was hopeless 

will keep my woid, as I have 
pledged it to her/’ said Nicholas, man- 
tally. This is no common trust that 
I have to discharge, and I will perfoim 
the double duty that is imposed upon 
me most scrupulously and stiietly My 
secret feelings deserve no eonsideiation 
in such a ease as this, and they shall 
have none ” 

Still, there were the secret feelings 
in existence just the same, and m 
secret Nicholas rather encouraged them 
than otherwise ; reasonmg (if be lea- 
soned at all) that there they could do no 
haiun to anybody but himself, and that 
if he kept them to himself liom a sense 
of duty, he had an additional right to 
entertain himself with them as a re- 
ward for Ins heioism. 

All these thoughts, coupled wntli 
what he had seen that moinmg and the 
anticipation of his next visit, rendeied 
him a very dull and abstracted compa- 
nion , so much so, indeed, that Tim 
Linkinwater suspected he must have 
made the mistake of a figuie some- 
wheie, which was preying upon his 
mmd, and seriously conjmed him, if 
such were the ease, to make a clean 
breast and scratch it out, rather than 
have his whole life embittered by the 
tortures of remorse 

But in reply to these considerate 
representations, and many others both 
from Tim and Mr Frank, Nicholas 
could only be brought to state that he 
was nevei merrier m his life , and so 
went on all day, and so went tow aids 
home at night, still turning over and 
o-vei again the same subjects, thinking 
over and over again the same thjngs, 
and an iving over and over again at the 
same conclusions. 

In this pensive, wayward, and un- 
certain state, people aie apt to lounge 
and loiter without knowing w^hy, to 
read placaid« on the walls with gieat 
attention and without the smallest idea 
of one woid of their contents, and to | 
stare most earnestly through shop- 1 


I windows at things which they don’t 
1 see. It w^as thus that Nicholas found 
himself poring with the utmost mtei est 
over a laige pTay-biU hanging outside a 
Mmoi Theatie which he had to pass 
on his way home, and reading a list of 
the aetois and actresses who had 
promised to do honour to some ap- 
proaching benefit, with as much gravity 
as if It had been a catalogue of the 
names of those ladies and gentlemen 
who stood highest upon the Book of 
Fate, and he had been looking anxiously 
foi his own He glanced at the top of 
the bill, with a smile at his own dul- 
ness, as he prepared to resume his 
%valk, and theie saw announced, m 
large letters with a large space between 
each of them, Positively the last 
appeal ance of Mi Vincent Ciummles 
of Piovincial Celebiity Mi” 

Nonsense i ” said Nicholas, turn- 
ing back again It can’t be ” 

But there it was In one line by 
itself ivas an announcement of the fii st 
night of a new melo-drama , m another 
line by itself was an announcement of 
the last six nights of an old one , a 
thud line was devoted to tlio re-engage- 
ment of the uni i vailed African Kmfo- 
swallower, who had kmdly suftbred 
himself to be prevailed upon to forego 
his countiy engagements for one week 
longei , a fourth line announced that 
Ml Snittle Timberry, having recovered 
from his late severe indisposition, 
would have the honour of appealing 
that evening , a fifth line said that 
there were Clieeis, Tears, and 
Laughter f ” eveiy night , a sixth, that 
that was positively the last appeaianee 
of Mr Vincent Crummies of Piovmcial 
Celebiity 

‘‘Smely it must be the same man,” 
tliouglit Nicholas ‘‘ There can’t be 
tw o Vincent Ciummleses ” 

The better to settle this question he 
refeired to the bill again, and finding 
that there was a Baron m the fii&t 
piece, and that Roberto (his sou) ivas 
enacted by one Master Crummies, and 
Spaletro (Ins nephew) by one Master 
Peicy Ciummles — thrz'i^ last appear- 
ances — and thatjincidcntal to the piece, 
was a eharacteiLstic dance bj^the cha 
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ractGr«5j and a castanet pas seul "by the ' 
Infant Phenomenon — he^i last appear- 
ance — he no longer entei tamed any 
donbt ; and presenting himself at the 
stage door, and sending in a scrap of 
paper with Mr Johnson’’^ written 
theieou m pencil, was presently con- 
ducted by a Robber, with a veiy large 
belt and buckle round his waist, and 
veiy large leather gauntlets on his 
hands, into the presence of his foimei 
manager 

Ml Crummies %vas imfeignedly glad 
to see him, and starting up from before 
a small dressing glas^, with one very 
bushy eyebrow stuck on ciooked over 
his left eye, and the fellow eyebrow and 
the calf of one of his legs m Ins hand, 
embraced him cordially , at the same 
time observing, that it would do Mrs 
Crummies’s heart good to bid him good- 
bye before they went 

^^You were always a favomite of 
hers, Johnson,” said Crummies, 
always were from the first I was 
quite easy in my mind about } ou from 
that first day you dmed with us One 
that Mrs Crummies took a fancy to, 
was suie to turn out light Ah ’ 
Johnson, what a woman that is i ” 

I am sincerely obliged to her for 
her kindness in tins and all other re- 
spects,” said Nicholas But where 
aio you going, that you talk about 
bidding good-by^e ^ ” 

Haven’t you seen it m the papers 
said Crummies, with some dignity 
No,” replied Nicholas 
I wonder at that,” said the mana- 
ger " It was among the varieties I 
had the paragraph here somewhere — 
but I don’t know — oh, yes, here it is ” 
So saying, Mr Cr ummlos, after pre- 
tending that he thought he must have 
lost it, produced a square inch of new^s- 
paper from the pocket of the panta- 
loons he wore in private life (wdnch, 
together with the plain clothes of 
several other gentlemen, lay scattered 
about on a kind of dresser m the 
room) , and gave it to N icholas to read — 
The talented Vincent Crummies, 
long favourably known to fame as a 
country manager and actor of no ordi- 
nary prf tensions, is about to cross the 


Atlantic on a Instr ionic expedition 
Crummies is to be accompanied, we 
hear*, by Ins lady and gifted family 
We know no man superior to Crummies 
in Ins particular hi^e of character, or 
one who, whether as a public or private 
individual, could carry wutli him the 
best wishes of a laiger circle of friends 
Crummies is certain to succeed.” 

Here ’s another bit,” galu Mr. 
Crummies, handing over a still smaller 
scrap This is from the notices to 
con espon dents, tins one.” 

Nicholas read it aloud. ^ Philo 
Diamaticus — Ciminmles, the country 
manager and actor, cannot be more 
than forty -three, or for ty^-four years ol 
age Crummies is not a Prussian, hav- 
ing been boin at Chelsea.’ Humph ! ” 
said Nicholas, ^Hhat’s an odd para- 
graph.” 

« V ery%” i etui ned Cnimmles, scratch- 
ing the side of his nose, and lookmg at 
Nicholas with an assumption of great 
unconcern I can’t think who puts 
these things in. I didn’t ” 

Still keeping his eye on Nicholas, 
IVIr Crummies shook Ins head tw lee or 
thrice wnth piofonnd gia-vity, and re- 
marking, that he could not for the life 
of him imagine how the newspapers 
found out the things they did, folded 
up the extracts and put them in his 
pocket again 

I am astonished to hear tins news,” 
said Nicholas “ Going to America ^ 
You had no such thing in contempla- 
tion when I w’as wuth you ” 

No,” replied Crummies, "I hadn’t 
then The fact IS, that Mrs Crammlea 
— most extiaordmary woman, John- 
son ” — her e he broke off and whispered 
something in bis ear 

Oh I ” said Nicholas, smihng 
The prospect of an addition to your 
family ^ ” 

The seventh addition, Johnson,” 
returned Mr Crummies, solemnly 
thought such a child as the Pheno- 
menon must have been a closer ; but 
it seems we are to have another. She 
IS a veiy reniaikable woihan ” 

congratulate yon,” said Nicholas, 
"and I hope this may prove a pheno 
menon too ” 
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Why, it*s pretty sure to be some- 
thing uneommon^ I suppose,” rejoined 
Mr Crummies ^^The talent of the 
other three is principally in combat 
and serious pantomime I should 
like this one to have a turn for juvenile 
tragedy ; I understand they want 
something of that sort in America 
veiy much. However, we must take 
it as it comes Pei haps it may have a 
genius for the tight-rope. It may have 
any sort of genius, in short, if it takes 
after its mother, Johnson, foi she is 
an universal genius ; but, whatever 
its genius IS, that genius shall be de- 
veloped ” 

Expressing himself after these terms, 
Mr Crummies put on his other eye- 
brow, and the calves of his legs, and 
then put on his legs, which were of a 
j ellowish fiesh-eolour, andiatlier soiled 
about the knees, fiom fiequent going 
down upon those joints, in curses, 
piayeis, last struggles, and other 
strong passages 

While the ex-manager completed 
Ins toilet, he informed Nicholas that 
as he should have a fair start in 
America, from the proceeds of a toie- 
lably good engagement which he had 
been fortunate enough to obtain, and as 
he and Mrs Crummies could scarcely 
hope to act for ever — not being im- 
mortal, except in the bieath of Fame 
^ and in a figurative sense — ^lie had made 
up his mind to settle there perma- 
nently, m the hope of acquiring some 
land of his own which would support 
them in their old age, and which they 
could afterwards bequeath to their 
children Nicholas, having highly 
commended tins lesolution, Mr Cium- 
mles \\ ent on to impart such fm ther 
intelligence relative to their mutual 
fi lends as he thought might prove in- 
tciestnig , mfoiming Nicholas, among 
other things, that Miss Snevelhci was 
happily mariisjd to an afHueiit young 
wax-ehandler who had supplied the 
tlieato with candles, and that Mr 
Lilly Vick didn’t daie to say his soul 
\\as his own, such was the tyrannical 
sway of Mrs Liilvvick, who reigned 
paramount and supreme 

Nicholas responded to this confi- 


dence on the part of Mr. Crummies, 
by confiding to him Ins own name, 
situation, and prospects, and informing 
him m as few general words as he 
could, of the circumstances which had 
led to their first acquaintance After 
congratulating him with great liearti-* 
ness on the improved state of hia 
fortunes, Mr Crummies gave him to 
understand that next morning lie and 
his weie to start for Liverpool, where 
the vessel lay which was to carry them 
from the shoies of England, and that 
if Nicholas wished to take a last adieu 
of Mrs Crummies, he must repair 
with him that night to a farewell- 
supper, given in honour of the family 
at a neighbouring tavern , at which 
]Mr Snittle Timbeiiy would preside, 
v\liile the honours of the vice-chair 
would be sustained by the Afiican 
Swallowei 

The room being by this time very 
waim and somewhat crowded, in con- 
sequence of the influx of four gentle- 
men, who had just killed each other m 
the piece undei representation, Ni- 
cholas accepted the invitation, and 
promised to return at the conclusion 
of the perfoimances , preferring tho 
cool air and twilight out of doors to 
the mingled perfume of gas, orange- 
peel, and gunpowder, which pervadeil 
the hot and glaring theatre 

He availed himself of this interval 
to buy a silver snuff-box — ^the best his 
funds would affoi d-— as a token of re- 
membrance for Mr Crummies, and 
having purchased besides a pair of 
ear-rings for Mis Ciummles, a neck- 
lace foi the Phenomenon, and a flaming 
shii t pm for each of the young gentle- 
men, he 1 efreshed himself w ith a walk 
and letuimng a little after the ap- 
pointed time, found the lights out, the 
theatie empt>, the cuitam laised for 
the night, and Mi Ci unimlcs walking 
up and dowm the stage expecting his 
amval 

^^Timberr;y won’t he long,” said 
Ml Crummies He played the 
audience out to-night He docs a 
faithful black in the last piece, and it 
takes him a little longer %vash 
himself ” 
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A very unpleasant line of character, 
I should think ^ ” said Nicholas. 

No, I don’t know,’^ replied Mr 
Crummies ; comes ojff easily enough, 
and there’s only the face and neck. 
We had a first-ti'agedy man m our 
company once, who, when he played 
Othello, used to black himself all over. 
But that’s feeling a pait and going 
into it as if you meant it , it isn’t 
usual — ^moi'e ’s the pity ” 

Mr Smttle Timberiy now appeared, 
arm in ai m with the Afi ican Swallower, 
and, being intiodnced to Nicholas, 
raised his hat half-a-foot, and said he 
was pioud to know him The Swal- 
lower said the same, and looked and 
spoke remarkably like an Irishman 

I see by the bills that yon have 
been ill, sir,” said Nicholas to Mi 
Timbcrry, I hope you ai e none the 
worse tor your exertions to-night ^ ” 
Mr Timbeiry m reply, shook his 
head with a gloomy au, tapped his 
chest several times with gieat sigmfi- 
cauey, and di awing his cloak moie 
closely about him, said, But no matter 
— no matter Come ^ ” 

It IS observable that when people 
upon the stage are in any sti’ait in- 
volving the very last extremity of 
weakness and exhaustion, they m- 
variabiy perfoim feats of stiength re- 
quiring gieat ingenuity and muscular 
poweix Thus, a wounded piince or 
bandit-chief, who is bleeding to death 
and too faint to move, except to the 
softest music (and then only upon his 
hands and knees), shall be seen to ap- 
proach a cottage dooi for aid, in such 
a series of writhings and twistings, 
and with such curlmgs up of the legs, 
and such rollings over and over, and 
such gettings up and tumblings down 
again, as could never be achieved save 
by a veiy strong man skilled in pos- 
ture-making And so natural did this 
sort of performance come to Mr 
Smttle Timbeiiy, that on their way 
out of the theatie and towards the 
tavern where the supper -was to be 
holdeii, he testified the seventy of his 
recent indisposition and its wasting 
effects upon the nervous system, by a 
senes ^of gymnastic pei'formances. 


which were the admiration of aU 
witnesses 

Why this IS indeed a joy I had 
not looked for ! ” said Mrs Crummies, 
when Nicholas was presented. 

"Nor I, ” replied Nicholas. It is 
by a mere chance that I have this op- 
portunity of seeing you, although I 
would have made a great exeition to 
have availed myself ot it ” 

“ Heie IS one whom you know,” 
said Mis Crummies, thrusting for wai'd 
the Phenomenon in a blue gauze frock, 
extensively flounced, and trousers of 
the same , ^^and here anothei — and 
another,” presenting the Masters 
Cinimmleses And how is youi friend, 
the faithful Digby * ” 

Digby * ” said Nicholas, forgetting 
at the mstant tliat this had been 
Smike’s theatrical name Oh yes. 
He ’s quite- — what am I saying ? — he 
is very far from well ” 

How ' ” exclaimed Mrs Crum- 
mies, with a tragic recoil 

I fear,” said Nicholas, shaking his 
head, and malong an attempt to smile, 
that your better-half would be more 
struck With him now, than ever ” 

What mean you 2'’ rejoined Mrs 
Crummies, mhez most popular manner 
Whence comes this altered tone ^ ” 

I mean that a dastai dly enemy of 
mine has struck at me through him, and 
that while he thmks to tortuie me, he- 
inflicts on him such agonies of tenor 

and suspense as You will e\euse 

me, I am sure,” said Nicholas, checking 
himself " I should never speak of 
this, and never do, except to those who 
know the facts, but for a moment I 
forgot myself ” 

With this hasty apology Niehola^f 
stooped down to salute the Phenomenon, 
and changed the subject , mwardly 
cuising his precipitation, and veiy 
much wondering what Mis. Crummies 
must think of so sudden an explosion 
That lady seemed to think very 
little about it, for the supper being by 
this time on table, she gave her hand 
to Nicholas and repaired with a stately 
step to the left hand of Mr. Smttle 
Timbeny. Nicholas had the honour 
; to sujiport hei*, and Mr Ciummles was 
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placed upon the chairman’b light , the 
Phenomenon and the Masteis Crum- 
mleses sustained the vice 

The company amounted in number 
to some twenty-five or thirty, being 
composed of such membeis of the thea- 
trical profession, then engaged or dis- 
engaged in London, as were numbei’ed 
among the most intimate friends of 
Hr and Mis Ciummles The ladies 
and gentlemen weie pietty equally 
balanced , the expenses of the enter- 
tainment being defiayed by the latter, 
each of whom had the pnvilege of 
inviting one of the former as Ins 
guest 

It was upon the whole a very distin- 
guished pai ty, for independently of the 
lesser theatrical lights who clustered 
on this occasion round Mr Snittle 
Timheiry, there was a liteiary gentle- 
man piesent who had diamatised in 
his time two hundred and foity-seven 
novels as fast as they had come out — 
some of them fastei than they had 
come out — and^^;as a liteiary gentleman 
in consequence 

This gentleman sat on the left hand 
of Nicholas, to whom he was introduced 
by his fuend the African Swallowei, 
from the bottom of the table, with a 
high eulogium upon liis fame and re- 
putation 

I am happy to know a gentleman 
of such great distinction,” said Nicho- 
las, politely 

replied the wit, you he very 
welcome, I ’m suie The honoux is 
iGcipxocal, sir, as I usually say when I 
diamatise a book Did you evei heai 
a definition of fame, sir 2 

I ha\e heaid so^eial,” leplied 
Nicholas, with a smile What is 
3-ouis ? 

When X diamatxse a book, sir,” 
said the liteiaiy gentleman, ^‘thafs 
fame — foi its author ” 

“ Oh, indeed * ” lejoined Nicholas 

That 's fame, su’,” said the hfceiary 
gentleman 

So Richard Tuipin,Tom King, and 
deiry Aboisl^w, have handed down to 
fame the names of those on whom they 
committed then most impudent rob- 
beries said Nicholas 


"I donh know anything about that, 
sir,” answered the literary gentleman 
Shakspeare dramatised stones 
which had previously appeared m 
print, it is true,” observed Nicholas 
" Meaning Bill, sir ^ ” said the lite- 
rary gentleman “ So he did Bill 
was an adapter, eei tainly, so he was — ■ 
and very well he adapted too con- 

sidering ” 

was about to say,” rejoined Ni- 
cholas, ‘^that Shakspeare derived some 
of his plots from old tales and legends 
in general circulation , but it seems to 
me, that some of the gentlemen of your 
Cl aft at the present day, have shot very 
far beyond linn — ” 

You ’re quite right, sii,” inter- 
rupted the literary gentleman, leaning 
back ni Ins chair and exeicibing his 
toothpick Human intellect, sir, hag 
progiessed since Ins time — is progiess- 
ing — will progress — ” 

Shot beyond lum, I mean,” re- 
sumed Nicholas, quite another 
respect, for, wneieas he brought wnthin 
the magic circle of his genius, tia'li- 
tions pecuhaily adapted for his pur- 
pose, and turned familiar things into 
constellations which should enlighten 
the wox'ld for ages, you drag within 
the magic circle of your dulnes«i, sub- 
jects not at all adapted to the purposes 
of the stage, and debase as he exalted 
F or instance, you take the uncompleted 
books of living authors, fiesli fiom 
then bands, wet fxom the press, cut, 
hack, and caiwe them to the powex's 
and capacities of your actois, and the 
capability of j oui tiieati es, finish un- 
finished woiks, hastily and ciudely 
vamp up ideas not yet worked out by 
then oiigmal piojeetoi, but which have 
doubtless cost him many thoughtful 
days and sleepless nights , by a coin- 
paiisonof incidents and dialogue, down 
to the very last word lie may have 
written a foitnight before, do youi' 
utmost to anticipate his plot — all tins 
without his pel mission, and against his 
will, and then, to crown the whole 
proceeding, publish m some moan 
pamphlet, an unmeaning farrago of 
garbled extracts fiom his work, to 
which you put your name a» authoi*^ 
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with tlie honourable distinction annex- 
edj of having perpetrated a hundred 
other outiages of the same description 
Now, show me the distinction between 
such pilfering as this, and picking a 
man’s pocket m the stieet : unless, 
indeed, it be, that the legislature has a 
legard for pocket handkerchiefs, and 
leaves men’s brains, except when they 
axe knocked out by violence, to take 
caie of themselves ” 

^^Men must live, sir,” said the 
hteiary gentleman, shi'ugging his 
shoulders. 

That would be an equally fair plea 
mboth cases,” leplied Nicholas , ^^but 
if you put it upon that gi^ound, I ha-v e 
nothing more to say, than, that if I 
weie a writer of books, and you a 
thiisty dramatist, I would lather pay 
your tavern score for six months — 
large as it might be — than have a 
niche in the Temple of Fame with 
you for the humblest comer of ray 
pedestal, through six hundred genera- 
tions ” 

The conversation threatened to take 
a somewhat angry tone when it had 
ai lived thus far, but Mrs Ciummles 
opportunely intei posed to pi event its 
loading to any \iolent outbieak, bj 
making some inquiries of the hteiary 
gentleman i dative to the plots of the 
six new pieces which lie had wiitten 
by contiact to intioduce the Afiicau 
Knife-swallower m his vaiious un- 
iivalled peifoimances This speedily 
engaged liim in an animated conver- 
sation with that lady, in the interest 
of which, all recollection of Ins recent 
discussion with Nicholas veiy quickly 
evaporated 

The board being now’’ clear of the 
more substantial articles of food, and 
punch, wme, and spirits being placed 
upon it and banded about, the guests, 
who had been previously con vei sing 
in little groups of three or four, giadu- 
ally fell off into a dead silence, while 
the majority of those present, glanced 
from time to time at Mr. Smttle Tim- 
berry, and the bolder spmts did not 
even hesitate to stiike the table with 
their knuckles, and plainly intimate 
their expectations, by utteimg such 


eneouiagemeiits as « Now Tith « 
« Wake up, Mr ChainW H 
clm-ged, sii, and waiting for a toast,” 
and so forth, ' 


To these remonstrances, Mr Tarn- 
berry deiped no other rejoinder than 
stiikmg his chest and gasping for 
breath, and giving many other indica- 
tions of being still the victim of indis- 
position — for a man must not make 
himself too cheap either on the stage 
or off— while Mr. Crummies, who 
knew full well that he would be the 
subject of the forthcoming toast, sat 
gracefully in his chair with his arm 
thrown carelessly over the back, and 
now and then hfted his glass to his 
mouth and dianfc a httle punch, with 
the same air with which he was accus- 
tomed to take long draughts of nothing, 
outofthepasteboaidgobletsin banquet 
scenes 

At length Mr Smttle Timbeny 
rose m the most approved attitud^ 
with one hand m the breast of his 
waistcoat and the other on the nearest 
snuff-box, and having been received 
with great enthusiasm, pioposed, with 
abundance of quotations, his fnend 
Mr Vincent Ciummles . ending a 
pietty long speech by extending Ins 
right hand on one side and his left on 
the other, and seveially calling upon 
Mr and Mrs Ciummles to gi asp die 
same This done, Mr Vincent Crum- 
I mles returned thanks, and that done, 
the Afiicaii Swallower proposed Mrs 
Vincent Ciummles, m affecting terms 
Then were heard loud moans and sobs 
from Mrs Ciummles and the ladies, 
despite of which that heroic woman 
msisted upon leturumg thanks herself, 
which she did, m a manner and in a 
speech which has never been surpassed 
and seldom equalled It then became 
the duty of Mr. Smttle Timbeiry to 
give the young Cmmmleses, which he 
did , after winch Mi. Vincent Crum- 
mies, as tneir fathei, addressed the 
company m a supplementary speech, 
enlaigmg on then virtues, amiabihties, 
and excellences, and wistiing that they 
weie the sons and daughter of eveiy 
lady and gentleman picsent The«e 
solemnities having been succeeded by a 



128 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


decent interval^ enlivened by mnsieal 
and other entertainments, Mr Crum- 
mies pi’oposcd that ornament of the 
profession, Mr. Snittle Timberry ; and 
at a little later penod of the evening, 
the health of that other ornament of 
the profession, the African Swallower 
^his very deax' fiiend, if he would 
allow him to call him so , which 
lifoeity (there being no pai'ticular 
reason why he should not allow it) the 
African Swallcwei gxaeiously per- 
mitted The liteiary gentleman was 
then about to be drunk, but it being 
discoveied that he had been drunk 
for some time m anothei* acceptation 
of the term, and was then asleep on 
the stairs, the intention was aban- 
doned, and the honour transfexred to 
the ladies Finally, after a veiy long 
sitting, Mx Snittle Timbeixy vacated 
the chair, and the company wi tlx many 
adieus and embiaces dispex-sed 

Nicholas waited to the last to give 
Ills little pi esents. When he had said 
good-bye all lound and came to Mr 
Cx'ummles, he could not but maxdc the 
diffeience between then pi*eseiit sepa- 
ration and their parting at Poitsmouth. 
Not a |ot of his theatrical manner re- 
mained ; he put out his hand with an 
axr which, if he could have summoned 
it at will, would have made him the 
best actor of his day in homely parts. 


and when Nicholas shook xt with the 
warmth he honestly felt, appeared 
thoroughly melted. 

« We were a very happy little com- 
pany, tTohnson,” said poor Cr-ummles 
You and X never had a word I 
shall be veiy glad to-moirow moim- 
xng to think that I saw you again, 
but now I almost wish you hadn’t 
come ” 

Nicholas was about to retuiii a 
i cheerful xeply, when he was greatly 
I disconeei'ted by the sudden appaiitioii 
of Mis Grudden, who it seemed had 
declined to attend the supper m ordex’ 
that she might xise earlier in the 
morning, and who now burst out of 
an adjoining bedroom, habited in very 
extraoidinary white robes * and thi ow- 
ing her aims about his neck, hugged 
him with great affection. 

What • Ai e you going too ^ ” 
said Nicholas, submitting with as good 
a glace as if she had been the finest 
young cieature m the ivorld. 

Going ^ ” 1 etui lied Mis Grudden 
Lord ha’ mercy, what do you think 
they ’d do without me ^ ” 

Nicholas submitted to another hug 
with even a better grace, than before, 
if that were possible, and waving his 
hat as cheei fully as he could, took fare- 
well of the Vmcent Crummleses* 


CHAPTER XLIX. 

CHEOMCLKS THE EUHTHEIl PEOCBEDINGS OP THE NICKLEBY FAMILY, AND THE 
SEQUEL OF THE ADVENTUEB OP THE GENTLEMAN IN THE SMALL-CLOTHES 


While Nicholas, absorbed m the 
one engi ossmg subject of mterest which 
had lecently opened upon him, occu- 
pied his Ifusure horns with thoughts of 
Madeline Bray, and, in execution of 
the commissions which the anxiety of 
Brother Charles m her behalf imposed 
upon him, sSw her again and again, 
and each time with greater danger to 
his peace of nimd and a more weaken- 
ing effect upon the lofty resolutions he 


had formed. Mis Nickleby and Kate 
continued to live in peace and quiet, 
agitated by no other caies than those 
which were connected with certain 
harassing proceedings taken by Mi. 
Snawley for the leeoveiy of Ins son, 
and their anxiety for Smike himself, 
whose health, long upon the wane, 
began to be so much afiected by appre- 
hension and uncei’tainty as sometimes 
to occasion both them and 'Nicholas 
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considerable uneasiuesa, and even 
alarm 

It was no complaint or murmur on 
the part of the poor fellow himself that 
thus disturbed them Ever eager to 
be employed m such slight services as 
he could render, and always anxious to 
repay his benefactois \\ ith cheei ful and 
happy looks, less friendly eyes might 
have seen in him no cause for any nus- 
gmng. But theie weie times — and 
often too — when the sunken eye was 
too bright, the hollow cheek too hushed, 
the breath too thick and heavy m its 
course the frame too feeble and ex- 
hausted, to escape them regard and 
notice 

There is a dread disease which so 
prepares its victim, as it weie, for 
death ; which so refines it of its grosser' 
aspect, and thiows ai'ound familiar 
looks unearthly indications of the com- 
mg change — & diead disease, in which 
the stmggle between soul and body is 
so giadual, quiet, and solemn, and the 
result so sure, that day by day, and 
giain by grain, the mortal part wastes 
and witheis away, so that the spirit 
grows light and sanguine with its 
lightening load and feeling immortality 
at hand, deems it but a new' term of 
mortal hfe — a disease in which death 
and life are so stiangely blended, that 
death takes the glow and hue of life, 
ind life the gaunt and grisly form of 
death — a disease which medicine ne\er 
rjuied, wealth warded off, or poverty 
rould boast exemption from — which 
sometimes moves in giant strides, and 
sometimes at a tardy sluggish pace, 
but, slow or quick, is ever sure and 
certain 

It was with some faint reference in 
his own mind to this disorder, though 
he would by no means admit it, even 
to himself, that Nicholas had already 
carried his faithful companion to a 
physician of great repute There was 
no cause for immechate alarm, he said. 
There were no present symptoms 
which could he deemed conclusive 
The constitution had been gi eatly 
hied and injured m childhood, but 
still it might not be — and that was all. 

But he seemed to grow no worse. 


and as it was not difheult to jfind a 
reason for these symptoms of illness in 
the shock and agitation he had recently 
undergone, Nicholas comforted Inm- 
sclf with the hope that his poor friend 
would soon lecover. This hope his 
mother and sister shared with him , 
and as the object of their joint solici- 
tude seemed to have no uneasiness or 
despondency for himself hut each day 
answered with a quiet smile that he 
felt better than he had upon the day 
i before, their fears abated, and the 
! general happiness was by degrees 
restored. 

I Many and many a time in after 
i years did Nicholas look back to this 
! period of his hfe, and tread again £he 
I humble quiet homely scenes that rose 
! up as of old before him Many and 
! many a time, m the twilight of a sum- 
' mei evening, or beside the flickering 
winter’s fire — but not so often or so 
sadly then — would his thoughts wander 
back to these old days, and dwell with 
a pleasant sorrow upon every slight 
remembi ance which they br ought 
crowding home The little room in 
I which they had so often sat long after 
it was dark, figuring such happy fu- 
tures — Kate’s cheei fill voice and merry 
laugh, and how, if she ^*ele from 
home they ii&ed to sit and watch for 
her return, scarcely breaking silence 
but to say how dull it seemed viithout 
her — the glee with which poor Smike 
would start from the darkened corner 
where he used to sit, and hurry to 
admit her, and the tears they often 
saw upon his face, half wondering to 
see them too and he so pleased and 
happy — every little incident, and even 
slight words and looks of those old 
days, little heeded then, but well re- 
membered when busy cares and trials 
were quite forgot, came fresh and thick 
before him many and many a time, 
and, TOsthiig above the dusty growth 
of years, came back green boughs of 
yesterday. 

But there were other persons asso- 
ciated with these reco^leetions, and 
I many changes came about before they 
I had being — ^a necessary reflection for 
the pm poses of these adventure^ 



130 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


which at once subside into their accus- 
tomed tram, and shunning all flighty 
anticipations or waywaid wandeiings, 
pursue then* steady and decorous 
course 

If the Bi others Cheeiyble> as they 
found Nicholas worthy of trust and 
confidence, bestowed upon him evei'y 
day some new and substantial mark of 
kindness, they weie not less mindful 
of those who depended on him Vari- 
ous little presents to Mis Nickleby — 
always of the veiy things they most 
required — ^tended m no slight degiee 
to the improvement and embellishment 
of the cottage Kate’s littie store of 
tiinkets became quite dazzling , and 

for company ' If Brother Chailes 

and Brother Ned failed to look in for 
at least a few minutes evei^ Sunday, 
or one evening in the week, there was 
Mr Tim Liiikinwater (who had never 
made half-a-dozen othei acquaintances 
in all Ins life, and who took such delight 
m his new fiiends as no woids can 
express) constantly coming and going 
in his evening walks, and stopping to 
rest ; while Mr Fiank Cheeiyble hap- 
pened, by some strange conjunction of 
circumstances, to be passing the door 
on some business or other at least I 
three nights in the week 

He IS the most attentive young 
man I ever saw^, Kate,” said Mrs 
Nickleby to hex daughter, one evening 
wlien this last-named gentleman had 
been the subject of the worthy lady’s 
eulogium for some time, and Kate had 
sat perfectly silent 

^Attentive, mama ' ” lejoined Kate 
Bless my heai t, Kate ’ ” cried Mrs. 
Nickleby, with her wonted sudden- j 
ness, what a coloui you have got ; 
why, you’re quite flushed ^ ’ 

Oh, mama ’ what stiange things 
you fancy ” 

w'asn’t fancy, Kate, my dear, 
I’m cei'tain of that,” returned her 
mother. However, it ’s gone now at 
any rate, so it don’t much matter 
whether it was or not What was it 
we were ts^king about ^ Oh f Mr 
Frank. I never saw such attention 
in my life, ne\er ” 

‘^Surely you aie not seiious,” j 


returned Kate, colouring again , and 
this time beyond ail dispute 

“Not serious’” returned Mis. 
Nickleby , “ why shouldn’t I be 

serious ^ I ’m sure I never was moie 
serious I will say that his politeness 
and attention to me is one of the 
most becoming, giatifymg, pleasant 
things I have seen for a very long 
time You don’t often meet with such 
behaviour in young men, and it strikes 
one moie when one does meet with it ” 
“ Oh ’ attention to you, mama,” le- 
joined Kate quickly — “ oh yes ” 

“Dear me, Kate,” retorted Mrs 
Nickleby, “ what an extiaordinary 
gill you are Was it likely I should 
be talking of Ins attention to anybody 
else 2 I dedal e I’m quite soiiy to 
think he should be m lo\e with a 
German lady, that I am ” 

“ He said very positively that it was 
no such thing, mama,” returned Kate. 
“Don’t you lemember his saying so 
that very first night he came heie 2 
Besides,” she added, m a more gentle 
tone, “why should we be soiry if it is 
the case 2 What is it to us, mama 2 
“ Nothing to m, Kate, perhaps,” 
said Mrs Nickleby emphatically j “but 
something to me, I confess I hko 
English people to be thorough English 
people, and not half English and half 
I don’t know what I shall tell him 
pomt-blank next time he comes, that 
I wish he would mairy one of his 
own countrywomen ; and see what he 
says to that ” 

“ Pray don’t think of such a 
thing, mama,” returned Kate hastily ; 
“not foi the world Considex — how 
very ” 

“ Well, my deai, how veiy what ’ ” 
said Mrs Nickleby, opening her eyes 
in great astonishment 

Before Kate had 1 eturned any reply, 
a queer little double-knock announced 
that IVIiss La Creevy had called to see 
them , and when Miss La Cieevy pi^e- 
sented herself. Mis Nickleby, though 
strongly disposed to be argumentative 
on the pi'evious question, foigot all 
about it in a gush of supposes about 
the coach she had come by , supposing 
tliat the man who drove niust have 
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been either the man in the shirt-sleeves 
or the man with the black eye , that 
whoever he was, he hadn’t found that 
parasol she left inside last week , that 
no doubt they had stopped a long 
while at the Halfway House, commg 
down ; or that perhaps being full, they 
had come stiaight on , and lastly, 
that they, surely, must have passed 
Kicholas on the road 

I saw nothing of him,” answered 
;Miss La Creevy , but I saw that 
dear old soul Mr Lmkinwater ” 

Takmg his evening valk, and 
coming on to i est here, befoi e he turns 
back to the city, I ^11 be bound * ” said 
Mrs Nickleby. 

I should tlnnk he was,” returned 
Miss La Creevy ; especially as young 
Mr. Cheeryble was with him ” 

Surely that is no reason why Mr 
Lmkinwater should be commg heie,” 
said Kate 

« Why I thmk it is, my dear,” said 
Miss La Creevy For a young man, 
Mr Frank is not a very great walker, 
and I ohseive that he geneially falls 
tired, and req[uires a good long rest, 
wdien he has come as far as this. But 
wheie IS my friend * ” said the hrtle 
woman, loolang about, after having 
glanced slyly at Kate He has 
not been ruu away with again, has 
he 2 ” 

Ah * wheie is Mr. Smike ” said 
Mis Nickleby , ‘^he was heie this 
instant ” 

Upon further inquny, it turned out, 
to the good lady’s unbounded astonish- 
ment, that Smike had, that moment, 
gone up“Stairs to bed 

<‘Well now,” said Mrs Nickleby, 
‘^‘^he is the strangest creature * Last 
Tuesday — ^was it Tuesday ^ Yes to he 
suie it w^as , you lecollect, Kate, my 
dear, the very last time young Mi 
Cheeryble was here — ^last Tuesday 
night he went off m just the same 
strange w ay, at the very moment the 
knock came to the door It cannot 
be that he don’t like company, because 
he IS always fond ot people who are 
fond ol Nicholas, and 1 am sm'e yopng 
Mr Cheeryble is And the stiangest 
tlimg IS, that he does not go to bed , 
'vOEi ir. 
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theiefoie it cannot be because he is 
tired I know he doesn’t go to bed, 
because my room is the next one, and 
when I went up-stairs last Tuesday, 
hours after him, I lound that he had 
not even taken his shoes off , and he 
had no candle, so he must have sat 
mopmg in the daik all the time Now, 
upon my woid,” said Mrs Nickl-ib'^, 
•^^when I come to think of it, that’s 
very extiaordmary ’ ” 

As the hearers did not echo this 
sentiment, but lemained profoundly 
silent, either as not knowing what to 
say, or as being unwilling to interrupt, 
Mrs Nickleby pursued the thread of 
her discourse after her own fashion 
“ I hope,” said that lady, that this 
unaccountable conduct may not be the 
begmnmg of his taking to his bed and 
hvmg theie all his life, like the Thirsty 
Woman of Tutbury, or the Cock-lane 
Ghost, or some of those extraordinary 
creatures One of them had 'some 
connexion with oin family I forget, 
without lookmg back to some old 
letters I have np-stairs, whether it was 
my great-grandfather who w’ent to 
school with the Cock-lane ghost, oi the 
Thirsty Woman of Tutbuiy w^ho w^ent 
to school with my grandmother Miss 
La Creevj, ;you know, of course 
Which was it that didn’t mind what 
the clergyman said * The Cock-lane 
Ghost, or the Tlnrsty Woman of 
Tutbuiy ? ” 

The Cock-lane Ghosb, I believe ” 

Then I have no doubt,” said Mrs. 
Nickleby, that it was with him my 
great-giandfather went to school ; for 
I know the master of his school was a 
dissenter, and that would, m a great 
measure, account for the Cock-lane 
Ghost’s behaving m such an impioper 
manner to the clergyman when he 
giew up Ah > Tram up a Ghost — 

child, I mean ” 

Any further reflections on this firuit* 
fnl theme, weie abruptly cut short by 
the arrival of Tim Lmkmwater and 
Mr Frank Cheeryble , m !%e hurry of 
I'eceiving whom. Mi s Niclvleby speedily 
lost sight of eveiy thing else 

I am so sori'y Nicholas is not at 
home,” said Mis. Nickleby ^-Kate, 

K 
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mj dear, you must be both. Nicholas 
and yourself ” 

^^Miss Nickleby need be but her- 
self/’ said Frank I — ^if I may ven- 

ture to say so — oppose all change in 
her.” 

Then at all events she shall press 
you to stay/’ returned Mrs Nickleby 
Linkin water says ten minutes, 
but I cannot let you go so soon ; Ni- 
cholas would be very much vexed, I am 
sure. Kate, my dear ” 

In obedience to a great number of 
nods, and winks, and fiowns of extra 
significance, Kate added her entreaties 
that the visitors would remam ; hut it 
vas observable that she addiessed 
them exclusively to Tim Lmkmwater , 
and there was, besides, a certain em- 
barrassment m her manner, which, 
although it was as far fiom impairing 
its grace%l chaiacter as the tinge it 
communicated to her cheek was Irom 
diminishing her beauty, was obvious at 
a glance even to Mrs NiclUeby Not 
being of a very speculative character, 
however, save undei’ circumstances 
when her speculations could be put 
into words and uttered aloud, that is- 
creet matron attributed the emotion to 
the circumstance of her daughter’s not 
happening to have her best frock on — 
though I never saw her look better, 
certainly,” she reflected at the same 
time Having settled the question in 
this w ay, and being most complacently 
satisfied that m this, as m all other 
instances, her conjecture co'ttid not fail 
to be the right one, Mrs. Nickleby 
dismissed it fiom her thoughts, and in- 
w'^aidly congratulated heiself on being 
so slirewd and knowing 

Nicholas did not come home, noi 
did Smike re-appear , but neither cir- 
cumstance, to say the tiutli, had any 
great effect upon the little party, who 
were all in the best humoui possible 
Indeed, theie sprung up quite a flirta- 
tion between Miss La Creevy and Tim 
LinkmM’’ater, who said a thousand 
focose and facetious things, and be- 
came, by degiees, quite gallant, not to 
say tender. Little Miss La Creevy, on 
fier part, was in high spirits, and I 
allied Tim on having remamed a | 


bachelor all his life, with so much suc- 
cess, that Tim was actually induced to 
declaie, that if he could get anybody 
to have him, he did’nt know but what 
he might change Ins condition even 
yet Miss La Creevy earnestly recom- 
mended a lady she knew, who would 
exactly suit Mr Lmkmwater, and had 
a very comfortable property of her 
own y but this latter qualification had 
very little effect upon Tim, who man- 
fully protested that fortune would be 
no object with him, but that true 
worth and cheexffulness of disposition 
were what a man should look for in a 
xvife, and that if he had these, he conld 
find money enough for the moderate 
nants of both This avowal was con- 
sidered so honom^able to Tim, that 
neither Mis. Nickleby nor Miss La 
Cieevy could sufficiently extol it ; and 
stimulated by their piaises, Tim 
launched out into several other decla- 
rations also mamfestmg the disinterest- 
edness of his heart, and a great devo- 
tion to the fan sex . which were re- 
ceived with no less approbation. Tins 
was done and said with a comical mix- 
ture of jest and earnest, and, leadmg 
to a great amount of laughter, made 
them veiy merry indeed 

Kate was commonly the life and 
soul of the conversation at home ; but 
she was -more silent than usual upon 
this occasion — ^perhaps because Tim 
and Miss La Creevy engrossed so 
much of it — and, keeping aloof from 
the talkeis, sat at the window watching 
the shadows as the evening closed m, 
and enjoying the quiet beauty of the 
night, which seemed to have scarcely 
less attractions for Fiank, who first 
lingered near, and then sat down be- 
side, her No doubt, there are a great 
many things to be said appropriate to 
a summer evening, and no doubt they 
are best said m a low voice, as being 
most suitable to the peace and serenity 
of the houi , long pauses, too, at times, 
and then an earnest woi d or so, and then 
another interval of silence which, some- 
how, does not seem like silence either, 
and perhaps now and then a hasty 
tai*Bmg away of the head, or drooping 
of the eyes towards the grtiund — all 
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tlicse minor circumstances^ witli a dis- 
inclination to have candles introduced 
and a tendency to confuse hours with 
minutes, are doubtless mere influences 
of the time, as many lovely lips can 
clearly testify. Neither is there the 
slightest reason why Mi's Nicklehy 
should have expressed surprise when 
— candles bemg at length brought in — 
Kate’s bright eyes were unable to bear 
the hght which obliged her to avert her 
face, and even to leave the room for 
some short time ; because when one has 
sat m the dax'k so long, candles ai e daz- 
zling, and nothing can be more strictly 
natural than that such results should 
be produced, as all well-mformed young i 
people know For that matter, old | 
people know it too, or did know it once, ! 
but they forget these thmgs sometimes, 
and more ^s the pity. 

The good lady’s surprise, however, 
did not end here It was greatly in- 
creased when it was discovered that 
Kate had not the least appetite for 
supper : a discovery so alarming that 
there is no knowing in what unaccount- 
able efforts of oratory Mrs NiclJeby’s 
apprehensions might have been vented, 
if the general attention had not been 
attracted, at the moment, bj' a very 
stiange and imcommon noise, proceed- 
ing, as the pale and trembLng sei vant- 
gnl affirmed, and as everj- body’s sense 
of healing seemed to affirm also, 
"right down” the chimney of the 
adjoining room. 

It being quite plain to the compie- 
hension of all piesent that, however 
extraordinary and improbable it might 
appear, the noise did nevertheless pro- 
ceed from the chimney m question, 
and the noise (which was a strange 
compound of various shuffling, sliding, 
rumbling, and strugglmg soimds, all 
muffied by the chimney) still contmu- 
mg, Flank Cheeryble caught up a 
candle, and Tim Linkinwater the tongs, 
and they would have very quickly 
ascertained the cause of this distuib- 
ance if Mrs Nickleby had not been 
taken very famt, and declined being 
left behmd, on my account This pro- 
duced a short remonstrance, which ter- 
minated nr their all proceedmg to the 
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troubled chamber in a body, excei>ting 
only Miss La Creevy, who — as the ser- 
vant-girl volunteered a confession of 
having been subject to fits m her in- 
fancy — ^remained with her to give the 
alarm and apply restoratives, in case 
of extremity 

Advancing to the door of the mys- 
terious apartment, they were not a 
i little surprised to hear a human voice, 
chaunting with a highly elaborated 
expression of melancholy, and in tones 
of suffocation which a human voice 
might have produced from under five 
or SIX feather-beds of the best quahty, 
the once popular air of Has she then 
failed m her truth, the beautiful maid 
I adore ! ” Nor, on bursting into the 
loom without demanding a parley, 
was their astonishment lessened by 
the discovery that these romantic 
sounds certainly proceeded from the 
throat of some man up the chimney, 
of whom nothing was visible but a 
pair of legs, which weie danglmg 
above the grate , apparently feeling, 
wutli extreme anxiety, for the top bar 
whereon to effect a landing 

A sight so unusual and unbuhiness- 
like as tins, completely paial>sed Tim 
Lmkinwater, who, after one or two 
gentle pmches at the sti anger’s ancles, 
which were productive of no effect, 
stood clapping the tongs together, as if 
he were shaipening them for another 
assault, and did nothing else 

" This must be some drunken fel- 
low,” said Frank "No thief would 
announce his presence thus.” 

As he said tins, with great indigna- 
tion, he raised the candle to obtam a 
better view of the legs, and was dart- 
mg forward to pull them down with 
very little ceremony, when Mrs 
Nickleby, clasping her hands, uttered 
a sharp sound, somethmg between a 
scream and an exclamation, and de- 
manded to know whether the myste- 
rious limhs were not clad in small- 
clothes and grey worsted stockings, or 
whether hei eyes had deceived her. 

" Yes,” cned Frank, loolung a little 
closer " Small-clothes certainly, and 
— and — rough grey stoclongs, too. 
Do you know him, ma’am 1 ” 

K 2 



m 


LIFE AND ADVENO^UEES OF 


Kate, my dear,” said Mrs 
Kieldeby, deliberately sitting herself 
down m a chair with that sort of des- 
perate resignation which seemed to 
imply that now matters had come to a 
crisis, and all disguise was useless, 

you will have the goodness, my love, 
to explain precisely how this matter 
stands- I have given him no encou- 
ragement — ^none whatever — ^not the 
least in the world. You know that, 
mj dear, perfectly well He was very 
respectful — Exceedingly respectful — 
when he declared, as you were a wit- 
ness to , still at the same time, if 1 
am to be persecuted in this way, if 
vegetable what ’s-his-names and all 
kinds oi garden-stuff are to strew my 
path out of doors, and gentlemen are 
to come choking up our chimneys at 
home, I really don’t know — upon my 
word I do not know — what is to 
become of me It’s a -very haid case 
‘—harder than anything I was ever 
exposed to, before I man led your pool 
dear papa, though I suffeied a good 
deal of annoyance then — but that, of 
couise, I expected, and made up my 
mind for When I was not nearly so 
old as you, my dear, there was a 
young gentleman who sat next us at 
church, who used, almost every Sunday, 
to cut my name m large letters m the 
front of bis pew while the sermon was 
gomg on It was gratifymg, of course, 
naturally so, hut stiH it was an annoy- 
ance, because tlie pew was m a very 
conspicuous place, and he was severM 
times publicly taken out by the beadle 
for doing it But that was nothmg to 
this This as a great deal worse, and 
a great deal more embaiiassmg I 
would rather, Kate, my dear,” said 
Mrs Nickleby, with gieat solemnity, 
and an effusion of tears — I would 
rather, T declare, have been a pig-faced 
lady, than be exposed to such a life as 
tins * ” 

Frank Cheeryble and Tim Lmkm- 
water looked, m urepressible astonish- 
ment, firs^ at each other and then at 
Kate, who felt that some explanation 
was necessary, hut who, between her 
terror at the apparition of the legs, 
her fear Jest their ovmer should he 


smothered, and her anxiety to give 
the least ridiculous solution of the 
mystery that it was capable of beaa- 
ing, was gmte unable to utter a single 
word 

gives me great pain,” con- 
tmued Mis Nickleby, drying her eyes 
— « great pain , hut don’t huit a hair 
of his head, I beg On no account 
hurt a hair of his head.” 

It would not, under existing circum- 
stances, have been quite so easy to 
hurt a hair of the gentleman’s head as 
Mrs Nickleby seemed to imagine, 
inasmuch as that part of his person 
was some feet up the chimney, which 
was by no means a wide one But, as 
all this time, he had nevei left off sing- 
mg about the bankruptcy of the beau- 
tiful maid m respect of tiuth, and now 
began not only to croak veiy feebly, 
but to kick with gieat violence as it 
lespiiation became a task of difficult;^, 
Flank Cheeiyble, without further hesi- 
tation, pulled at the shoits and 
woisteds with such heartiness as to 
bring him floundering into the room 
with greatei precipitation than he had 
quite calculated upon 

Oh ’ yes, yes,” said Kate, directl;> 
the whole figiue of the singular visitor 
appeared in this abrupt manner I 
know who it is Flay don’t be rough 
with him Is he brnd; ^ I hope not — 
oh, pray see if he is hurt ” 

He IS not, I assure you,” leplied 
Prank, handling the object of his sur- 
prise, after this appeal, with sudden 
tenderness and respect. He is not 
huit in the least ” 

Don’t let him come aiij- ncaier,” 
said Kate, retiimg as far as she 
could 

^^No no, he shall not,” lejoined 
Frank You see I have him secuie 
heie But may I ask you, what this 
means, and whetliei you expected this 
old gentleman ? ” 

Oil, no,” said Kate, of course 
not, but he — mamma does not tlnnk so, 

I belie've — but he is a mad gentleman 
who has escaped fiom the next house, 
and must have found an opportunity 
of secietmg himself here ” 

"Kate,” inteiposed Mis Nickleby 
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\rith severe dignity^ am surpiised 
at you.’’ 

“ Dear mamma — Kate gently re- 
monstrated 

I am sui'prised at you^” repeated 
Mrs Niekleby , upon my word, 
Kate, I am quite astonished that you 
should join the persecutors of this un- 
foi^junate gentleman, when you Imow 
very well that they have the basest 
designs upon Ins property, and that 
that 18 the whole seciet of it It 
would be much kinder of you, Kate, 
to ask Mr Linkinwater or Mr 
Cheeryble to mterfeie in his behalf, 
and see him righted You ought not 
to allow your feelings to influence 
you ; it ’s not right — very far from it 
Wliat should my feelings be, do you 
suppose * If anybody ought to be in- 
dignant, who IS it ^ I, of course, and 
very properly so Still, at the same 
time, I wouldn’t commit such an injus- 
tice for the world No,” contmued 
Mrs Nickleby, drawing herself up, 
and looking another way with a kmd 
of bashful stateliness , ^^this gentle- 
man wiU understand me when I tell 
him that I repeat the answer I gave 
him the other day, — ^that T always will 
repeat it, though I do believe him to 
he smceie when I find him placmg 
himself m such dreadful situations on 
my account — and that I lequest him 
to have the goodness to go away 
directly, or it will be impossible to 
keep his behaviour a seciet from my 
son Nicholas. I am obliged to him, 
very much obhged to him, but I can- 
not hsten to his addresses for a 
moment It ’s quite impossible.” 

While this address was in course of 
delivery, the old gentleman, with his 
nose and cheeks embelhshed with 
large patches of soot, sat upon the 
giound with his arms folded, eyeuig 
the spectatois in profound silence, 
and with a very majestic demean- 
our. He did not appear to take the 
smallest notice of what Mrs Nick- 
leby said, but when she ceased to 
speak he honouied her with a long 
stare, and inquired if she had quite 
hmshed 

I have nothing more to say,” re- 
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plied that lady modestly. ^^I really 
cannot say anything moie ” 

“Very good,” said the old gentle- 
man, raising his voice, then bring in 
the bottled lightning, a clean tumbler, 
and a corkscrew.” 

Nobody executing this order, the 
old gentleman, after a slioit pause, 
laised his voice again and demanded 
a thunder sandwich This article not 
being forthcoming either, he requested 
to be served with a fricassee of boot- 
tops and gold-fish sauce, and then 
laughing heartily, gratified his hearers 
with a very long, very loud, and most 
melodious bellow. 

But still Mrs Nicklebj, in reply to 
the significant looks of ail about her, 
shook her head as though to assure 
them that she saw notlung whatever 
in all this, unless, indeed, it were a 
shght degree of eccentricity She 
might have remained impressed with 
these opinions down to the latest mo- 
ment of her life, but for a shght tram 
of circumstances, which, tiivial as they 
weie, altered the whole complexion of 
the case 

It happened that Miss La Creevy, 
finding hei patient iii no veiy threat- 
ening condition, and being strongly 
impelled by cuiiosity to see what was 
gomg forward, bustled into the loora 
while the old gentleman was in the 
veiy act of bellowing It happened, 
too, that the mstant the old gentleman, 
saw her, he stopped short, skipped 
suddenly on his feet, and fell to kiss- 
ing his hand violently a change of 
demeanour which almost teinfied the 
little portrait-pamter out of her senses, 
and caused her to retreat behind Tim 
Lmkmwater with the utmost expedi- 
tion 

“ Aha T ” cx'ied the old gentleman, 
folding his hands, and squeezmg them 
with gieat foice against each other. 

I see her now , I see her now * My 
love, my life, my bride, my peerless 
beauty She is come at last — at last — 
and all is gas and gaiters ’ 

Mrs. Nickleby looked rather discon- 
certed for a moment, but immediately 
recovering, nodded to Miss La Creevy 
and the other spectators several times. 
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and frowned, and smiled giavely; 
giving them to understand that she 
saw where the mistake was, and would 
set it all to rights in a minute or two 

She is come 1 said the old gen- 
tleman, laying Ins hand upon his 
heart. Cormoran and Blunder boie » 
She IS come I All the wealth I have 
IS hers if she will take me for her 
slave Where are grace, beauty, and 
blandishments, like those ^ In the 
Empress of Madagascar ^ No In the 
Q,ueen of Diamonds ^ No In Mrs. 
Rowland, who every moinmg bathes 
m Kalydor for nothing^ No Melt 
all these down into one, with the thiee 
Graces, the nine Muses, and fourteen 
biseuit-bakers’ daughters from Oxford- 
street, and make a woman half as 
lovely Pho ’ I defy on” 

Alter uttermg this ihapsody, the 
old gentleman snapped his hngers 
twenty or thii ty times, and then sub- 
sided into an ecstatic contemplation 
of Miss La Creei^y’s charms This 
afifoidmg Mrs Nicklehy a favourable 
opportunity of explanation, she went 
about it straight 

I am suie,’^ said the worthy lady, 
with a prefatory cough, “ that it ’s a 
great relief, tmder such trying circum- 
stances as these, to have anybody else 
mistaken for me — a very great relief , 
and it ’s a circumstance that never 
occurred before, although I have se- 
veial times been mistaken for my 
daughter Kate I have no doubt the 
people were very foolish, and perhaps 
ought to ha\e known better, but still 
they did take me forhei, and of course 
that was no fault of mine and it would 
be very hard indeed if I was to be 
made responsible for it Howevei, in 
this instance, of coui*se, I must feel 
that I should do exceedingly wi’ong if 
I suifeied anybody — especially any- 
body that I am undei great obhgations 
to — to be made uneomfoi table on my 
account, and therefoie I think it my 
duty to tell that gentleman that he is 
mistaken — that I am the lady who he 
was told by some impel tinent peison 
was niece to the Council of Paving- 
stones, and that I do beg and nitreat 
of him to go quietly away, if it ’& only 


for” — ^here Mrs Niekleby simpered 
and hesitated — ^^^for my sake.” 

It might have been expected that 
the old gentleman would have been 
penetrated to the heart by the dehcacy 
and condescension of this appeal, and 
that he would at least have returned a 
courteous and suitable reply What, 
then, was the shock winch Mrs Nick- 
leby received, when, accosting 7i.er 111 
the^most unmistakeahle manner, he 
replied in a loud and sonorous voice — ■ 
•^Avaunt Cat ’ 

« Sir ’ ” cried Mrs Niekleby, in a 
faint tone 

Cat ’ ” repeated the old gentleman 
^^Puss, Kit, Tit, Giimalkm, Tabby, 
Brmdle — Whoosli * ” witli which last 
sound, utteied in a hissing manner 
between his teeth, the old gentleman 
swung his aims violently round and 
round, and at the same time alternately 
advanced on Mrs Niekleby, and re- 
tieated fiom her, in that species of 
savage dance with which boys on 
market-daj s may be seen to frighten 
pigs, sheep, and other animals, when 
they give out obstinate indications of 
turning down a wrong street 

Mrs Niekleby wasted no words, 
but uttered an exclamation of horror 
and surprise, and immediately famted 
away 

I ’ll attend to mamma,'’ said Kate, 
liastil^^ I ‘‘1 am not at all frightened. 
But pray take him away ; pray take 
him away 

Frank was not at all confident of his 
power of complying witli this request, 
until he bethought himself of the stra- 
tagem of sending Miss LaCieevy on a 
few paces in advance, and uiging the 
old gentleman to follow her It suc- 
ceeded to a miracle , and he went away 
m a laptme of admiration, stiongly 
guai-ded by Tim Lmkinwater on one 
side and Frank himself on the other 

^^Kate,” mui mured Mis Niekleby, 
leviving when the coast was clear, is 
he gone 2” 

She was assured that he was 

"I shall never forgive myself, Kate,” 
said Mrs Nicklehy, “ Nevei* ^ That 
gentleman has lost Ins senses, and I 
am the unhappy cause ” 
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You the cause I” said Kate^ greatly 
astonished 

I, my love,’’ replied Mrs Nickleby, 
with a despeiate calmness " You saw 
what he was the other day, you see 
what he is now I told your brother, 
weeks and weeks ago, Kate, that I 
hoped a disappointment might not he 
too much for him You see what a 
wreck he is Makmg allowance for 
his being a little Eighty, you know how 
rationally, and sensibly, and lionouiably 
he talked, when we saw him m the 
garden You have heard the dreadful 
nonsense he has been guilty of, this 
night, and the manner in which he has 
gone on with that poor unfortunate 
little old maid Can anybody doubt 
how all this has been brought about ' ” 
should scarcely think they could,” 
said Kate mildly 

“ I should scarcely think so, either,” 
I’ejoined her mothei Well ^ if I am 
the unfortunate cause of this, I have 
the satisfaction of knowing that I am 
not to blame I told Nicholas — I said 
to liim, ^ Nicholas, my dear, we should 
be veiy caieful how \ve proceed ’ He 
would seal cely heai me If the matter 
had only been piopeil^ taken up at 

first, as I wished it to bo . But 

you aie both of you so hke your poor 
papa Howevei, I have my consola- 
tion, and that should be enough foi me ’ ’ 

Washing hci hands, thus, of all re- 
sponsibility under this head, past, pre- 
sent, or to come, Mrs Nickleby kindly 
added that she hoped her children^ 
might never have greater cause to 
reproach themselves than she had, and 
prepared herself to receive the escort, 
who soon returned with the intelhgence 
that the old gentleman was safely 
housed, and that they found his custo- 
dians, who had been malung merry 
with some fiiends, wholly ignorant of 
his absence 

Q,uiet being again restoied, a deh- 
cious half hour— so Frank called it, m 
the course of subsequent conversation 
witli 'Tun Lmkmwater as they wei’e 
walking home — a deheious half hour 
was spent m conversation, and Tim’s 
watch at length apprising him that it 
was high time to depart, the ladies 


were left alone, though not without 
many oiSers on the part of Frank to 
remam until Nicholas arrived, no 
matter what hour of the night it might 
be, if, after the late neighbourly irrup- 
tion, they entertamed the least fear of 
bemg left to themselves As their 
freedom fiom all further apprehension, 
however, left no pretext for liis insisting 
on mounting guard, he was obliged to 
abandon the citadel, and to retire with 
the trusty Tun 

Nearly three hours of silence passed 
away Kate blushed to find, when 
Nicholas returned, how long she had 
been sittmg alone, occupied with her 
own thoughts 

really thought it had not been 
half an hour,” she said 

They must have been pleasant 
thoughts, Kate,” rejoined Nicholas 
gaily, ^^to make time pass away like 
that What weie they now 

Kate was confused ; she toyed with 
some trifle on the table — ^looked up and 
smiled — looked down and dropped a 
tear 

u "VYhy^ Kate,” sanl^ Nicholas, draw- 
ing his sister towards him and kissmg 
hei, let me see yom iaco No I Ah H 
that was but a glimpse , that’s scarcely 
fan A longer' look than that, Kate 
Come — and I’ll read your thoughts 
foi you ’ 

There was something in this pro-*^ 
position, albeit it was said without the 
slightest consciousness or application, 
which so alaimed his sister, that Ni- 
cholas laughingly changed the subject 
to domestic matters, and thus gathered, 
by degrees, as they left the room and 
went up-stans together, how lonely 
Smike had been all night — and hy very 
slow degrees, too , for on this subject 
also, Kate seemed to speak with some 
reluctance. 

Poor fellow,” said Nicholas, tappmg 
gently at his door, “what can be the 
cause of all this 1 ” 

Kate was hanging on her brother’s 
arm. The door being quickly opened, 
she had not time to disengage herself, 
before Smike, very pale and haggard, 
and completely dressed, confronted 
them, 
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“ And have you not been to bed 
said Nicholas. 

« N — n — -was the reply 
Nicholas detained his sister, 

who made an effort to retire, and 
asked, Why not 

could not sleep,” said Smike, 
grasping the hand which his friend 
extended to him 

You are not well rejoined Ni- 
cholas. 

I am better, indeed — a great deal 
better,’^ said Smike quickly 

Then why do you give way to 
these fits of melancholy ^ ” inquired 
Nicholas, in his kindest mannei , or 


wdiy not tell us the cause ^ You grow 
a different creature, Smike ” 

“1 do , I know I do,” he replied 
I will tell } ou the reason one day, 
hut not now I hate myself for this ; 
you ai*e all so good and kind. But I 
cannot help it My heart is very full ; 
— yon do not know how full it is ” 

He wrung Nicholas’s hand before he 
leleased it, and, glancing, for amoment, 
at die brother and sister as they stood 
together, as if there were something in 
their strong affection which touched 
him very deeply, withdrew mto his 
chamber, and was soon the only watcher 
under that quiet I'oof. 


CHAPTER L. 

INVOLVES A SERIOUS CATASTROPHE 


The little race-couise at Hampton 
was in the full tide and height of its 
gaiety , the day as dazzling as day 
could be , the sun high in the cloudless 
sky, and shining m its fullest splendour 
Every gaudy colour that flutteied in 
the air from carnage seat and garish 
tent top, shone out in its gaudiest 
hues Old dingy flags grew new 
- again, faded gilding was I’e-burmshed, 
stained rotten canvas looked a snowy 
white, the very beggars’ rags were 
freshened up, and sentiment quite 
forgot its chanty in its fervent admi- 
ration of poverty so picturesque 
It was one of those scenes of life 
and animation, caught in its very 
brightest and freshest moments, winch 
can scarcely fail to please ; for if the 
eye be tired of show and glare, or the 
ear be weary with a ceaseless lound 
of noise, the one may repose, turn 
almost where it will, on eager happy 
and expectant faces, and the other 
deaden all consciousness of more 
annoying sounds in those of mirth 
and exhilara'tiion. Even the sun- 
burnt faces of gipsy children, half 
naked though they be, suggest a drop 
of comfort It is a pleasant thing to 


see that the smi has been there ; to 
know that the air and light are on 
them every day , to feel that they are 
children, and lead children’s lives ; 
that if their pillows ’be damp, it is 
with the dews of Heaven, and not 
with tears ; that the limbs of their 
girls are free, and that they are not 
ciippled by distortions, imposing an 
unnatui-al and horiible penance upon 
their sex ; that their lives are spent, 
from day to day, at least among the 
wavmg trees, and not in the midst of 
dreadtul engines which make young 
children old before they know what 
childhood IS, and give them the ex- 
haustion and mfiimity of age, without, 
like age, the privilege to die God 
send that old nurseiy tales were true, 
and that gipsies stole such children by 
I the seoie ' 

The great race of the day had just 
been run , and the close lines oi 
people, on either side of the course, 
suddenly breaking up and pourmg 
into it, imparted a new liv^lmess to 
the scene, which was again all busy 
movement Some, hurried eagerly 
to catch a glimpse of the wmmng 
horse, others, darted to and fro, search- 
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ing, no less eagerly, for the cairiages 
they had left m q^uest of better sta- 
tions Here, a little knot gathered 
round a pea and thimble table to 
watch the plucking of some unhappy 
greenliom , and there, another pro- 
prietor with his confedeiates in 
various disguises — one man m spec- 
tacles, another, with an eye-glass and 
a stylish hat ; a third, dressed as a 
farmer well to do in the woild, with 
his top-coat over his aim and his 
flash notes in a large leathern pocket- 
book , and all with heavy-handled 
whips to represent most innocent 
country fellows who had tiotted there 
on hoiseback — sought, by loud and 
noisy talk and pietended play, to 
entrap some unwary customei’, while 
the gentlemen confederates (of more 
villanous aspect still, in clean linen 
and good clothes,) betrayed their close 
interest in the concern by the anxious 
fuitive glance they cast on all new 
comers These, would be hanging on 
the outskirts of a wide circle of 
people assembled lound some itine- 
rant juggler, opposed, in his turn, by 
a noisy band of music, or the classic 
game of Hmg the Bull,” while 
ventriloquists holding dialogues with 
wooden dolls, and fortnne-tellmg 
women smothering the cries of real 
babies, divided with them, and many 
more, the general attention of the 
company Di mkmg- tents weie full, 
glasses began to clink in carriages, 
hampers to be unpacked, tempting 
provisions to be set forth, knives and 
forks to rattle, champagne corks to 
fly, eyes to brighten that were not 
dull before, and pickpockets to count 
their gams during the last heat. The 
attention so recently strained on one 
object of interest, was now divided 
among a hundred , and, look where you 
would, there was a motley assemblage 
of feasting, laughing, talking, beggmg, 
gambling, and mummery 

Of the gambling-booths there was a 
plentiful show, flourishing m all the 
splendour of carpeted ground, striped 
hangings, crimson cloth, pinnacled 
roofs, geranium pots, and livei’y ser- 
vants. There were the Stranger’s 


club-house, the Athenaeum club-house, 
the Hampton club-house, the Saint 
James’s club-house, and half-a-mile of 
club-houses to play and there w ere 
0 ouge-et-noiVy French hazaid, and Xa 
McfvezUe^ to play at. It is into one of 
these booths that our story takes its 
way 

Fitted up with three tables for the 
purposes of play, and crowded with 
players and lookers on, it w^as— 
although the largest place of the kind 
upon the course — intensely hot, not- 
withstanding that a portion of the 
canvas roof was rolled back to admit 
more am, and there were two doors for 
a free passage in and out Excepting 
one or two men who — each with a 
long roll of half-crowns, chequered 
with a few stray sovereigns, in Ins left 
hand — staked their money at every 
roll of the ball with a busmess-hke 
sedateness which showed that they 
were used to it, and had been playing 
all day, and most probably all the day 
befoie, there was no very distmctive 
character about the players, who 
were chiefly young men apparently 
attracted by cuiiosity, or staking 
small sums as pai t of the amusement 
of the day, with no very great interest 
in winning or losing There were 
two pei'sons present, however, who, 
as peculiarly good specimens of a 
class, deserve a passing notice 

Of these, one was a man of six or 
eight and fifty, who sat on a chair 
near one of the entrances of the booth, 
with his hands folded on the top of 
his stick, and his chm appearing above 
them He was a tall, fat, long-bodied 
man, buttoned up to the throat in a 
light green coat, which made his body 
look still longer than it was and wore, 
besides, drab breeches and gaiters, 
a white neckerchief, and a broad- 
brimmed wrhite hat Amid all the 
buzzmg noise of the games, and the 
perpetual passing in and out of 
people, he seemed perfectly calm and 
abstracted, without the tallest par- 
ticle of excitement m hiS composition. 
He exhibited no mdication of weari- 
ness, nor, to a casual obseiver, of 
mtex'est either There he sat, quite 
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still and collected. Sometimes, but 
very rarely, he nodded to some pass- 
ing face^^or beckoned to a waiter to 
obey a call from one of the tables 
The next instant he subsided into Ins 
old state He might have been some 
profoundly deaf old gentleman, who 
had come in to take a lest, or he 
might have been patiently waiting for 
a friend, without tlie least conscious- 
ness of anybody’s presence, or fixed 
in a trance, or under the mfiuenee of 
opium People turned round and 
looked at him ; he made no gesture, 
caught nobody’s eye, — let them jiass 
away, and others come on and be 
succeeded by others, and took no 
notice When he did move, it 
seemed wonderful how he could have 
seen anything to occasion it And so, 
m truth, it was But there was not 
a face that passed in or out, winch this 
man failed to see , not a gesture at any 
one of the thiee tables that was lost 
upon him , not a word, spoken by the 
bankers, but leached his ear, not a 
wmner or loser he could not have 
marked , and he was the proprietoi' 
of the place. 

The other, presided over the Touge-‘ 
eUnovp table He was probably some 
ten years younger, and was a plump, 
paunchy, sturdy-lookmg fellow, with 
tus under hp a httle puised, from a 
habit of counting money inwardly as 
he paid it, but with no decidedly bad 
expression in his face, which was 
rather an honest and jolly one than 
otherwise Pie woie no coat, the 
weathei' being hot, and stood behind 
the table with a huge mound of cro-wns 
and half-crowns befoie him, and a 
cash-hox for notes This game was 
constantly playing Perhaps t-wenty 
people would be staking at the same 
time. Tins man had to roll the ball, 
to watch the stakes as they were laid 
down, to gather them off the coloui 
which lost, to pay those who won, to 
do it all with the utmost dispatch, to 
roll the ba^ again, and to keep this 
game perpetually alive Pie did it all 
with a rapidity absolutely mmwellous , 
never hesitatmg, never making a mis- 
take, never stopping, and never ceasmg 


to repeat such unconnected phrases 
as the following, which, partly from 
habit, and partly to have something 
appropriate and busmess-hke to say, 
he constantly pouied out with the same 
monotonous emphasis, and m nearly 
the same order, all day long — 

Rooge-a-noi© from Pans I Gentle- 
men, make your game and back your 
own opimons — any time while the ball 
rolls — rooge-a-nore from Pans gentle* 
men, it ’s a French game, gentlemen, 
I brought It over myself, I did mdeed » 
— rooge-a-nore from Pans — black 
wins — black — stop a mmute, sir, and 
I ’ll pay you directly — two there, half 
a pound there, three there — and one 
there — ^gentlemen, the ball ’s a rolling 
— ^any time, sir, while the ball rolls ’ — 
the beauty of this game is, that you 
can double your stakes ox put down 
your money, gentlemen, any time while 
the ball rolls — black agam — black 
wms — I never saw such a thing — I 
never did, m all my life, npon my 
woid I never did ; if any gentleman 
had been backing the black m the last 
five mmutes he must have won five-and- 
forty poxmd in four rolls of the ball, he 
must mdeed — Gentlemen, we’ve port, 
sheriy, cigars, and most excellent 
champagne Here, waa-ter, brmg a 
bottle of champagne, and let ’s have a 
dozen or fifteen cigars here — and let ’s 
be comfortable, gentlemen — and bring 
some clean glasses — any time while 
the ball i oils * — I lost one hundred and 
thirty-seven pound yesterday, gentle- 
men, at one loii of the ball, I did 
mdeed * — how do you do, sir,” (lecog- 
nising some knowing gentleman with- 
out any halt oi change of voice, and 
giving a xvink so slight that it seems 
an accident) will you take a glass of 
sheiry, sir — here, wai-ter ! bring a 
clean glass, and hand the sherry to 
this gentleman — and hand it round, 
will you waiter — this is the rooge-a- 
nore from Pans, gentlemen — any 
time while the ball rolls > — gentlemen, 
make your game, and back your own 
opinions — it’s the rooge-a-nor© from 
Pans — quite a new game, I brought it 
over myself, I did indeed — gentlemen, 
the ball ’s a rollmg I ” 
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This officer was busily plying Ins 
vocation when half-a-dozen pei'sons 
sauntered through the booth, to whom 
— ^but without stopping either in his 
speech or wox'k — he bowed i^espect- 
fully , at the same time, directing, by a 
look, the attention of a man beside him 
to the tallest hguie in the group, m 
recognition of whom the proprietoi 
pulled off his hat. This was Sir Mul- 
beriy Hawk, with whom wore his 
fiiend and pupil, and a small tram of 
gentlemanly-diessed men, ot charac- 
ters more doubtful than ohscnre 

The pioprietoi, in a low voice, bade 
Sir Mulberry good da^**. Sii Mul- 
berry, in the same tone, bade the pro- 
prietor go to the devil, and turned 
to speak with his friends 

There was evidently an in liable 
consciousness about him that he w as an 
object of curiosity, on this fiist occasion 
of showing himself in public after the 
accident that had befallen him , and it 
was easy to perceive that he appeared 
on the race-corn se, that day^ more in 
the hope of meeting with a gi oat many 
people who knew him, and so getting 
over as much as possible of the annoy- 
ance at once, than with any purpose 
of enjoying the sport There yet 
X emamed a slight scar upon his face, 
and whenever he was leeognised, as 
he was almost every niiuute by people 
saunteiing m and out, he made a lest- 
less effoit to conceal it with Ins glove . 
showing how keenly he felt the dis- 
grace he had undergone 

^^Ah f Hawdc,” said one very sprucely- 
diessed personage in a Newmarket 
coat, a choice neckei chief, and all 
other accessoiies of the most unex- 
ceptionable kind " How d ^ye do, old 
fellow 

Tins was a rival trainer of young 
noblemen and gentleinelj, and the 
person of all others whom Sir Mul- 
berry most hated and dreaded to meet. 
They shook hands with excessive 
cordial . 

And how are you now, old fellow, 

hey 

Quite well, cj[nite wch,’’ said Sir 
Mulberry 

“■That’s right/’ said the other, «How 


d’ye do, Vensopht ^ He’s a little 
pulled down, our friend heire — rathea: 
out of condition still, hey ^ ” 

It should be obseived that the gen- 
tleman had very white teeth, and that 
when there was no excuse for laugh- 
ing, he generally finished with the 
same monosyllabic, winch he uttered 
so as to display them 

He ’s in very good condition ; 
theie ’s nothmg the matter with him,” 
said the young man carelessly 

Upon my soul I ’m glad to hear 
it,” rejomed the other. “ Have yon 
just returned from Brussels ® ” 

^^We only i cached town late last 
night,” said Lord Frederick Sir 
Mulberry turned away to speak to one 
of Ins own party, and feigned not to 
hear 

^^Now, upon my life,” said tlie 
friend, affecting to speak in a whisper, 
it ’s an uncommonly bold and game 
thing m Haw^k to show himself so 
soon. I say it advisedly , thei e ’s a 
vast deal of courage in it You see 
he has just rusticated long enough to 
excite cuiiosity, and not long enough 
for men to have foi gottcxi that deuced 
unpleasant — by the bye — you know 
the lights of the affair, of course^ 
Why did you never give those con- 
founded pajiei s the lie ^ I seldom read 
the papeis, but I looked m the papers^ 

for that, and may I be ” 

Look in the papers,” inteiTupted 
Sm Mulberry, turning suddenly lotmd 
— to-morrow — no, next day, will 
you * ” 

^^Upon my life, my dear fellow, I 
seldom or never read the papeis,” said 
the otiier, shrugging his shoulders, 
but I wiU, at your recommendation. 
What shall I look for 

^*'Good day,” said Sir Mulberry, 
turning abruptly on his heel, and 
di awing his pupil with him Falling, 
again, into the loitering careless pace 
at which they had entered, they lounged 
out, arm in arm ^ 

I won’t give him a case of murder 
to I'ead^” muttered Sir Mulbeiry with 
an oath; ‘^but ifc shall be something 
very near it, if wlnp-cord cuts and 
bludgeons bruise ” 
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His companion said nothingj but 
there was something in his manner 
which galled Sir Mulberry to add, with 
nearly as much ferocity as if his hnend 
had been Nicholas himself, 

sent Jenkins to old Nickleby 
before eight o’clock this mornmg 
He 's a staunch one; he was back 
with me before the messenger I 
had it all from him in the first five 
mmntes I know where this hound 
IS to be met with — time and place 
both. But there ’s no need to talk , 
to-morrow will soon be here ” 

And wha-at ’s to be done to-mor- 
row ^ ” inquired Lord Frederick 
Sir Mulberry Hawk honoured him 
with an angry glance, hut condescended 
to letum no verbal answer to this in- 
quiry. Both walked sullenly on, as 
tliough their thoughts weie busily 
occupied, until they were quite clear 
of the crowd, and almost alone, when 
Sir Mulberry wheeled round to return 
“Stop,” said his companion, “I 
want to speak to you — in earnest 
Don’t turn hack. Let us walk heie, a 
few minutes ’V 

What have you to say to me, that 
you could not say yonder as well as 
here * ” returned Ins Mentor, disen- 
gaging his arm 

“ Hawk,” rejomed the other, “ tell 
mie ; I must know — ” 

Must know,” interrupted the other 
disdainfully “ Whew » Go on If 
you must know, of com'se there ’s no 
escape for me Must know ^ ” 

“ Must ask then,” returned Lord 
Fiederiek, “and must press you for a 
plain and straight-foi wai d answer — 
is what you have just said, only a mere 
whim of the moment, occasioned by 
youi’ bemg out of numour and iiri- 
tated, or is it your serious intention, 
and one that you have actually con- 
templated « ” 

Why, don’t you remembei' what 
passed on the subject one night, when 
I was laid up with a broken hmh ^ ” 
said Sir MulbcJrry, with a sneer 
“ Perfectly well ” 

“ Then take that for an answer, in 
the devil’s name,” replied Sir Mul- 
berry, “ and ask me for no other ” 


Such was the ascendancy he had 
acquired over Ins dupe, and such the 
latter’s general habit of submission, 
that, for the moment, the young man 
seemed half-afraid to pursue the sub- 
ject He soon overcame this feeling, 
however, if it had restramed him at 
all, and retorted angrily . 

If I remember what passed at the 
time you speak of, I expressed a strong 
opinion on this subject, and said that, 
with my knowledge or consent, you 
never should do what you threaten 
now ” 

“ Will you prevent me * ” asked Sir 
Mulberry, with a laugh 

“ Ye-es, if I can , ” returned the 
other, promptly 

A very proper saving clause, that 
last,” said Sir Mulberiy ; “ and one 
you stand m need of. Oh 1 look to 
your own business, and leave me to 
look to mine ” 

“ This %s mine,” retorted Lord 
Frederick “I make it mine, I will 
make it mine. It ’s mine ah eady I 
am more compromised than I should 
be, as it is.” 

“ Do as you please, and what you 
please, for yourself,” said Sir Mul- 
berry, affectmg an easy good humom'. 
“ Surely that must content you ’ Do 
nothing for me , that ’s all I advise 
no man to interfere in proceedings 
that I choose to take I am sure 
you know me better than to do so 
The fact is, I see, you mean to offer 
me advice It is well meant, I have 
no doubt, but 1 1 eject it Now, if you 
please, we wiE return to the eairiage 
I find no entertainment hei e, but quite 
the reverse If we piolonged this 
conversation, we might quarrel, vhich 
would be no proof of wisdom in either 
you or me ” 

! With this rejoinder, and waiting 
for no further discussion, Sir Mul- 
berry Hawk yawned, and very leisurely 
turned back 

Theie was not a little tact and know- 
ledge of the young lord’s disposition m 
this mode of treating him Sir Mul- 
berry cleaiiy saw that if his dominion 
were to last, it must be cstabhshed 
now He knew, that the moment he 
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became violent^ the young man would 
become violent too He had, many 
times, been enabled to strengthen his 
influence, when any circumstance had 
occuiied to weaken it, by adoptmg this 
cool and laconic style , and he trusted 
to it now. With very httle doubt of its 
entire success 

But while he did this, and wore the 
most careless and mdifierent deport- 
ment that his practised arts enabled 
him to assume, he in-wardly lesolved, 
not only to visit all the moitification 
of being compelled to suppiess his 
feelings, with additional seventy’’ upon 
Nicholas, but also to make the young 
lord pay dearly for it, one day, in some 
shape or other. So long as he had 
been a passive instrument in his hands, 
Sir Mulberry had regarded him with 
no other fueling than contempt, but, 
now, that hepiesumed to avow opimons 
m opposition to his, and even to turn 
upon him with a lofty tone and an an 
of superiority, he began to hate him 
Conscious that, in the vilest and most 
worthless sense of the teim, he was 
dependent upon the weak young lord, 
Sn Mulberry could the less brook 
liumihation at his hands , and when he 
began to dislike him he measuied his 
dislike — as men often do — by the ex- 
tent of the injuries he had inflicted 
upon its object When it is remem- 
Oeicd that Sii Mulbeiry Hawk had 
plundered, duped, deceived, and fooled 
his pupil m eveiy possible way, it 
will not be wondeied at, that, beginning 
to hate him, he began to hate him 
cordially. 

On the other hand, the young lord 
having thought — ^which he very sel- 
dom did about anything — and seii- 
ously too, upon the affair with Ni- 
cholas, and the circumstances which 
led to it, had axuived at a manly 
and honest conclusion Sir Mul- 
beiry ’s coai’se and insulting be- 
haviour on the occasion in question 
had pioduced a deep impression on 
his mind , a strong suspicion of his 
having led him on to pursue Miss 
Nickleby for pui poses of his own, had 
been Imking there, for some time ; he 
was really ashamed of his shaie in the 


transaction, and deeply mortified by 
the misgiving that he had been gulled. 
He had had sufScient leisure to reflect 
upon these things, dm mg their late 
letirement; and, at times, when his 
careless and indolent natuie would 
permit, had availed himself of the 
opportunity Shght circumstances, too, 
had occuried to mereasehis suspicion. 
It wanted but a veiy shght circum- 
stance to kindle his wiath against Sm 
Mulberry This, bis disdainful and 
insolent tone m their recent conversa- 
tion (the only one they had held upon 
the subject smce the period to wmch 
Sir Mulberry referred) effected 

Thus, they rejoined their friends : 
each with causes of dislike against the 
other, ranklmg in Ins breast and the 
young man haunted, besides, with 
tlioughts of the vindictive letaliation 
which was threatened against Nicholas, 
and the determination to prevent it 
I by some strong step, if possible But 
this was not all. Sir Mulberry, con- 
ceiving that he had silenced him 
effectually, could not suppress his 
triumph, or foibear from folio Wmg up 
what he conceived to be his advantage. 
Mr Pyke was there, and Mr Pluck 
was there, and Colonel Chouser, and 
other gentlemen of the same caste, 
and it was a great point for Sir Mul- 
berry to show them that he had not 
lost Ins influence At first, the young ^ 
lord contented himself with a silent 
determination to take measuies for 
withdrawing himself from the connec- 
tion immediately By degrees, he 
grew more angry, and was exasperated 
by jests and familiarities which, a few 
hours before, would have been a source 
of amusement to him. This did not 
serve him , for, at such bantermg or 
retort as suited the company, he was 
no match for Sir Mulberry. Still, no 
violent rupture took place They 
returned to town; Messis Pyke and 
Pluck and other gentlemen frequently 
protesting on the way thithei, that Sir 
Mulberry had never bee^ in such tip- 
top spmts in all his life 

They dined together, sumptuously 
The wme flowed “freely, as indeed it 
had done all day, Su Mulbeiry drank 
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to rocopi|»ense Inmself foi' liis recent 
abstinence ; tlie young lord, to drown 
his indignation ; and the remainder of 
the party, because the wine was of the 
best and they had nothing to pay It 
was nearly midnight when they imshed 
out, wild, burning with wune, their 
blood boiling, and their brains on fire, 
to the gaming-table. 

Here, they encountered another 
party, mad like themselves. The ex- 
citement of play, hot rooms, and glar- 
ing lights, was not calculated to allay 
the fever of the time In that giddy 
whirl of noise and confusion, the men 
were dehrxous Who thought of 
money, mm, or tho morrow, in the 
savage intoxication of the moment ^ 
More wine was called for, glass after 
glass w^as drained, tlieir parched and 
scalding mouths -were cracked with 
thirst Down poured the wine like 
oil on hlazmg fiie And still the riot 
went on. Tlie debauchery gamed its 
height ; glasses weie dashed upon the 
floor, by hands that could not carry 
them to lips ; oaths wei e shouted out 
by hps which could scarcely foim the 
words to vent them in , drunken 
losers cursed and roared ; some 
mounted on the tables, wavmg bottles 
abov-e their heads, and bidding de- i 
fiance to the rest ; some danced, some 
sang, some tore the cards and raved. 
Tumult and frenzy reigned supreme ; 
when a noise arose that drowned all 
others, and two men, seizing each 
other by the throat, stmggled into 
the middle of the room 

A dozen voices, until now unheard, 
called aloud to pai't them Those who 
had kept themselves cool, to wm, and 
who earned then’ living in such scenes, 
threw themselves upon the combatants, 
and, foicmg them asunder, dragged 
them some space apart. i 

Let me go ’ ciied Sir Mulberry, | 
m a thick hoarse voice , he struck 
me i Do you hear ^ I say, he struck 
me Have I a friend heie « Who is 
this ^ Westwood Do you hear me 
say he struelsPme ’ 

hear, I hear,” replied one of 
those who held him. ^^Come away, 
for to-night i 


^^I will not, by G— he rephecl. 
" A dozen men about us saw the 
blow ” 

To-morrow will be ample time,” 
said the friend 

^®It iviU not he ample time ’ ’ 
cned Sir Mulbeiry, To-night- — at 
once — here ’ ” His passion was sc 
great, that he could not articulate, 
hut stood clenching his fist, tearing 
his hair, and stampmg upon the 
ground 

What IS this, my lord ^ ” said one 
of those who suriounded him. Have 
blows passed * ” 

blow has,” was the panting 
reply I struck him — I proclaim it 
to all here > I struck him, and he 
knows why I say, with him, let this 
quarrel be adjusted now. Captain 
Adams,” said the young lord, looking 
hurriedly about him, and addiessing 
one of those who had intei posed, 

Let me speak with you, 1 beg.” 

The person addiessed, stepped for- 
ward, and, taking the young man’s 
arm, they letn-ed together, followed 
shortly afterwards by Sir Mulberry 
and Ins friend. 

It was a profligate haunt, of the 
worst repute, and not a place in which 
such an afPair was likely to awaken 
any sympathy for either party, or to 
call forth anyfuither remonstrance ox- 
interposition Elsewhere, its further 
progress would have been instantly 
prevented, and time allowed fox sobei” 
and cool I’eflection , but not thex’e. 
Disturbed m them oigies, the paity 
broke up ; some, reeled away with 
looks of tipsy gravity , otlieis, with- 
dreiv, noisily discussing what had just 
occuiied , the gentlemen of lionoim 
' who lived upon them umnmgs re- 
marked to each other, as they went 
out, that Hawk was a good shot , and 
t^-’ose who had been most noisy, fell 
fast asleep upon the sofas, and thought 
no more about it 

Meanwhile, the two seconds, as they 
may be called now, after a long con- 
feience, each with his prmcipal, met 
togethex in another room. Both utterly 
heartless, both men U|)on town, both 
thoroughly initiated in its woi^st vices. 
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both deeply m debt, both fallen from 
some higher* estate, both addicted to 
every depravity for which society can 
find some genteel name and plead its 
most depraving eon ventionah ties as an 
excuse, they wei*e naturally gentlemen 
of most imblemished honour ^hem- 
s^ves, and of great nicety concerning 
the honour of other people 

These two gentlemen were unusually 
cheerful, just now ; for the affair rvas 
pretty certam to make some noise, 
and could scarcely fail to enhance 
their reputations 

This IS an awkward affair, Adams,” 
said Mr. Westwood, drawing himself 
up 

Very,” returned the cap tarn , a 
blow has been struck, and there is but 
one course, of course ” 

No apology, I suppose ^ ” said 
Mr Westwood 

" Not a syllable, sir, from my man, 
if we talk till doomsday,^’ returned 
the captain “The original cause of 
dispute, I understand, was some girl or 
other, to whom your pimcipal apphed 
ceitain terms, which Lord Frederick, 
defending the girl, repelled But this 
led to a long reciimination upon a 
great many sore subjects, charges, 
and countei’-charges Sir Mulberry 
was sarcastic ; Loid Frederick was 
evciterl, and stiuck him m the heat of 
provocation, and under circumstances 
of gieat aggravation That blow, 
unless there is a full reti action on the 
part of Sir Mulberry, Lord Frederick 
is ready to justify.” 

There is no more to be said,” 
returned the other, but to settle the 
hour and the place of meeting. It 's 
a responsibility , but there is a. strong 
feeling to have it over Do you object 
to say at sunrise ^ ” 

“ Sharji work,” replied the captain, 
referring to his watch , “ however, as 
this seems to have been a long time 
breeding, and negotiation is only a 
waste of words — no ” 

“ Something may possibly be said, 
out ot doors, after what passed m the 
other room, which x’enders it desirable 
that we should he off without delay, 
and ^juite clear of town,” said Mr* 


Westwood “What do ;)oii sny to 
one of the meadows opposxto Twick- 
enham, by the rivei-side ? ” 

The captain saw no objection. 

“ Shall we join company in the 
avenue of trees which leads from 
Petersham to Ham House, and settle 
the exact spot when we arrive there 
said Ml. Westwood 

To this, the captain also assented. 
After a few other pi’ehnunaiies, 
equally brief — and havmg settled the 
road each party should take to avoid 
suspicion — they separated 

“We shall just have comfortable 
time, my lord,” said the captain, 
when he had communicated the 
arrangements, “to call at my rooms 
for a case of pistols, and then jog 
coolly down If you will allow mo 
to dismiss your servant, well fake 
my cab ; for yours, perhaps, might be 
recognised.” 

What a contrast, when they reached 
the street, to the scene they had just 
left » It was already daybreak For 
the fianng yellow light within, was 
substituted the clear, bright, gloiions 
morning , for a hot, close atmosphei e, 
tainted witli the smell of expiring 
lamps, and reeking wnth the steams of 
not and dissipation, the free, fresh, 
wholesome an. But to the fevered 
head on which that cool air blew, it 
seemed to come laden wnth remorse for 
time mis-spent and countless oppor- 
tunities neglected With throbbing 
veins and burning skin, eyes ^vild and 
heavy, thoughts hurried and disor- 
dcied, he felt as though the light 
I weie a reproach, and shrunk involun- 
I tarily from the day as if he were some 
I foul and hideous thing 
! “Shivering * ” said the captain. 
“You are cold.” 

“ Batliei ” 

“It does strike cool, coming out of 
those hot rooms Wrap that cloak 
about you So, so ; now we Ye off ” 
They rattled through the quiet 
streets, made their call at the cap- 
tam’s lodgings, cleared tlipf town, and 
emerged upon the open road, without 
hindrance or molestation 

Fields, trees, gardens, hedges, every- 
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thinglooked \evy beautiful ; the young 
man scarcely seemed to have noticed 
them befoie, though he had passed 
the same objects a thousand times 
There was a peace and seiemty upon 
them, all, strangely at variance with 
the bewilderment and confusion of his 
own half-sobered thonghts, and yet | 
impressive and welcome He had no j 
fear upon his mind ; hut, as he looked | 
about him, he had less anger , and i 
though all old delusions, relative to 
his worthless late companion, were 
now cleared away, he lather wished 
he had never known him than thought 
of its having come to this 

The past night, the day before, and 
many other days and nights beside, 
all mingled themselves up in one unin- 
telhgible and senseless whiil ; he could 
not separate the transactions o^^ one time 
from those of anothei Now, the noise ; 
of the wheels resolved itself into some 
wild tune m which he could recognise 
scraps of aiis he knew , now, there 
was nothing in liis eais but a stunning 
and bewildermg sound, like I’ushmg 
water But his companion lalhedhim 
on. being so silent, and they talked and 
laughed boisteiously When they 
stopped, he was a little surprised to 
find himself m the act of smoking , but, 
on reflection, he remembered when 
and where he had taken the cigar 
They stopped at the avenue gate 
and ahghted, leaving the caiuiage to 
the caie of the servant, who was a 
smart fellow, and nearly as well 
accustomed to such proceedings as 
his master Sir Mulberry and his 
friend were already theie. All four 
walked, m piofound silence, up the 
aisle of stately elm trees, which, meet- 
mg far above them heads, foimed 
a long green perspective of gothic 
aiches, toiminatmg, like some old 
lum, in the open sky 

After a pause, and a brief coiifei- 
ence between the seconds, they, at 
length, turned to the light, and taking 
a track aci oss a little meadow, passed 
Ham Hous^and came into some fields 
beyond In one of these, they stopped 
The ground was measured, some usual 
forms gone thiough,the two principals 


were placed front to front at the dls- 
tance agreed upon, and Sir Mulbeiiy 
turned his face towards his young 
adversary for the first time He was 
very pale — Ins eyes weie bloodshot, 
his diess disordered, and Ins hair 
dishevelled, — all, most probably, the 
consequences of the previous day 
and night For the face, it expressed 
nothing but violent and evil passions 
He shaded his eyes with liis hand , 
gazed at his opponent, stedfastly, for a 
few moments; and, then taking the 
weapon which was tendeied to him, 
bent his eyes upon that, and looked up 
no more until the word was given, 
when lie instantly fired 

The two shots were fired, as neaily 
as possible, at the same mstaut In 
that instant, the young loid turned Ins 
head shaiply lound, fixed upon his 
adversary a ghastly staie, and, with- 
out a groan or staggei,feil down dead* 

" He ^s gone ^ ” cried Westwood, 
who, with the other second, had run 
up to the body, and fallen on one knee 
beside it 

His blood on his own head,” said 
Sir Mulheiiy ^«He brought this 
upon himself, and foiced it upon me’^ 

Captam Adams,” cried Westwood, 
hastily, call you to witness that 
this was fairly done Hawk, we have 
not a moment to lose* W e must leave 
this place immediately, pusli for 
Brighton, and cross to France with aU 
speed. This has been a bad business, 
and may be worse, if we delay a mo- 
ment Adams, consult youi' ovui 
safety, and don^t remain here , the 
hvmg befoie the dead — good b;ye f 

With these words, he seized Sir 
Mulbeiiy by the arm, and hiuried 
lum away Captain Adams — only 
' pausmg to convince himself, beyond 
all question, of the fatal result — sped 
off in the same duectioii, to concert 
measures with his servant for re- 
moving the body, and secui mg Ins own 
safety likewise 

So died Loid Fiederick Veusoplit, 
by the hand which he had loaded with 
gifts, and clasped a thousand times 
by the act of him, but for whom, and 
otliers hke him, be might ha’v e lived a 
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happy man, and died with childien’s 
lace? round his bed 

The sun came proudly up in all lus 
maiesty, the noble river ran its wind- 
ine course, the leaves quivered and 
lustled in the air, the birds pouied 
their cheeitul songs from every tree, 


^^“’^Wived butteifly fluttered its 
nttle wings , all the light and life oi 
day came on , and, amidst it all, and. 
pressing down the grass whose every 
blade bore tv enty tiny lives, lay the 
dead man, with Ins staik and iigid 
face tuimed upwards to the shy. 


CHAPTER LI. 


THE TROJECT OF MR RALPH MClvLEBY AND HIS PRIenD APPROA-CIIINa A SUC- 
CESSFUL ISSUE, BECOMES UNE'SIPECTEDLY KNOWN TO ANOTHER PARTY* NOT 

admitted into their confidence. 


In an old house, dismal dark and 
dusty, which seemed to have withered, 
like himself, and to have giown yellow 
and shrivelled in hoaiding him fiom 
the light of day, as he had, in Iwaid- 
ing his money, hied Arthur Gride 
M^agie old chairs and tables, ot spaae 
and bony make, and liaid and cold as 
misers’ hearts, weie langed, in gum 
arrays against the gloomy walls , atte- 


nuated presses, grown lank and lan- 
tcin-iawed in guaidmg the tieasuies 
they inclosed, and totteung, as though, 
iiom constant fearand di ead of tlueves, 
shuink up m daik corneis, whence they 
cast no shadows on the ground and 
seemed to hide and cower horn obsei- 
vation A tall grim clock upon the 

stairs, withlongleanhandsandUmnshed 

face, ticked in cautious whispe s , and 
when It struck the time, m tmn and 
piping sounds, like an old mim’s voice, 
iaWd, as It ’twcrc pinched with 

^'^No fireside couch was thcie, to invite 
repose and comfort Elbow-chairs 
theie were, but they looked uneasy m 
their mmds, cooked their a^ suspi- 
ciously and timidly, and kept upon 
them guaid Otheis, weie fautashcally 
glim and gaunt, as having di awn them- 
selves up to them utmost height, and 
put on their fieicest looks to store all 
isomers out of countenance. Ofliers, 
attain, knocked up against their Mig^ 
boui-s, or leant for support against the 
•VOL. II. 


wall — somewhat ostentatiously, as if to 
call all men. to ivitness that they were 
not w 01 th the taking The dark square 
lumbeiing bedsteads seemed hmlt ior 
lestless dreams , the musfy hangings 
seemed to creep in scanty folds toge- 
thei, whispering among themselves, 
when rustled b;y the wind, then ti eni- 
blmg knowledge of the tempting waies 
that lurked within the daik and tight- 
locked closets 

From out the most spare andhungiy 
room 111 all this spare and hungry 
house, theic came, one morning, the 
ti emulous tones of old Gride’s voice, 
as it feebly chniuped foith the fag 
end of some ioi gotten sonu, of which 
the buideii ran 


Ta ra-n — tan — ^too. 

Throw the old shoe. 

And may wedding he luchy * 

which he repeated, in the same shrill 
quavering notes, again and again, until 
a violent fit of coughing obliged him to 
desist, and to pursue, in silence, the 
occupation upon which he was engaged. 

This occupation was, to take down, 
fiom the shelves of a worm-eaten waid- 
lobe, a quantity of fiowsy garments, 
one by one , to subj ect each to a cai eful 
and minute inspection by heJdmg it up 
against the light, and after folding it 
with great exactness, to lay it on one 
or other of two little heaps beside him 
He never took two ax tides of clothing 

It 
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out togetliex'j but always brought them 
foi fch, singly • and never failed to sliut 
the waidrobe door, and turn the key, 
between each visit to its shelves 

The snuff-coloured suit,” said 
Arthur Gnde, sui veymg a threadbare 
coat, ^ Did I look well lu snuff-coloui * 
let me think ” 

The result of his cogitations ap- 
peared to be unfavourable, for he 
folded the garment once more, laid it 
aside, and mounted on a chair to get 
down another : chirping while he did 
so — 

Young, loving, and fair. 

Oh what h.ippine&s theie ^ 

The wedding i3 sure to he lucky ^ 

They always put in ^ young,’ ” 
said old Arthur, but songs ai e only 
'written for the sake of ihyme, and 
this IS a silly one that the poox countxy 
people sang, when I was a little boy 
Though stop — ^young is quite nglit too 
— it means the biide — yes lie, he, 
lie f It means the biide Oh dear, 
that ’s good i'hat ’s veiy good And 
true besides — quite tiue 

In the satisfaction of this discovery, 
he went over the veise again, with 
increased expression, and a shake ox’ 
two here and there He then lesumed 
Ins employment 

The bottle-green,” said old Arthxu' ; 
*®the bottle-green was a famous suit 
to weai*, and I bought it very cheap at 
a pawnbroker’s, and there was — he, 
he, he ' — a tarnished shilling iii the 
waistcoat pocket To think that the 
pawnbioker shouldn’t have laiown 
there was a shilling m it f I knew it * 
I felt it when X was examuimg the 
quality Oh, what a dull dog » It was 
a lucky suit too, tins bottle-giben 
The veiy dav I put it on fiist, old 
Loid Mallowford was burnt to death 
m his bed, and all the post-obits fell 
in I ’ll be married m the boWe-gieen 
Peg — Peg Shdeiskew — IT! ivcax the 
bottle-gieen ’ ” 

This call, loudly i epeated twice or i 
till ice at the room door, bi'ought into 
the apaitrftsnt a short, thin, weasen, 
blear-e^-ed old woman, palsy-striclven I 
and hideously ugly, who, wiping her j 
shrivelled face xipon her diityapion, | 


inqumed, in that subdued tone in 
which deaf people commonly speak ; — 
« Was that you a calling, or only 
the clock a striking ^ My healing 
gets so bad, I never know which is 
which , but when I hear a noise, I 
know it must be one of you, because 
nothing else never stirs m the house.” 

Me, Peg — me,” said Aithur Glide, 
tapping himself on the breast to render 
the reply more intelligible 

You, eh * ” returned Peg " And 
what do you want ^ ” 

I ’ll be manned in the bottle- 
gxeen,” cned Arthui Glide. 

It’s a deal too good to be married 
m, mastei,” lejoined Peg, after a 
short inspection of the suit. Haven't 
5 oil got anything worse than this ^ ” 
Nothing that’ll do,” I’eplied old 
Aithur 

C4 wiiy not do 2 ” letorted Peg 
Why don’t you wear your every day 
clothes, like a man — eli ^ ” 

They an’t becoming enough. Peg,” 
xeturned hei master 

Not what enough ? ” said Peg 
Becoming ” 

Becoming what * ” said Peg 
shaiply Not becoming too old to 
wear ^ ” 

Aithur Glide muttered an impic- 
cation on his housekeeper’s deafness, 
as be 1 oai ed in her ear — 

Not smart enough I I want to 
look as \Yell as 1 can ” 

Look « ” cued Peg If she ’s as 
handsome as you say she is, she won’t 
look much at you, master, take youi' 
oath of that , and as to how you 
look yourself — peppei-and-salt, bottle- 
green, sky-blue, or taitan-plaid, will 
malve no difference in you ” 

With which consolatory assuiance, 
Peg Shdei skew gathei ed up the chosen 
suit, and folding her skinny aims upon 
the bundle, stood, moutbing, and grin- 
ning, and blinking her wateiy ej-es, 
like an uncouth figure in some mon- 
strous piece of cai ving 

Y ou ’re in a funny humour, an t 
you. Peg 2 ” said Aithui, witli not tbe 
best possible giace 

“ Why, isn’t it enough to maivo 
me’’” lejoined the old woman. X 
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shall, soon enough, be put out, though, 
it aiiybo<l^ tries to domineer it over 
me: and so I give >ou notice, master 
Nobody shall be put over Peg Slider- 
Skew’s head, after so many years , 
you know that, and so I needn’t tell 
you * That won’t do for me — no, no, 
nor for you Try that once, and come 
to luin — rum — ^mxn ’ ” 

Oh dear, dear, I shall never tiy 
it,” said Arthur Glide, appalled by 
the mention of the word, not tor the 
world It would be very easy to rum 
me ; we must be very caretul , moie 
saving than ever, with another' mouth 
to teed Only we — we mustn’t let fier 
lose her good looks, Peg, because I 
like to see ’em ” 

“ Take care you don’t find good 
looks come expensive,” retuimed Peg, 
shaking her fore-finger. 

“But she can earn money herself, 
Peg,” said Arthur Gride, eagerly 
watching what effect his communi- 
cation produced upon the old woman’s 
countenance . She can draw, pamt, 
work all mannei of pretty things for 
ornamenting stools and chairs : slip- 
pers, Peg, watch-guaids, hair-chams, 
and a thousand little dainty trifies 
that I couldn’t give } ou half the names 
of Then she can play the piano, (and, 
what ’s more, she ’s got one,) and sing 
like a htfle bn d She ’ll be voiy cheap 
to dress and keep. Peg , don’t you 
think she will ^ ” 

If you don’t let her make a fool 
of you, she may,” returned Peg. 

“A fool of me ' ” exclaimed Arthur 
“Trust your old master not to be 
fooled by protty faces. Peg ; no, no, 
no — nor by ugly ones neither, Mrs 
Sliderskew,” he softly added by way 
of soliloquy- 

“ You ’re a saying something you 
don’t want me to hear,” said Peg ; “ I 
know you are ” 

Oh dear ^ the devil’s m this 
woman,” muttered Arthur ; adding 
with an ugly leer, “I said I trusted 
everything to you. Peg That was all ” 

“ Y ou do that, master, and all your 
cares are over,” said Peg approvingly 
When I do that, Peg Sliderskew,” 
thought Arthur Gride, “ they will be,” 


Although ho thought tins, very dis- 
tinctly, he durst not move Ins bps lest 
the old woman should detect him He 
even seemed half afraid that she might 
have read Ins thoughts , for he leeied 
coaxmgly upon her, as he said aloud — 

“Take up all loose stitches m the 
bottle-green with the best black silk. 
Have a skein of the best, and some 
new buttons for the coat, and — this is 
a good idea, Peg, and one you ’ll like, 
I know — as I have never given her 
anything ;jet, and girls like such atten- 
tions, you shall pohsir up a sparkling 
necklace that I ’ve got up stairs, and 
I ’ll give rt her upon the weddmg 
morning — clasp it round her charuimg 
little neck myself — and take it away 
again next day. He, he, he ! — lock it 
up for her, Peg, and lose it. Who 11 
be made the fool of there, I wonder, to 
begin with— ell Peg * ” 

Mrs Sliderskew appeared to approve 
highly of this mgemous scheme, and 
expressed her satisfaction by various^ 
rackmgs and twitchings of her head* 
and body, w^hich b;^ no means enhanced 
her charms. These, she piolonged 
until she had hobbled to the door, 
when, she exchanged them for a sour 
malignant look, and twisting her under- 
jaw fx oin side to side, muttei ed hearty 
curses upon the future Mis Gride, as 
she crept slowly down the staiis, and 
paused for breath at nearly eveiy one 

“She’s half a witch, I think,” said 
Arthur Gnde, when he found himself 
again alone But she % very frugal, 
and she ’s very deaf Her living costs 
mo next to nothing ; and it ’s no use 
her listening at keyholes, for she can’t 
hear She ’s a charming woman — for 
the purpose , a most discreet old 
housekeeper, and worth hei w^eight in 
I — copper.” 

Having extolled the merits of Ins 
domestic m these high terms, old 
Arthur went back to the bux'den of his 
song The suit destined to grace his 
approaching nuptials being now se- 
lected, he replaced the others with no 
less care than he had displayed in 
drawing them from the musty nooks 
where they had silently reposed for 
many years. o 
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Startled by a iing at tlie door, be 
hastily concluded this operation, and 
locked the press ; but, theie was no 
need for any particular hurry, as the 
discreet Peg seldom knew the bell was 
rung unless she happened to cast her 
dim eyes upwards, and to see it shaking 
against the kitchen ceiling After a 
short delay, however, Peg tottered in, 
followed by Newman Noggs 

Ah ! Mr Noggs ! ” cried Arthur 
Gride, rubbing his hands “ My good 
fnend, Mr Noggs, what news do you 
bring for me * 

Newman, with a stedfast and im- 
movable aspect, and his hxed eye very 
fixed indeed, replied, suiting the action 
to the word, <<A letter From Mi 
Nickleby Bearer waits ” 

“ Won’t you take a — Sb — 

Newman looked up, and smacked 
his lips 

— A chair ^ ” said Ax thnr Gnde. 

“ No,'’ 1 ephed Newman Thank’ee.” 
Arthur opened the letter, with 
ti'embhng hands, and devoured its 
contents with the utmost gieediness 
chuckhngrapturously over it, and I'ead- 
ing it several times, before he could 
take it from before his eyes So many 
times did he perase and re-peruse it, 
that Newman consideied it expedient 
to remind him of his presence 

" Answer.” said Newman Bearer 
■waits ” 

^ Trae/^ replied old Arthur Yes 
— ^yes ; I almost forgot, I do declare ” 
1 thought you weie forgettmg,” 
said Newman 

right to remind me, Mr 
Noggs Oh, very right indeed,” said 
Aithur Yes I ’ll wiite a line 
I ’m — I ’m — rather flurried, Mr N oggs 
The news is — ” 

Bad * ” interrupted Neivnian. 
^^No, Mr Noggs, thank you , good, 
good. The very best of news Sit 
down I ’ll get the pen and mk, and 
write a line in answer I ’ll not detain 
on long I know yon ’re a treasure to 
your mastei’, Mr Noggs He speaks 
of you in si]^h terms, sometimes, that, 
oh dear » you ’d be astonished I may 
say that I do too, and always did I 
always say the same of you ” 


That’s ‘Curse Mr Noggs with all 
my heart » ’ then, if you do,” thought 
Newman, as Gnde burned out 

The letter had fallen on the ground. 
Looking carefully about him, for an 
instant, Newman, impelled by cuiiosity 
to know the result of the design he had 
ovei heard from Ins office closet, caught 
it up and lapidly read as follows : 

" Gride, 

I saw Bray again this morn- 
ing, and proposed the day after to- 
morrow (as you suggested) for the 
mariiage There is no objection on 
his pait, and all days are alike to his 
daughtei We will go together, and 
you must he witli me by seven m the 
morning I need not tell you to be 
punctual 

‘‘ Make no further visits to the 
gill, m the meantime You have been 
theie, of late, much oftener tliaii you 
should She does not languish for 
you, and it might have been dangerous 
Restrain youi youthful ardour for 
eight-and-forty hours, and leave hei to 
the fathei You only undo what he 
does, and does well 
‘‘ Youis, 

“ Rai^ph Nicklebti ” 

A footstep was heard wj thout. N e w- 
man dropped the letter on the same 
spot again, pressed it with his foot to 
prevent its fluttering away, regained 
Ins seat m a single stride, and looked 
as vacant and unconscious as ever 
mortal looked, Arthur Gnde, after 
peeling nervously about him, spied’ it 
on the ground, picked it up, and sitting 
down to wiite, glanced at Newman 
Noggs, who was staring at the wall 
with an intensity so remarkable, that 
Artliux w^as quite alarmed 

"Do you see anything particular, 
Mr Noggs?” said Aithur, trying to 
follow the direction of Newman’s eyes 
— \vhicli was an impossibility, and a 
thing no man had ever done 

"Only a cobweb,” rephed Newman 
" Oh ^ 2S that all ? ” 

" No,” said Newman. " There ’s a 
fly in it.” 

"Theie aie a good many cobwebs 
heie,” observed Arthur Gnde 
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there aie m our place,” re- 
turned Newman , and flies, too ” 
Newman appeared to derive gieat 
enteitainment iiom this repartee, and, 
to the great discomposure of Arthur 
Gride's nerves, produced a senes of 
sharp cracks from his finger-joints, 
lesemhiing the noise of a distant 
discharge of small aitiilery Ai- 
thur succeeded in finishing his reply 
to Ralph’s note, nevertheless, and at 
length handed it over to the eccentric 
messenger for delivery 

That’s it, Ml Noggs,” said Gride 
Newman gave a nod, put it m his 
hat, and was shuffling away, when 
Glide, whose doting dehght knew no 
bounds, beckoned him hack again, and 
f>aid, in a shrill whisper, and with a 
gi in which puckered up his whole face, 
and almost obscured his eyes 

“^Will you — will you take a little 
di^op of something — ^just a taste 2” 

In good fellowship (if Arthur Ginde 
had been capable of it) Newman would 
not have drunk with him one bubble 
of the richest wine that was ever made , ' 
but to see what he would be at, and to 
punish him as much as he could, he 
accepted the offer immediately 

Aithur Glide, therefore, again ap- 
plied himself to the press, and from a 
shelf laden with tall Flemish diink- 
ing-glasses, and quaint bottles some 
with necks like so many stoiks, and 
others with squaie Dutch-built bodies 
and short fat apoplectic throats took 
down one dusty bottle of pi'omising ap- 
pearance, and two glasses of curiously 
small size. 

You never tasted this,” said Ai'- 
thur. It 's eau-d'or — ^golden water 
1 like it on account of its name It ’s 
a delicious name Water of gold, 
golden water ^ O dear me, it seems 
quite a sin to dnnk it ! ” 

As his courage appeared to be fast 
failing him, and he trifled with the 
stopper m a manner which threatened 
the dismissal of the bottle to its old 
lace, Newman took up one of the 
ttle glasses, and clinked it, twice or 
thrice, against the bottle, as a gentle 
reminder that he had not been helped 
yet. With a deep sigh, Arthur Glide 


NICKLEBY 151 

slowly filled it — though not to the 
bum — and then filled his own 

Stop, stop , don’t drink it yet,” 
he said, laying his hand on Newman’s , 
it was given tome, twenty j ears ago, 
and when I take a little taste, which 
IS ve — ly seldom, I like to think of it 
befox'ehand, and teaze m;^self We ’ll 
drink a toast Shall we drink a toast, 
Mr Noggs^” 

Ah ’ ” said Newman, eyeing Ins 
little glass impatiently Look shaip. 
Bearer waits ” 

« Why, then, I ’ll tell you what,” 
tittered Arthur, ^^we ’ll drink — he, he^ 
he * — we ’ll drink a lady ” 

" The ladies ^ ” said Newman. 

No, no, Mr Noggs,” replied Gride, 
arresting Ins hand, a lady You 
wonder to hear me say a lady — I 
know you do, I know you do Here ’s 
little Madeline — that ’s the toast, Mr. 
Noggs — httle Madeline ! ” 

Madeline ’ ” said Newman ; in- 
waidly adding, and God help her ’ ” 
The rapidity and unconcei-n with 
which Newman dismissed his portion 
of the golden water, had a gieat effect 
upon the old man, who sat upiight in 
his chair, and gazed at him, open- 
mouthed, as if the sight had taken 
away his breath Quite unmoved, 
however, Newman left him to sip his 
own, at leisure, or to pour it back again 
mto the bottle, if ho chose, and de- 
paited , after gieatly outraging the 
dignity of Peg Slideiskew by biushmg 
past hei, m the passage, without a w ord 
of apology or recognition 

Mr Gride and his housekeeper, im- 
mediately on being left alone, resolved 
themselves mto a committee of ways 
and means, and discussed the airange- 
ments which should be made foi the 
reception of the young bride As they 
were, like some other committees, ex- 
tremely dull and pi ohx m debate, this 
histoiy may pursue the footsteps of 
Newman Noggs , thex'eby combimng 
advantage with necessity ; for it would 
have been necessai’y to dm so under 
any circumstances, and necessity has 
no law, as all the woidd know 

You’ve been a long time,” said 
Ralph, when Newman xetumei 
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He was a long rei^lied New- 
man, 

Ball ’ cried Halpli impatiently 

Give rae bis noto^ li lie gave you 
one bis message, it be didn’t And 
don’t go away. 1 want a woid with 
you, sir.’^ 

Newman banded in the note, and 
looked very viituous and innocent 
while bis employer bioke the seal, 
and glanced Ins eye over it 

" Ho ’ll be siiie to come ’ ” muttered 
Ralph, as he toie it to pieces , "why 
of course I know he 11 be siu e to come 
What need to saj that « Noggs » Pi ay 
&m, what man was that, with whom 
I saw } ou m the street last night ^ ” 
don’t know,” replied Newman 

You bad bettei refiesli your me- 
mory, sir,” said Ralxili, with a tlireat- 
ening look, 

I tell you, ’ returned Newman 
boldly, that I don’t know He 
came here, twice, and asked for ou 
You were out He came again You 
packed him off, youiselt. He gave 
tlie name of Biooker ” 

" I know he did/’ said Ralph , 
"what then 

" What then ^ Why, then be 
lurked about and dogged me in the 
street. He follows me, night after 
night, and urges me to bring him face 
to face with you ; as be says he has 
been, cnee, and not long ago either 
He wants to see you face to face, he 
sajs, and you 'll soon hear him out, 
lie rants ” 

" And what say j ou to that ^ ” m- 
quiied Ralph, looking keenly at lus 
diiidge. 

" Til it it ’s no bnsmess of mine, and 
I won’t I told him he might catch 
you in the stieet, it that was all he 
wanted, but no ’ that wouldn’t do 
You wouldn’t hear a woid there, he 
said He must have you, alone in a 
loom witli tlie dooi locked, where he 
could speak without fear, and you’d 
soon change your tone, and heaz' him 
patiently ” 

" An audacious dog Ralph mut- 
tered. 

" That’s all I knoiv,” said Newman 
" J «ay agaiiij I don’t kno^v whnfc maii 


he IS. I don’t behove ho know s, him- 
self You have seen him ; perhaps 
2/o«i do ” 

« I think I do,” replied Ralp>h 
« Well,” retorted Newman, sulkily, 
"don’t expect me to know him too ; 
that’s all You’ll ask me, next, 
why I never told you this, before 
What would you sav, if I was to tell 
you all that people say of you ^ What 
do you call me when I sometimes do ? 
^ Brute, ass ♦ ’ and snap at me like a 
dragon ” 

Tins was true enough ; though the 
question w’hich Newman anticipated, 
was, in fact, upon Ralph’s lips at the 
moment 

He IS an idle ruffian,” said Ralph , 
"a vagabond from beyond the sea 
wffieie he travelled for his ci lines, a 
felon let loose to lun his neck into the 
halter ; a swindler, who has the auda- 
city to try Ins schemes on me who 
know him well The next time he 
tampeis with you, hand him aver to 
the police, foi attempting to extort 
money by lies and threats, — d’yo hear * 
— ^and leave the rest to me He shall 
cool his heels in jail, a little time, 
and I ’ll be bound he looks for other 
folks to fleece, when lie comes out 
You mmd what I say, do you % ” 

" I hear,” said Newman 
" Do it then,” returned Ralph, ^ and 
I ’ll rewai'd you. Now, you may go ” 
Newman zeadily availed himself of 
the permission, and, shutting himself 
up 111 Ins little office, lemamed tbeie, 
in Yeiv serious cogitation, all day 
Wlien he was released at night, lu^ 
pioceeded, with all the expedition he 
could use, to the City% and took up lus 
old position behind the pump, to watch 
for Nicholas — for Newman Noggs w^as 
piond m Ins ivay, and could not bear 
to appear as his ft lend, before the 
biotheis Cheeryble, m the shabby 
and dogi*aded state to winch he was 
1 educed 

He had not occupied tins position, 
many minutes, when he was rejoiced 
to sec Nicholas approaching, and 
daited out from his ambuscade to 
meet him Nicholas on his -juu, w n, 
no less pleased to eiicou iter hi'^ ii itnil. 
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whom he had uot seen for some time ; 
so, their greeting was a warm one 
" I was tliinkmg of you, at that 
moment,” said Nicholas 

That’s right,” lejoined Newman, 
and I of you I couldn H help coming 
up, to-night I say, I think I ’m go-ng 
to find out something ” 

And what may that he ? ” returned 
Nicholas, smiling at tins odd commu- 
nication 

I don ’t know what it may he, I 
don ’t know what it may not be,” said 
Newman , ^^it ’s some secret m wdiich 
Your uncle is eoncoined, but wdiat, 
I’ve not yet been able to discovei, 
although I ha\ o my strong suspicions 
I’ll uot hint ’em now, in case you 
should be disappointed ” 

/ disappointed I ” cried Nicholas , 
am I mteiested * ” i 

I think you are,” replied Now- ! 
man. « I have a crotcliot in my head 
that it must be so I have found out 
a man, who, plainly luiows more than 
he cates to tell at once And he has 
already diopped such hints to me as 
puzzle me — I sa\ , as puzzle me,” said j 
Newman, scratching his red nose into 
a state of violent inflammation, and 
fetal ing at N icholas with all Ins might 
and main meanwhile 

Admit mg what could have w ouiicl his 
fiiend up to such a pitch of mysteiy, 
Nicholas endeavouicd, by a scries of 
questions, to elucidate the cause , but 
m vain Newman could not be drawn 
into any more explicit statement, than 
a repetition of tho peiplexitics ho had 
already thrown out, and a confused 
oration, showing, How it was neces- 
sary to use the utmdst caution ; liow^ 
the lynx-eyed Ralph had already seen 
him m company with his unknown cor- 
respondent , and how he had bafiled 
tiie said Ralph by extreme guarded- 
ness of manner and mgcimity of 
speech having prepared himself for 
such a contingency from the first 
Remembeiuig his companion’s ino- 
pcnsity, — of which his nose, indeed, 
perpetually warned all beholders like 
a beacon, — Nicholas had drawn him 
into a sequestered tavei'p Here, 
they fell to roYicwung the oyi^ni 


progress of their acquaintance, as men 
sometimes do, and tracing out the 
httle events by which it was most 
strongly mai ked, came at last to Miss 
Ceciha Bobstei' 

And that reminds me,” said New 
man, that you never told me the 
young lady’s real name ” 

“ Aladelme * ” said Nicholas 

Madeline * ” cried Newman , ” what 
Madeline ^ Her other name-“Say her 
other name ” 

Bray,” said Nicholas, m great 
astonishment. 

" It s the same * ” cried Newman 
“Sad story • Can you stand idly 
by, and let that unnatural marriage 
take place without one attempt to 
save her ? ” 

“ What do you mean ^ ” exclaimed 
Nicholas, starting up , “ marriage ’ are 
yon mad ’ ” 

Aio 30U ^ IS she ^ are you blind, 
deaf, senseless, dead ^ ” said Newman 
^^Do you know that within one day, 
by means of your uncle Ralph, she 
will be married to a man as bad as he, 
ssnd worse, if woise theie is ^ Hoyou 
know that, witlim one day , she will be 
sacrificed, as sine as you stand there 
alive, to a hoaiy wietch — a devil born 
and bred, amt giey m devils’ "ways ^ ” 

Be caieful wdiat you sav,” replied 
N icholas “ For Heaven’s sake be cai e- 
fill * I am left heie alone, and those 
who could sUetch out a hand to rescue 
her, are far away What is it that you 
mean « ” 

“ I never heard hei^ name,” said 
Newman, choking with his energy. 
“ Why didn’t you tell me * How was 
I to know ^ We might, at least, have 
had some time to tJruik ^ ” 

“ What is it that yon mean * ” cried 
Nicholas 

It was uot an easy task to arrive at 
! this infoinnation ; but, after a great 
I quantity' of extraordinary pantomime, 
which m no way assisted it, Nicholas, 
who was almost as wild as Newman 
Noggs hiraself, foiced llie latter down 
upon his scat and held him down until 
he began his tale 

Rage, astoiiifehment, indignation, and 

it fetom of passions, rushed through ths 
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bstenei’s lieait;, as tlie plot was Hid | Stop him ciaed Newman, bolt-* 
baie He no soonei understood it aU, J mg out in pm suit be doing 

than with a face of ashy paleness, and ; something desperate — he’ll muider 
tiemblmg in evex'y limb, he darted . somebody — hallo ’ theie, stop him. 
fiom the house. 1 Stop thief f stop th ef ' ” 


CHAPTER LIL 


NICHOLAS DESPAIRS OP RESCUING- MADELINE BRAY, BUT PLUCKS UP HIS SPIRITS 
AGAIN, AND DETERMINES TO ATTEMPT J'T. DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE OF THE 
KENWIGSES AND LILLY VICKS 


Finding that Newman was deter- 
mined to airest his pi ogress at any 
hazaid, and apprehensive that some 
well-intentioned passenger attracted 
by tlie cry of *^stop thief,” might 
really lay violent hands upon his pei- 
son, and place him in a disagieeable 
predicament from which he might 
have some difficulty m extricating 
himself, Nicholas soon slackened his 
pace, and suffeied Neivman Noggs to 
come up with him which he did, m so 
breathless a condition, that it seemed 
impossible he could have held out for 
a minute longer 

I will go straight to Bray’s,” said 
Nicholas I will see this man 
If there is a feeling of humanity 
lingering in his breast, a spark 
^of consideration for his own child, 
motheiless and fiiendless as she is, 
I will awaken it ” 

You will not,” replied Newman 
You will not, indeed ” 

" Then,” said Nicholas, pressing 
onward, w^ili act upon my first 
impulse, and go straight to Ralph 
Nicklebj ” 

‘‘ By the time you reach Ins house 
he will be in bed,” said Newman 
^^I’ll diag him iiom it,” cned 
Nicholas. 

‘ Tut, tut,” said Noggs Be , 
yourself.” | 

" You are the best of fi lends to me, 
Newman,” rej|pined Nicholas aftei a 
pause, and takmg his hand as he 
spoke ‘^1 have made head agamst 
many trials , but the misery of anothei, 
and such misery, is mvolved in this 


one, that I declare to you I am ren- 
dered desperate, and know not how 
to act ” 

In tiuth, it did seem a hopeless 
case It was impossible to make any 
use of such intelligence as Newman 
Noggs had gleaned, when he lay con- 
cealed in the closet The meie cir- 
cumstance of the compa<.t between 
Ralph Niekleby and Gride would not 
invalidate the marriage, or render 
Bray averse to it, who, if he did not 
actually know of the existence of 
some such understanding, doubtless 
suspected it What had been hinted 
with reference to some Iraud on 
Madeline, had been put, with sufficient 
obscurity, by Arthur Gride, but coming 
from Newman Noggs, and obscured 
still further by the smoke of his pocket 
pistol. It became wholly unmtelligible, 
and involved in uttei darkness 

"There seems no ray of hope,” 
said Nicholas 

" The greater necessity for cool- 
ness, for reason, for consideration, 
for thought,” said New-man, pausing at 
every alternate woid,to look anxiously 
in his fiiend’s face " Wheie are the 
brothel s ^ ” 

" Both absent on uigent business, as 
they will be for a week to come ” 

" Is there no way of communicating 
with them I no w^ay of getting one of 
' them hei e, by to-morrow night * ” 

" Impossible ’ ” said Nicholas, "the 
sea IS between us and them With 
the fairest winds that ever blew, to go 
and letui'n would take tlnee days and 
mghts ” 
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Their nephew — said Newman, 
then old clerk ” 

What could either do, that I can- 
not ^ ” rejoined Nicholas With 
refeience to them, especially, X am 
enjoined to the strictest silence on 
this subject What right have I to 
betray the confidence reposed in me, 
when nothing but a miracle can pre- 
vent this sacrifice ^ ” 

Think,” uiged Newman “ Is 
there no way ^ ’’ 

There is none,” said Nicholas, in 
utter dejection Not one The 
fathei urges — the daughter consents. 
These demons have her in their toils , 
legal light, might, power, money, and 
every influence aie on them side. 
How can I hope to save hei * ” 

^^Hope to the last*” said Newman, 
clapping him on the back. Always 
hope , that’s a dear boy Never leave 
off hoping ; it don’t answer Ho you 
mind me, Nick ^ it don’t answer 
Don’t leave a stone unturned It’s 
always something, to know you ’ve 
done the most you could But, don’t 
leave off hoping, or it ’s of no use doing 
anything Hope, hope, to the last ’ ” 
Nicholas needed encouiagement. 
The suddenness with which intelli- 
gence of the two USUI ei s’ plans had 
come upon him, the little time which 
1 emained for exertion, the probability, 
almost amounting to ceitainty itself, 
that a few hours would place Madeline 
Biay foi ever beyond his leach, con- 
sign hex' to unspeakable misery, and 
perhaps to an untimely death all this 
quite stunned and overwhelmed him 
Every hope connected with her that 
he had suffei'ed himself to form, or 
had entertained unconsciously, seemed 
to lall at his feet, withered and dead 
Every chaxm with which his memory 
or imagination had suri'ounded hei', 
presented itself before him, only to 
heighten his anguish and add new 
bitterness to his despair Every feel- 
ing of sympathy for hex* forlorn con- ' 
dition, and of admiration for her 
hei oism and fortitude, aggravated the 
indignation which shook him in evei'y 
hmb, and swelled his heart almost to ; 
buistmg 
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But, if Nicholas’s own heart embai- 
lassed him, Newman’s came to his 
relief There was so much earnest- 
ness in his remonstiance, and such 
sincerity and fervour in his manner, 
odd and ludicrous as it always was, 
that it imparted to Nicholas new 
firmness, and enabled him to say, after 
he had walked on for some httle way 
m silence. 

You read me a good lesson, 
Newman, and I will profit by it. 
One step, at least, I may take — am 
bound to take indeed — and to that I 
will apply myself to-moixow ” 

What IS that * ” asked Noggs, 
wistfully ‘‘ Not to threaten Balph ? 
Not to see the father 2 ’’ 

To see the daughter, Newman,” 
replied Nicholas To do, what, after 
all, IS the utmost that the biotheis 
could do, if they weie here, as Heaven 
send they weie f To reason with her 
upon this hideous union, to point out 
to her all the horrois to which she is 
hastening : lashly, it may be, and 
without due reflection To entreat 
her, at least, to pause She can have 
had no counselloi for hex good 
Peiliaps even I may move hex' so 
fai yet, though it is the eleventh 
houx’, and she upon the very bi'ink 
of ruin ” 

“ Bravely spoken t ” said Newsman 
“ Well done, well done ! Yes Vexy 
good ” 

‘^And I do declare,” ci'ied Nicholas, 
with honest enthusiasm, that in this 
effort I am influenced by no selfish or 
pexsonal considerations, hut by pity 
for her, and detestation and abhor- 
I'ence of this scheme , and that I 
would do the same, wexe there twenty 
rivals in the field, and 1 the last and 
least favoured of them all ” 

You would, I beheve,’ said New- 
man ‘^But wheie are you hui'rymg 
now 1 ” 

Homewards,” answered Nicholas. 

Do you come with me, or shall I say 
good night 2 ” 0^ 

I T1 come a little way, if you will 
hut walk not lun,” said Noggs 

I cannot walk to-night, Newman,” 
xetuxned Nicholas, huriiedly. I 
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must rtioye rapidly^ ot I could not 
draw my ‘bieath 111 tell you what 
Tve said and done, to^moi'iow ’ ” 

Without waiting fot^ a reply, he 
darted off at a rapid pace, and, plung- 
ing into the ciowds which thronged 
the street, was quickly lost to view. 

He ’s a violent youth at times,” said 
2'^ewman, looking after him ; and 
yet I like him foi it Thei e ’s cause 
enough now, or the dcucc is in it Hope ^ 
I scc^d hope, I think ' Ralph NicLleby 
and Gi ide with their heads together — 
and hope for the opposite pai'ty ' 
Ho ' ho 

It \»as vutli a veiy melancholy 
laugh that Newman Noggs concluded 
tins sohloqiiy , and it was '^vith a very 
melancholy snake of the head, and a 
veiy rueful countenance, that ho 
turned about, and went plodding on 
his way 

This, under ox dmary circumstances, 
would have been to some small tavern 
ox* diam-sliop , that being Ins %ray% m 
moie senses than one But, Newman 
was too much inteiested, and too 
anxious, to betake himself even to this 
resource, and so, with many despond- 
ing and dismal reflections, went 
straight home 

It had come to pass, that afternoon, 
that Miss Morleena Kenwigs had 
received an invitation to repair next 
day, pex' steamer from Westminster 
Budge, tmto the Eel-pie Island at 
Tw'ickenham there to make merry 
tipon a cold collation, bottled-beer, 
shiub, and shiiraps, and to dance in 
the open air to the music of a loco- 
motive band, conveyed thither for the 
'lurpose the steamei* being specially 
engaged by a dancing-master of exten- 
sive connection for the accommodation 
of liis numerous pupils, and the pupils 
displaying their appieciation of the 
danemg-master^s sei vices by pur- 
chasing themselves, and inducing them 
fuends to do the like, diveis light-blue 
tickets, entitling them to join the ex- 
pedition rOf these light-blue tickets, 
one had been presented by an ambi- 
tious neighbour to Miss Morleena 
Kenwigs, with an invitation to join her 
daughtex's ; and hirs. Kcnwigb, lightly 


I deeming that the honour of the family 
I was involved in Miss Morleena’s 
j making the most splendid appearance 
possible on so shoit a notice, and testi- 
fying to the dancing-master tliat there 
were other daUcmg-mastei’s besides 
him, and to all fathers and motheis 
present that othei people’s childien 
could learn to be genteel besides 
theiis, had fainted away, twice, under 
the magnitude of her preparations, 
but, upheld by a deteimination to sus- 
tain tile family name or perish m the 
attempt, was still hard at work when 
Newman Noggs came home 

Now, between the liahan-uomug of 
frills, the flouncing of trowseis, the 
tiimraing of frocks, the fain tings and 
the commgs-to again, incidental to tlie 
occasion. Mis Ivouwigs had been so 
entirely occupied, that she had not 
observed, until within half an hour 
befoie, that the flaxen tails of Miss 
Moileena’s ban weie, in a manner, run 
to seed ; and that, unless she weie put 
under the hands of a skilful hair- 
dresser, she never could achieve that 
signal tliumph over tho daughters of 
all other people, anything less than 
which would be tantamount to defeat 
Tins discovery drove Mis Kenwigs to 
despair ; for the hair-dressei lived 
tlmee streets and eight dangomus 
crossings off ; Morleena could not be 
trusted to go there alone, even if such 
apioceeding weie strictly proper : of 
which Mrs. Kenwigs had her doubts ; 
Mr. Kenwigs had not returned from 
business , and theie was nobody^ to 
t&ke hei So, Mis Kenwigs first 
slapped IMiss Kenwigs for being the 
cause of liei vexation, and then shed 
teais 

You ungrateful child » ” said Mrs. 
Kenwigs, after I have gone through 
what I have, tins mght,for your good ” 

I can’t help it, ma,” replied 
Moileena, also in tears ; my hair 
will grow ” 

Don’t talk to me, you naughty 
thing f ” said Mrs Kenwigs, don’t ^ 
Even if I was to trust y’'ou by yourself 
and you were to escape being i*uii 
over, I know you ’d run in to Laura 
ChopUns/’ who was the daughter of 
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tlie ambitious ueiglaboui% and tell hex* 
what you ’re going to %vear to-morrow, 
I know you would. You’ve no proper 
pride in yourself j and aie not to be 
trusted out of sight, tor an instant 

Deploimg the evil-mmdedness of 
her eldest daughter, m these terms, 
Mrs Keuwigs distilled fresh drops of 
voitation from hex eyes, and declared 
that she did believe there never w as 
anybody so tried as she was Thex'C- 
upon, Morleena Kenwigs wept afresh, 
and they bemoaned tliemseivcs to- 
gether 

Matters were at this point, as Neiv- 
inau Noggs was heard to limp past 
the door on his way iip-stans , v^ien 
Mrs. Kenwigs, gaining new hope from 
the sound of his footsteps, hastily 
removed from her countenance aS ; 
many traces of her lato emotion as 
were effaceable on so short a notice 
and presenting herself before him, and 
lepresenting theix* dilemma: cntieated 
that he would escort Morlcona to the 
han -dresser’s shop 

I wouldn’t ask ^ ou, Kr Koggs/’ 
Sfud Mis Keuwigs, it I didn’t know 
what* a good, kind-hearted croatuie 
you axe — no, not ior woilds I am a 
weak constitution, Mr Noggs, but ni3»- 
spirit would no moie let me asL a 
tavoui* where I thought theie was a 
chance of its being i el used, than it 
would let me submit to see my childi en 
trampled down and trod upon, by envy 
and lowness I ” 

Newman was too good-natured not 
to have consented, even without this 
avowal of confidence on the jiart of 
Mi*s Kenwigs. Accordingly, a very 
few minutes had elapsed, when he and 
^Xiss Morleena were on their waj' to 
the h.ur-di essei'’s* 

It was not exactly a haii’-di*essei’’s , 
that IS to say, people of a coaxse and 
^udgai turn of mmd might have called 
It a barber’s , tor they not only cut and 
eiuled ladies elegantly, and children 
carefull^r, but shaved gentleineu easily. 
Still, it was a highly genteel establish- 
ment— cpiite fixbt-iate in fact — and 
there were displaj^cd m the window, 
bt‘sides otlier eleganeic= 4 , waxen busts 
of pj light lady and a dark gcutlenmu 


which were the adniii*ation of the 
whole neighbomdiood Indeed, some 
ladies had gone so far as to assert, that 
the dark gentleman was actually a 
portrait of the spirited 3'oung pro- 
pi ietor ; and the great similaxnty be- 
tween tlieir head-dresses — both wore 
very glossy hair, with a nariow walk 
straight down the middle, and a pro- 
lusion of fiat ciicular curls on both 
sides — encouraged the idea. The 
better infoimcd among the sex, how- 
ever, made light of this assertion, for 
however willing tliey were (and they 
were very willing) to do full justice to 
the handsome face and figure of the 
proprietoi, they held the countenance 
of the dark gentleman m the window*- 
to be an exquisite and abstract idea of 
masculine beauty, I'eahsed sometimes, 
pei'haps, among angels and military 
men, but very rarely embodied to 
gladden the eyes of mortals 

It was to this establishment that 
Newman Noggs led Miss Kenwigs iix 
safety The luoprietOi, knowing that 
Miss Kenwigs had three sisters, each 
: with two flaxen tails, and all good 
fox* sixpence a-piece, once a month at 
least, pi omptly desox'led an old gentle- 
man whom lie had just latlicied for 
shaving, and handing him over to the 
journeyman, (who was not very popu- 
lar among the ladies, by I'easou of his 
obesity ainl middle age) waited on the 
3'oung lady himself 

d usi as this change had been effected, 
there in evented himself for shaving, a 
big, bill ly, good-humoured coal-heavex* 
wutU a pipe in his mouth, who, dx*awmg 
his hand acx^oss his chin, x*eqnested to 
know when a shaver would be dis- 
engaged 

The jouimeymau to whom tins ques- 
tion was put, looked doubtfully at the 
young proprietoi*, and the young pro- 
px'ietor looked scoimfully at the coal- 
heaver obseiwing at the same time — 

You won’t got shaved hox'c, my 
mail ” 

« Why not ? ” said the toal-heavei 

“ We don’t shave gentlemen in yoiiv 
line,” xcmax'ked the young proprietoi*. 

Why, T see you a sliaving of a 
bakcr^ lien 1 wati a looking through 
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the winder, last week,” said the coal- 
heavei’ 

^^It’s necessary to diaw the line 
somewheres, my fine feller,” leplied 
the principal, We dxaw the line 
there We can’t go hejond bakers 
If we was to get any lower than bakers, 
onr customeis would desert us, and we 
might shut up shop You must try 
some other establishment, sir We 
couldn’t do it here ” 

The applicant stared , grinned at 
Newman Noggs, who appealed highly 
entertained , looked slightly round the 
shop, as if m depreciation of the poma- 
tum pots and other ai tides of stock, 
took Ins pipe out of his mouth and 
gave a very loud whistle, and then put 
it m again, and walked out 

The old gentleman who had just 
been lathered, and who was sitting in 
a melancholy manner with his tace 
turned towards the wall, appeared 
quite unconscious of this incident, and 
to be insensible to eveiy thing aiound 
him m the depth of a leverie — a veiy 
mournful one, to judge from the sighs 
he occasionally vented — m which he 
was absorbed. Affected by this ex- 
ample, the proprietor began to clip 
Miss Kenwigs, the journeyman to 
scrape the old gentleman, and Newman 
Noggs to read last Sunday’s paper, all 
three in silence . when Miss Kenwigs 
uttered a shrill little scream, and New- 
man, raising his eyes, saw that it had 
been elicited by the circumstance of 
the old gentleman turmng his head, 
and disclosing the featuies of Mr 
Lillyvick the collector 

The features of Mi Lillyvick they 
weie, but stiangely altered If evei’ 
an old gentleman had made a point of 
appealing in public, shaved close and 
clean, that old gentleman was Mr 
Lillyvick. If ever a collector had 
borne himself like a collectoi, and 
assumed, befoi e all men, a solemn and 
portentous dignity as if he had the 
world on his bool^ and it was all two 
quarteis m^irear, that collector w’^as 
Mr- Lillyvick And now, there he 
sat, with the lemams of a beard at 
least a week old, encumbering Ins chin; 
a soiled and ci umpled slm't-fi ill crouch- 


ing, as it were, upon Ins bi east, instead 
of standing boldly out ; a demeanour 
so abashed and drooping, so despondent, 
and expiessive of such humiliation, 
grief, and shame , that if the souls of forty 
unsubstantial hou -^ekeepei s, ail of whom 
had had their water cut off foi non- 
payment of the rate, could have been 
concentrated in oue body, that one body 
could hardly have expressed such 
moi tification and defeat as w^ero now 
expressed m the person of iMr Lilly- 
vick the collector. 

Newman Noggs uttered his i^ame, 
and Mr Lillyvick groaned : then 
coughed to hide it But the groan 
, was a full-sized groan, and the cough 
I was but a wheeze 

Is anything the mattei ^ ” said 
Newman Noggs 

‘^Matter, sir cued Mr Lillyvick 

The plug of life is dry, sii, and but 
the mud is left ” 

This speech — the style of wdiich 
Newman attiibuted to Mr Lillyvick s 
recent association with theatiical cha- 
racters — not being quite explaiiatoiy, 
Newman looked as if he wei'e about to 
ask another question, when Mr Lilly- 
vick prevented him, by shaking his 
hand mournfully, and then waving hia 
own 

Let me be shaved^” said Mr, 
Lillyvick I shall be done before 
Morleena — it ts Morleena, isn’t it 2 ” 
Yes,” said Newman 
Kenwigses have got a boy, haven’t 
they 2 ” inquired the collector 

Again Newman said Yes ” 

Is it a nice boy ^ ” demanded the 
collector 

It ain’t a very nasty one,” i eturned 
Nevvnnan, rather embariasscd by the 
question 

I Susan Kenwigs used to say',” oh- 
seived the collector, ^^that if ever she 
had anotliei boy, she hoped it might 
be like me Is tins one like me, Mr. 
Noggs ^ ” 

This was a puzzling inquiry ; but 
Newman evaded it, by replying to Mr, 
Lillyvick, that he thought the baby 
might possibly come like him m 
time, 

I should be glad to have some- 
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body like me, somehow,” said Mr 
Lilly Vick, before I die ” 

^^Yoii don’t mean to do that, yet 
awhile ^ said Newman 

Unto which Mr LiUyvick leplied m 
a solemn voice, “ Let me be shaved 
and again consigning himself to the 
hands of the jonmeyman, said no 
moie 

This was remarkable behavionr 
So remaikable did it seem to Miss 
Moileena, that that young lady, at the 
imminent hazaid of having hei eai 
sliced off, had not been able to foibear 
looking lound, some score of times, 
dming the foregoing colloquy Of her, 
however, Mr Lillyvick took no notice 
lather striving (so, at least, it seemed 
to Newman Noggs) to evade her ob- 
servation, and to shimk into himself 
whenever he attracted her regaids. 
Newman wondered very much what 
could have occasioned tins alteied 
behaviour on the pai t of the collector , 
but, philosophically reflecting that he 
would most likely know, soonei or 
later, and that he could pei'fectly afford 
to wait, ho was veiy little distuibed 
by the singulaiity of the old gentle- 
man’s deportment 

The cutting and cm ling being at 
last concluded, the old gentleman, who 
had been some time waiting, lose to 
go, and, walking out with Nei\man and 
Ins charge, took Newman’s aim, and 
proceeded for some time without 
making any obseivation Newman, 
who in power of taciturnity was ex- 
celled by few people, made no attempt 
to break silence ; and so they went on, 
until they had very nearly reached 
Miss Morleena’s home, when Mr 
Lillyvick said — 

Were the Kenwigses very much 
o\erpowered, Mr. Noggs, by that 
news ^ ” 

What news returned Newman. 

That about — ^my— being ” 

Maiuied ^ ” suggested Newman 
Ah t ” replied Mr Lillyvick, with 
another groan — this time not even 
disguised by a wheeze 

It made ma cry when she Imew 
it,” interposed Miss Morleena, but 
we kept it from her for a long time , 
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and pa was very low m his spiiits, hut 
he IS better now ; and I was veiy ill, 
but I am better too ” 

Would you give >our great-unck 
Lillyvick a kiss if he w as to ask you, 
Morleena^” said the collector, with 
some hesitation 

^^Yes, — ^uncle Lillyvick, I would,” 
returned Miss Morleena, with the 
energy of both her parents combined , 
^^but not aunt Lillyvick Slie’s not 
an aunt of mine, and I ’ll never call 
her one.” 

Immediately upon the utterance of 
these words, Mr. Lillyvick caught 
Miss Morleena up in his arms and 
kissed her ; and, being by tins time at 
the door of the house wdiere Mr 
Kenwigs lodged (which, as lias been 
before-mentioned, usually stood wide 
open), he walked straight up into Mr 
Kenwigs’ sitting-room, and put Miss 
Moileena down m the mjidst Mr and 
Mrs Kenwigs were at supper At 
sight of their perjured relative, Mis 
Kenwigs turned faint and pale, and 
Mr Kenwigs rose majestically 

Kenwigs, ’’said the collectoi,^^ shake 
hands ” 

Sir,” said Mi Kenwigs, tlie 
time has been, when I was proud to 
shake hands with such a man as that 
man as now sui w^eys me The time has 
been, sn,” said Mi Kenwigs, “wdien 
a wisit fi om that man has excited m 
me and my family’s boozums sensa- 
tions both nateial and awakening. 
But, now, I look upon that man with 
emotions totally surpassing everytliink, 
and I ask myself where is his Aonour, 
where is his straight-for’ardness, and 
where is his human natur ” 

Susan Kenwigs,” said Mr. Lilly- 
vick, tummg humbly to Ins niece, 
“ don’t you say anything to me 

^^She is not equal to it, sir,” said 
Mr Kenwigs, striking the table em- 
phatically What with the nursing 
of a healthy babby, and the leflections 
upon your cruel conduct, four pmts 
of malt hquoi a day is hardly able to 
sustain hei%” 

1 am glad,” said the poor collector 
meekly, that the baby is a healthy 
one I am veiy glad of that/’ 
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Tim WAb touching tlie Kenwjgses! 
oil their teiiderest point. Mrs. Ken* 
wigs instantly burst into tears, and 
Mr Kenwigs evinced great emotion 
My pleasantest feeling, all the time 
that child was expected,” said Mr 
Kenwigs, mournfully, was a thinking, 

‘ xf It ’s a boy, as I hope it may be , for 
I have heard its uncle Lillyviek say 
again and again he would perfer our 
having a boy next — ^if it’s a boy, what 
will his uncle Lillyvick say — what will 
he like him to be called — will he be 
Peter, or Alexander, or Pompey, or 
Diorgeenes, or what will he be ^ * and 
now when I look at him— a precious, 
unconscious,'' helpless infant, with no 
use in his little arms but to tear Ins 
httlo cap, and no use m Ins Utile legs 
but to kick his little self — when I see 
him adymg on his mother’s lap, cooing 
and cooing, and, in Ins innocent state, 
almost a choking hisself with Ins 
little fist — when I see him such a 
infant as he is, and think that that 
uncle Lillyvick, as was once a going to 
be so fond of Inm, has withdi awed him- 
self away, such a fueling of wengeance 
comes over me as no language can 
depicter, and I feel as if even that 
holy babe was a telling me to hate 
him ” 

This affectmg pictiire moved Mrs 
Kenwigs deeply After several im- 
perfect words, winch vainly attempted 
to struggle to the suiface, but wei*e 
drowned and washed away by the 
strong tide of her tears, she spake 

'' Uncle,” said Mrs Kenwigs, ^^to 
think that you should have turned 
youi hack upon me and my dear 
childi'en, and upon Kenwigs which is 
the author of their being — you who 
was once so kind and affectionate, 
and who, d anybody had told us such 
a thing of, we should have witheied 
with scorn like lightning — you that 
little Lill} i-'ick, our first and eaidiest 
boy, was named aftci at the veiy altar 
—oh giacious ^ ” 

Was it money that we cared for 
said Mr i^enwigs Was it property 
that we ever thought of * ” 

No,” cried Mrs, Kenwigs, I 
scorn it,” 


So do I,” said Mr Kemwgs, and 
always did ” 

My feelings have been lancerated,” 
said Mis Kenwigs, my lieait has 
been toim asunder with anguish, I have 
been thrown back m my confinement, 
my unoffending infant has been ren- 
dered uncomfortable and fi actions, 
Morleena has pined herself away to 
nothing , all this I forget and forgive, 
and with you, uncle, I never can 
quarrel. But never ask me to receive 
/ter — never do uncle For I will 
not, I will not, I won^t, I won't, I 
won^t f ” 

Susan, my dear/^ said Mr. Ken- 
mgs, consider your child 

Yes,” shrieked Mrs Kenwigs, “I 
will consider my child ^ 1 will consider 
my child ’ my own child, that no 
uncles can deprive me of , my own 
hated, despised, deseited, cut-off little 
child ” And, here, the emotions of 
Mis Kenwigs became so violent, that 
Mr, Kenwugs was fam to administer 
hartshorn internally, and vinegar ev- 
ternally, and to destroy a staylace, 
foul petticoat strings, and several small 
buttons 

Newman had been a silent spectator 
of this scene, foi Mr Lillyvick had 
signed to him not to withdraw, and Mr- 
Kenwigs had further solicited his pre- 
sence by a nod of invitation. When 
Mrs Kenwigs had beenj,m some degiee, 
restored, and Newman, as a person 
possessed of some influence with dmr, 
had lemonstiated and begged her to 
compose herself, kli Lillyvick said m 
a faltering voice 

I nevei shall ask anybody hero 
to receive my — I needn’t mention 
the word, you know what I mean. 
Kenwigs and Susan, ycsteiday was 
a week she eloped with a half-pay 
captain ’ ” 

Mr and Mrs. Kenwigs started 
together 

Eloped with a half-pay captain,’’ 
repeated Mi Lillyvick, basely and 
falsely eloped with a half-pay captain — 
with a bottle-nosed captain that any 
man might have considered himself 
safe from It was in this room,” said 
Mr. Lillyvick, lookmg sternly roiuuL 
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** that I first see Henrietta Petowkei 
It IS m this room that I turn her ofi, 
for ever ” 

This declaration comxdetely changed 
the whole posture of aifaiis Mis 
Ken wigs thiew herself upon the oM 
goutleman’s neck, bitterly leproaching 
heiself for her late harshness, and 
exclaiming if sho had suffered, what 
must his sufferings have been 1 Mi 
Kenwigs grasped his hand, and vowed 
eternal fiiendship and remorse Mrs 
Kenwigs was honoi'-stiicken to think 
that she should ever have nomi&hed in 
liei bosom such a snake, addei, viper, 
serpent, and base ciocodile, as Hen- 
iiettaPetowker Mr Kenwigs aigued 
that she must have becn^ bad indeed 
not to have improved by so long a 
contemplation of Mrs Kenv igs’s virtue 
Mrs Kenwigs remembeied that Mr 
Kenwigs had often said that he w^as 
not cpite satisfied of the propriety of 
Miss Petowker’s conduct, and won- 
dered how it was that she could have 
been blinded by such a wretch. Mr 
Kenwigs lemembeied that he had had 
his suspicions, hut did not wondei why 
Mis Kenwigs had not had hers, as she 
was all chastity, puiity, and tiutli, and 
Heniietta all baseness, falsehood, and 
deceit And Mr and Mis Kenwigs 
both said, wutli stiong feeling and tears 
of sympathy, that evei ything happened 
for the best , and conjuied the good 
eollectoi not to give way to unavailing 
giief, but to seek consolation in the 
society of those affectionate lolatioiis 
whose arms and hearts were ever open 
to him. 

« Out of affection and regard for 
you, Susan and Kenwigs,’’ said Mr 
Lillyvick, and not out of revenge and 
spite against liei, for she is below it, 
I shall, to-moirow morning, settle upon 
your children, and make payable to 
the ^uiwivors of them when they come 
of age or many, that money that I 
once meant to leave ’em m my will 
The deed shall be executed to-morrow, 
and Mr* Noggs shall be one of the 
witnesses He hears me promise this, 
and he shall see it done ” 

Overpowered by this noble and gene- 
rous offer, Mr. Kenwigs, Mrs Ken- 


wigs, and Miss Morleena Keiiw'igs, all 
began to sob together ; and the noise of 
their sobbing, communicating itself to 
the next room, wdiere the children lay 
a-bed, and causing them to cry too, 
Mr Kenwigs rushed wildly in, and 
bunging them out in his aims, by two 
and two, tumbled them down m their 
nightcaps and gowns at the feet of Mi. 
Lill;^vick, and called upon them to 
thank and bless him 

“ And now,” said Mr Lilly vick, 
when a heart-rending scene had ensued 
and the children were cleared away 
again, Give me some supper. This 
took place twenty mile from town. I 
came up this mornmg, and have been 
Imgeimg about, all daj, without being 
able to make up my mind to come and 
see you I humoured her in every- 
thing, she had her own way, she did 
7 ust as she pleased, and now she haff 
done this There was twelve teaspoons 
and twent;y-four pound m sovereigns — 
I missed them first — it's a tiial — I 
feel I shall never be able to knock a 
double knock again, when I go my 
1 ounds-«-cIon’t say anything moi e about 
it, please — the spoons were woith — ^ 
never mind — never mind 1” 

With such muttered outpourings as 
these, the old gentleman shed a few 
teais , but, they got him into the elbow- 
chair, and pi evaded upon him, mthout 
much pressincr, to make a hearty sup- 
pei, and by the time he had finished 
lus fiist pipe and disposed of half-a- 
dozen glasses out of a crown bowl of 
punch, oidered by Mr. Kenwigs m 
celebration of Ins return to the bosom 
of his family, he seemed, though still 
very humble, quite resigned to Ins fate, 
and rather relieved than otherwise by 
the flight of his wife. 

When I see that man,” said htr. 
Kenwigs, with one hand round Mis 
ICenwigs’s waist his other hand sup- 
porting his pipe (which made him 
wink and cough very much, for he 
was no smoker) and his eyes on 
Morleena, who sat upon her uncle’s 
knee, ^‘^when I see tl*tt man a? 
mingling, once again, m the spear 
which he adorns, and see Ins affections 
developing themselves in legitimate 
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sitiwations, I feel that hig natur is as | my infant children purvided for in 
elewated and expanded, as his standing I life, seem to whispei' to me softly, 
atore society as a pnbhc character ^ This is an ewent at which Evins 
is unimpeached, and the woices of itself looks down ’ ' 


CHAPTER LIIL 

CONTAINING THE EURTHER PROGRESS OF THE PLOT CONTRIVED B’l aiR, RALPH 


NICKLEBY AND MR 

With that settled resolution and : 
steadiness of pin pose to which extreme 
circumstances so often give birth, 
acting upon fai less excitable and 
more sluggish temperaments than that 
which was the lot of Madeline Biay’s 
admii er, Nicholas stai ted, at dawn of 
day, from the restless couch which 
no sleep had \isited on the previous 
night, and piepaied to make that last 
appeal, by whose slight and fragile 
thread her only remaining hope of 
escape depended. 

Although to icstless and ardent 
minds, morning may be the fitting 
season for exeition and activity, it is 
not alvvays at that time that hope is 
strongest oi the spirit most sanguine 
and buoyant In trying and doubtful 
positions, use, custom, a steady con- 
templation of the difficulties which 
suiTound us, and a familiaiity with 
them, impel cep tibly diminish our ap- 
prehensions and beget compaiative 
indifference, if not a vague and leck- 
less confidence in some relief, the 
means oi nature of which we care not 
to fozesee But wffien we come, fiesh, 
upon such things in the morning, with 
that dark and silent gap between us 
and yesterday, with eveiy link in the 
buttle chain of hope, to iivet afiesh , 
our hot enthusiasm subdued, and cool 
calm leason substituted in its stead , I 
doubt and misgiving revuve As the 
tiav^eller sees faitlie&t, by day, and 
becomes awaie of inigged mountains 
and tiaclvless plains which thefxiendly | 
darkness had shiouded fiom Ins sight J 
and mind tclgethei , so, the wayfaa er in 
the toilsome path of human life, sees, 
with each returning sun, some new 
obstacle to surmount, some new height 
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to be attained Distances stretch out 
befoie him which, last night, were 
scarcely taken into account, and the 
light which gilds all nature with its 
cheeiful beams, seems but to shine 
upon the weary obstacles that yet 
he stiewn between him and the grave 
So thought Nicholas, when, with the 
impatience natural to a situation like 
his, he soft]> left the house, and, feel- 
ing as though to remain m bed weio 
to lose most piecious time, and to bo 
up and stiii-mg were in some way to 
promote the end he had in view, 
wandered into London , perfectly 
well knowing that for houis to come 
he could not obtain speech with 
Madeline, and could do nothing but 
Wish the intervening time away 

And, even now, as he paced the 
streets, and listlessly looked round on 
the gradually increasing bustle and 
prepaiation for the day, everything 
appeared to yield him some new occa- 
sion for despondency Last night, the 
saciifice of a young, affectionate, and 
beautiful cieatuie, to such a wietcli, 
and m such a cause, had seemed a 
thing too monstious to succeed, and 
the w'armer he gievv, the moie confi- 
I dent he felt tliat some mtei position 
must save her from his clutches But 
now, wdien he thought how^ regularly 
things went oii,fiom day to day, in the 
same unvar;ying round — how ;>outh 
and beauty died, and ugly griping ago 
lived totteiing on — how ciafty avarice 
giew iich, and manly honest hearts 
were pool and sad — how few they 
I wcie who tenanted the stately houses, 
and how many those who lay in noisome 
! pens, or rose each day and laid them 
( down each night, and lived and died, 
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father and son, mother and child, race 
upon race, and generation upon genera- 
tion, without a home to shelter them 
or the eneigies of one single man 
diieeted to their aid — how, in seeking, 
not a luxurious and splendid life, but 
the hare means of a most m’etched 
and madequate subsistence, there were 
women and children in that one town, 
divided into classes, numheied and 
estimated as regularly as the noble 
families and folks of gieat degiee, and 
reaxed from infancy to diive most cii- 
minal and dreadful tiades — how, igno- 
rance was punished and never taught — 
how, j ail“door gaped and gallows loomed, 
for thousands urged towards them hy 
circumstances darkly curtaining their 
very cradles’ heads, and hut for which 
they might have earned their honest 
bread and lived in peace — how many 
died m soul, and had no chance of hfe 
— how many who could scarcely go 
astiay, be they vicious as they would, 
turned haughtily from the crushed 
and stricken wretch who could scarce 
do otherwise, and who w'ould have 
been a greater wonder had he or she 
done well, than even they, had they 
done ill — how much injustice, misei^y, 
and wrong, there was, and yet how 
the woild roiled on, from year to 
year, alike careless and indifferent, 
and no man seeking to remedy or 
redress it — when he thought of all 
this, and selected from the mass the 
one slight case on which his thoughts 
were bent, he felt, indeed, that there 
was little ground for hope, and little 
reason why it should not form an 
atom in the huge aggregate of distress 
and sorrow, and add one small and 
unimportant unit to swell the great 
amount 

"But, youth IS not prone to contem- 
plate the darkest side of a pictme it 
can shift at will By dmt of reflecting 
on what he had to do, and reviving the 
tram of thought winch night had inter- 
rupted, Nicholas gradually summoned 
up his utmost eneigy, and when the 
morning was sufficiently advanced 
for his purpose, had no thought but 
that of usmg it to the best adi’-antage 
A hasty bi*eakfast tak^^n, and such 
YOL. ir. 


affairs of business as required prompt 
attention, disposed of, he directed hie 
steps to the residence of Madehne 
Bray whitlier he lost no time m 
arriving 

It had occurred to him that, ver^ 
possibl3^, the young lady might be de- 
nied, although to him she never had 
been , and he was still pondering upon 
the surest method of ohtammg access 
to her m that case, when, coming to 
the door of the houses he found it had 
beei left ajar — ^probably by the last 
person who had gone out The occa- 
sion was not one upon which to 
observe the nicest ceremony ; there- 
fore, availing himself of this advan- 
tage, Nicholas walked gently up staiis 
and knocked at the door of the room 
into which he had been accustomed to 
be shown Receivmg permission to 
enter, from some person on the other 
side, he opened the door and walked in 

Bray and his daughter weie sitting 
there alone It was nearly three 
weeks since he had seen her last, but 
theie was a change m the lovely giil 
before him which told Nicholas, m 
startling terms, how much mental 
suffeiing had been compiessed into 
that shoit time There are no words 
which can expi ess, nothing with which 
can he compaied, the perfect pallor, 
the clear tianspaient whiteness, of 
the beautiful face which turned towards 
him when he entered Her hair was 
a iich deep brown, but shading that 
face, and stiaymg upon a neck that 
iivalled it m whiteness, it seemed by 
the strong contrast raven black Some- 
thing of wildness and restlessness 
theie was in the dark eye, but there 
was the same patient look, the same 
expiession of gentle mournfulness 
winch he well lemembered, and no 
trace of a single tear Most beau- 
tiful, — moie beautiful, perhaps, than 
ever — there was something in her face 
which quite unmanned him, and ap- 
peared far moie touching than the 
wildest agony of grief, was not 
merely calm and composed, but fixed 
and rigid, as though the violent effoit 
winch had summoned that composure 
beneath her father’s eye, while it 
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mastered all other thoughts, had pie- 
vented even the momentary expres- 
sion they had communicated to the 
featuios from subsiding, and had fast- 
ened It there, as an evidence of its 
triumph. 

The lather sat opposite to her — 
not loolvjng directly in her face, hut 
glancing at her, as he talked with a 
gay air which ill disguised the anxiety 
of his thoughts The drawing mate- 
rials were not on their accustomed 
table, nor were any of the other tokens 
of her usual occupations to be seen 
The little vases which Nicholas had 
always seen filled with fresh flowers, 
were empty, or supplied only with a few 
withered stiks and leaves The bird 
was silent The cloth that coveted 
his cage at night, was not removed 
His mistress had forgotten him 

Theie are times when the mind, 
bemg painfully alive to receive im- 
pressions, a gieat deal may be noted 
at a glance This was one, for Nicholas 
had but glanced round him when he 
was recognised by Mr. Bxay, who said 
impatiently. 

Now, sir, what do you want ? 
Name your errand here, quickly, if 
you please, for my daughter and I are 
busily engaged with other and more 
important matters than those you come 
about Come, sur, address yourself to 
your business at once ” 

Nicholas could very well discern 
that the iiritability aud impatience of 
this speech were assumed, and that 
Bray, m his heart, was rejoiced at any 
inteiruption which piomised to engage 
the attention of his daughter He bent 
his eyes involuntarily upon the father 
as he spoke, and maiked his uneasi- 
ness , for lie coloured and turned Ins 
liead a'\vay 

The device, however, so far as it 
was a device for causing Madeline to 
inter! eie, was successful She lose, I 
and advancing towaids Nicholas 
paused half way, and sti etched out 
her hand a^ expecting a lettei 

« Madeline,*’ said her father im- 
patiently, ^‘my love, what are you 
doing 2 ” 

^^Miss Bray expects an inclosure 


perhaps,” said Nicholas, speaking very 
distinctly, and with an emphasis she 
could scarcely misundei stand ^*^My 
employer is absent from England, or 
I should have brought a letter with 
me I hope she will give me time 
— a little time — I ask a very little 
time ” 

If that IS all you come about, sir,” 
said Ml. Bray, you may make youi- 
self easy on that head Madeline, my 
deal, I didn’t know this person was m 
your debt ^ ” 

‘^A — a trifle I believe,” returned 
Madeline, faintly 

suppose you tlniik now,” said 
*Biay, wdieeling Ins chair round and 
confronting Nicholas, ^^that, but for 
such pitiful sums as you bring here, 
because my daughter has chosen to 
employ her time as she has, we should 
starve ^ ” 

I have not thought about it,” re- 
turned Nicholas 

You have not thought about it J” 
sneered the invalid. You know you 
have thought about it, and have thought 
that, and think so every time you come 
here Do you suppose, young man, 
that I don’t know what little purse- 
proud tiadesmen are, when, through 
some foitunate circumstances, they get 
the upper hand for a bi'ief day — or 
thmk they get tlie upper hand— of a 
gentleman ^ ” 

‘^My business,” said Nicholas re- 
spectfully, *‘is with a lady ” 

With a gentleman’s daughter, sir,” 
returned the sick man, and the 
pettifogging spiiit IS the same But 
perhaps you bung ojdeis eli ^ Have 
you any fiesh 07 de 7 S fox my daughter, 
sm * ” 

Nicholas understood the tone of 
tiiumpli 111 which this mteriogatory 
was put, but, rememboiing the neces- 
sity of supporting Ins assumed charac- 
tei, pioduced a scrap of paper pur- 
! poiting to contain a list of some sub- 
jects for diawmgs which his employer 
desired to have executed ; and with 
which he had prepared himself in case 
of any such contingency, 

« Oh * ” said Mr Bx'ay These 
aie the oiders, are they 
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^ Since you insist upon the term, 
sir — ^yes,” replied Nicholas. 

Then you may tell your master/’ 
said Bray, tossing the paper back 
again, with an exulting smile, ^^that 
my daughter — Miss Madeline Bray — 
condescends to employ herself no 
longer in such labours as these , that 
she IS not at his beck and call, as he 
supposes her to be , that we don’t live 
upon his money, as he flatters himself 
we do ; that he may give whatever he 
owes us, to the first beggar that passes 
his shop, or add it to his own proflts 
next time he calculates them ; and 
that lie may go to the devil, for me. 
That’s my acknowledgment of his 
orders, sir * ” 

And this IS the independence of a 
man who sells his daughter as he has 
sold that weeping girl I ” thought 
Nicholas 

The father was too much absorbed 
with his own exultation to mark the 
look of acorn which, for an instant, 
Nicholas could not have suppressed 
had he been upon the rack There,” 
he continued, after a short silence, 
"you have your message and can 
retire — unless you have any fui ther — 
ha ^ — any further orders ” 

I have none,” said Nicholas ; 

nor in consideiation of the sta- 
tion you once held, have I used that 
or any other word which, howevei* 
harmless m itself, could be supposed 
to imply authority on my part or 
dependence on yours. I have no : 
orders, but I have fears — ^fears that I 
will express, chafe as you may — 
fears that you may be consignmg 
that young lady to something worse 
than supporting you by the labour 
of lier hands, had she worked her- 
self dead These are my fears, and 
these fears I fotmcl upon your own 
demeanour Your conscience will tell 
you, sir, whether I construe at well 
or not.” 

« For Heaven’s sake I ” cried Made^ 
line, intei'posing in alarm between 
them " Remember, sii', he is ill ” 

"lU!” cued the mvalid, gasping 
and catching for bieath ‘‘'111 I 111! 
I am bearded and bulbed by a shop- 


boy, and she beseeches him to pity me 
and remember I am ill I ” 

He fell mto a paroxysm of his dis- 
€^!?der, so violent that for a few mo- 
Hients Nicholas was alarmed for his 
life ; but finding that he began to 
recover, he withdrew, after signifymg 
by a gestui e to the young lady that he 
had somethmg important to communi- 
cate, and would wait for her outside 
the room. He could hear that the 
sick man came, gradually, but slowly to 
himself, and ^at without any refer- 
ence to what had just occurred, as 
though he had no distinct recoUectioii 
of it, as yet, he requested to be left 
alone * 

« Oh ^ ” tliought Nicholas, " that 
this slender chance might not be lost, 
and that I might prevail, if it were but 
for one week’s time and re-considera- 
tion ^ ” 

" You are charged with some com^ 
mission to me, sir,” said Madehne, 
presenting herself in gieat agitation. 
" Do not press it now, I beg and pray 
you The day after tp-morrow — come 
here then ” 

^‘It will be too late — ^too late for 
what I have to say,” rejoined Nicho- 
las, " and you will not be here Oh, 
madam, if you ha\ e but one thought of 
him who sent me here, hut one last 
hngermg care for your own peace of 
mind and heart, I do lor God’s sake 
urge you to give me a hearing ” 

I She attempted to pass Inm, hut Ni- 
cholas gently detained her 

"A hearing,” said Nicholas. "I 
ask you but to hear me — not me 
alone, hut nim for whom I speak, who 
is far away and does not Imow your 
danger. In the name of Heaven hear 
me ! ” 

The poor attendant, with her eyes 
swollen and red with weepmg, stood 
by ; and to her, Nicholas appealed in 
such passionate terms that she opened 
a sjde-door, and, supportmg her mis- 
tress mto an adjommg room, beckoned 
Nicholas to follow them. 

"Leave me, sir, pray,” said the 
young lady. 

" I cannot, will not leave yon thus,” 
returned Nicholas. " I have a duty to 

SI 3 
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discharge , and, either here, or in the 
room from which we have just now 
come, at whatever lusk or hazard to 
Mr Bray, I must beseech you to con- 
template again the fearful course to 
•winch you have been impelled ” 

What course is this you speak of, 
and impeUed by whom, sir * ” demanded 
the young lady, with an effort to speak 
proudly. 

I speak of this marriage,’^ returned 
Nicholas, of this marriage, fixed for 
to-morrow, by one who never faltered 
in a bad purpose, or lent his aid to 
any good design, of this mairiage, the 
history of which as known to me, 
better, far better, than it is to you I 
know what web is wound about you 
I know what men they are from whom 
these schemes have come Yon are 
betrayed, and sold foi money — for 
gold, whose every com is lasted with 
tears, if not red with the blood of 
ruined men, who have fallen despe- 
rately by them o-wn mad hands ” 

You say you have a duty to dis- 
charge,” said Madeline, and so have 
I. And with the help of Heaven I 
will perform it ” 

** Say rather with the help of devils,” 
replied Nicholas, ‘^with the help of 
men, one of them your destined 
husband, who are ” 

I must not hear this,” cried the 
yoimg lady, striving to repress a shud- 
der, occasioned, as it seemed, even hy 
this slight allusion to Aithur Gride 
“ This evil, if evil it be, has been 
of my own seeking I am impelled 
to this course by no one, but follow I 
it of my own free will Vou see I 
am not constrained or forced Report 
this,” said Madeline, ^^to my dear 
friend and benefactor, and, taking 
With you my prayers and thanks for 
him and for yourself, leave me for 
ever f 

^^Not until I have besought you, 
With all the earnestness and fervour 
by which I am animated,” cued Ni- 
cholas, td'postpone this marriage for 
one short week Not until I have 
besought you to think, more deeply ; 
than you can have done, infiuenced as : 
you arc, upon the step }ou aie about i 


! to take. Although you cannot be fully 

• conscious of the villany of this man to 
I whom you are about to give yottr hand, 

some of his deeds you know Y on have 
heal d him speak, and have looked upon 
lus face Reflect, reflect, before it is 
, too late, on the mockery of plighting 
to him at the altar, faith m which 
; your heart can have no share — ot 
uttering solemn words, against which 
nature and reason must rebel — of the 

• degradation of yourself in your own 
[ esteem, which must ensue, and must 
► be aggravated every day, as has de- 
5 tested character opens upon you more 
, and more. Shrink from the loatli- 
^ some companionship of this wretch 

as you would from cormption and 
disease Suffer tod and laboui if you 
I will, but shun him, shun him, and be 
‘ happy For, believe me, I speak the 
truth , — the most abject poveity, the 
' most wi etched condition of human 
life, with a pure and upright mind, 
would be happiness to that which ;you 
must undergo as the wife of such a 
mail as this f ” 

Long before Nicholas ceased to 
speak, the young lady buiied her face 
in hei* hands, and gave her tears free 
way In a voice at fix'st inarticulate 
with emotion, but gradually recovei’- 
mg strength as she proceeded, she 
answered him, 

I will not disguise from you, sir — 
though perhaps I ought — that I have 
uudeigone gieat pam of mmd, and 
have been nearly broken-hearted smee 
I saw you last I do not love this 
gentleman The diffeience between 
oui ages, tastes, and habits, foibids it 
This he knows, and knowing, still 
offers me his hand By accepting it, 
and by that step alone, I can release 
my father who is dying in this place ; 
prolong Ins life, perhaps, for many 
yeais , restore him to comiort — I may 
^most call it affluence — and relieve a 
generous man txom the burden of 
assisting one, by whom, I gxueve to 
say, his noble heart is little undex- 
stood Do not think so pooidy of me 
as to hehevG that I feign a love 1 do 
not feel Do not repox t so lU of 
ioiuJiUt 1 cnuld not )>eai If i emnot, 
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in reason oi’ in nature, love the man 
who pays tins price for my poor hand, 
I can discharge the duties of a wife . I 
can be all he seeks in me, and will 
He IS content to take me as I am, I 
have passed my word, and should 
rejoice, not weep, that it is so — I do. 
The interest you take in one so friend- 
less and f 01 lorn as I, the dehcacy with 
which you have discharged your trust, 
the faith you have kept with me, have 
my warmest thanks and, while I make 
this last feeble acknowledgment, move 
me to tears, as you see But I do not 
I’epent, nor am I unhappy I am 
happy in the prospect of all I can 
achieve so easily I shall be more so 
when I look back upon it, and all is 
done, I know ’* 

Your tears fall faster as you talk 
of happiness,’’ said Nicholas, ^^and 
you shun the contemplation of that 
dark future which must be laden 
with so much misery to you Defer 
this marriage for a week — for but one 
week’’’ 

"He was talking, when you came 
upon us just now, with such smiles as 
I remember to have seen of old, and 
have not seen for many and many a 
day, of the freedom that was to come 
to-morrow,” said Madeline, with mo- 
mentary firmness, ^^of the welcome 
change, the fiesh air all the new 
scenes and objects that would bring 
fresh life to Ins exhausted frame His 
eye grew bright, and his face lightened 
at the thought I will not defer it for 
an hour ” ^ 

" Th^^e are but tricks and wiles to 
urge you on,” cned Nicholas 

" I ’ll hear no more,” said Madeline, 
hurriedly, I have heard too much — 
more than I should — already What 
I have said to you, sir, I have said as 
to that dear friend to whom I trust m 
you honourably to repeat it Some 
time hence, when I am more composed 
and reconciled to my new inode of life, 
if I should live so long, I wall write to 
him. Meantime, all holy angels shower 
blessings on his head, and prosper and 
presei ve him ” 

She was hunying past Nicholas, 
when ho threw himself before her, and 


implored her to tlimic, but once again; 
upon the fate to which she was preci- 
pitately hastemng 

There is no I'etieat,” said Ni- 
cholas, m an agony of supplication ; 
" no withdrawing » All i egret will be 
unavailing, and deep and bitter it must 
be. What can I say, that will induce 
you to pause at this last moment ! 
What can I do, to save you ’ ” 

"Nothing,” she incoherently re- 
plied " This IS the hardest trial I 
have had Have mercy on me, sir, 
I beseech, and do not pierce my heart 
with such appeals as these. I — I hear 
him caUmg I — I — ^must not, will not, 
remain here for another instant ” 

" If this were a plot,” said Nicholas, 
with the same violent rapidity with 
which she spoke, " a plot, not yet laid 
bale by me, but which, with time, I 
might unravel , if you were (not know- 
mg it) entitled to iortune of your own, 
which, bemg lecovered, would do all 
that this marriage- can accomphsh, 
would you not letiact ^ ” 

" No, no, no ’ — ^it is impossible , it 
IS a child’s tale, time would bring Ins 
death He is calling again ’ ” 

It may be the last time we shall 
ever meet on earth,” said Nicholas, 
" it may be bettei foi’ me that we should 
never meet more ” 

" For both — for both,” replied Ma- 
deline, not heeding what she said 
The time will come when to recal 
the memory of this one interview 
might drive me mad Be sure to tell 
them, that you left me calm and happy 
And God be with you, sir, and my 
grateful heart and blessmg 1 ” 

She was gone. Nicholas, stagger- 
ing from the house, thought of the 
hurried scene which had just closed 
upon him, as if it were the phantom of 
some wild, unquiet dream. The day 
wore on, at night, having been en- 
abled in some measure to collect hia 
thoughts, he issued forth again 

That night, being the last of Arthur 
Gride’s bachelorship, found him in tip- 
top spirits and great glee The bottle- 
green suit had been brushed, ready for 
the morrow. Peg Shdeiskew had 
rendered the accounts nf her past 
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housekeeping ; the eighteenpenee had 
heen rigidly accounted for (she was 
never trusted with a larger sum at 
once, and the accounts were not usually 
balanced more than twice a-day) ; every 
preparation had been made for the 
connng festival ; and Aithur might 
have sat down and contemplated his 
approaching happiness, but that he pre- 
ferred sitting down and contemplating 
the entries in a dirty old vellum-book 
with rusty clasps 

^ Well-a-day f he chuckled, as sink- 
ing on his Imees before a strong chest 
screwed down to the floor, he thrust 
in his arm nearly up to tlie shoulder, 
and slowly drew forth this greasy 
volume, Well-a-day now, this is all 
my library, but it ’s one of the most 
entertaining books that were ever writ- 
ten 1 It ’s a delightful book, and all true 
and real — that ’s the best of it — true 
as the Bank of England, and real as 
its gold and silver Written by Arthur 
Gride—lie, he, be > None of your 
story-book winters will ever make as 
good a book as this, I warrant me. 
It’s composed for private circulation 
— ^for my own particular readmg, and 
nobody else^s. He, he, he < ” 

Muttering this soliloquy, Arthur 
earned his precious volume to the 
table, and, adjusting it upon a dusty 
desk, put on his spectacles, and began 
to pore among the leaves 

It ’s a large sum to Mr Nickleby,” 
he said, m a dolorous voice Debt to 
be paid m full, nine hundred and 
seventy-five, four, three Additional 
sum as per bond five himdred pound 
One thousand, four hundred and 
seventy-five pounds, four shillmgs, and 
threepence, to-mori ow at twelve o’clock 
On the other side though, there ’s the 
^er contra^ by means of this pietty 
chick But, again, there ’s the question 
whether I mightn’t have brought all this 
about, myself ^ Faint heart never won 
fair lady ’ Why was my heart so 
famt ^ Why didn’t I boldly open it to 
Bray myselL and save one thousand 
four hundx<=d and seventy-five, four, 
three * ” 

These reflections depressed the old 
usurer so much, as to wrmg a feeble 


groan or two from his breast, and 
cause him to declare, with xiplifted 
hands, that he would die in a work- 
house Remembering on further cogi- 
tation, however, that under any cir- 
cumstances he must have paid, or 
handsomely compounded for, Ralph’s 
debt, and being by no means confident 
that he would have succeeded had he 
undertaken his enterpinse alone, he 
regamed his equanimity, and chattered 
and mowed over more satisfactory 
items, until the entrance of Peg Shder- 
skew interrupted him. 

^^Aha, Peg’” said Arthur, ^‘^what 
IS it What is it now, Peg ® ” 

« It ’s the fowl,^’ replied Peg, hold- 
ing up a plate containing a little — a 
very little one — quite a phenomenon 
of a fowl — so very small and skinny 
A beautiful bird 1 ” said Arthur, 
after mqmi mg the price, and finding 
it pioportionate to the size With a 
rasher of ham, and an egg made into 
sauce, and potatoes, and greens, and 
an apple-puddmg. Peg, and a little 
bit of cheese, we shall have a dinner 
for an emperor Theiell only be 
she and me — and you. Peg, when 
we ’ve done.” 

** Don’t you complain of the expense 
afterwards,” said Mrs. Shderskew, 
sulkily. 

I ’m afraid we must live expen- 
sively for the first week,” returned 
Arthur, with a groan, and then we 
must make up for it I won’t eat more 
than I can help, and I know you love 
your old master too much to eat more 
than yoib can help, don’t you. Peg ^ ” 
Don’t I what said Peg 
Love your old master too much — ” 
No, not a bit too much,” said Peg 
" Oh dear, I wish the devil bad this 
woman ’ ” cried Ai'thur — love him 
I too much to eat more than you can 
help at his expense ” 

At his wjiat ^ ” said Peg 
" Oh dear ’ she can never hear the 
most important woid, and hears all 
the others ’ ” whined Gride « At his 
expense — ^^^ou catamaran ! ” 

The last-mentioned tiibute to the 
charms of Mrs Sliderskew, being 
uttered m a whisper, that lady as- 



NICHOLAS NJCICLEBY- 


IGO 


sented to the general proposition by a 
harsh growl, which was accompanied 
by a ring at the street-door 

^"^Theie’s the bell/* said Arthur 

Ay, ay ; I know that/’ rejomed 

Peg 

Then why don’t you go ^ ” bawled 
Arthur 

G-o wheie*” retorted Peg* "I 
ain’t doing any harm here, am 1 * ” 
Arthui Gride m reply repeated the 
woid bell ” as loud as he could roai , 
and, his meaning being rendeied fur- 
ther intelligible to Mis Shderskew’s 
dull sense of lieaimg by pantomime 
expressive of ringing at 2 ^ street-door. 
Peg hobbled out, after shaiply de- 
mandmg why he hadn’t said there was 
a ring, before, instead of talking about 
all manner of thmgs that had nothing 
to do with it, and keeping her half- 
pint of beer waiting on the steps 
‘^Theie’s a change come over you, 
Mrs Peg/’ said Arthur, following her 
omt with his eyes What it means I 
don’t quite know, but, if it lasts, we 
shan’t agree together long, I see You 
are turning crazy, I think If you 
are, you must take yourself off, JVlrs 
Peg — or be taken off All ’s one to 
me ” Tiirmng over the leaves of liis 
book as he mutteied tins, he soon 
lighted upon something which at- 
tracted his attention, and forgot Peg 
Slidei skew and eveiy thing else m the 
engrossing interest of its pages 
.The loom had no otbei light than 
tliat which it derived from a dim and 
dirt-clogged lamp, whose lazy wick, 
being still further obscured by a dark 
shade, cast its feeble raj s over a very 
little space, and left all beyond in 
heavy shadow. This lamp, the money- 
lender had drawn so close to him, that 
thcic was only room between it and 
himself foi the book over which he 
bent ; and as he sat, with Ins elbows 
on the desk, and his sharp cheek- 
bones resting on his hands, it only 
served to bung out his ugly fea- 
tures in stiong relief, together witli 
the little table at which he sat, and to 
shroud all the rest of the chamber m 
a deep sullen gloom. Kaising Ins 
eyes, and looking vacantly into tins 


gloom as he made some mental cal- 
culation, Aithur Gride suddenly met 
the fixed gaze of a man 

Thie\es ’ thieves ’ ” shrieked the 
usurer, starting up and folding his 
book to his breast, “ robbers ! mur- 
der » ” 

‘‘What IS the matter*” said the 
foim, advancing 

“ Keep off ’ ” cried the trembling 
wietch “ Is it a man or a — a — ” 

“ For wdiat do you take me, if not 
for a man * ” was the mquiiy. 

“ Yes, yes,” cried Arthur Gride, 
shading his eyes with his hand, “ it is 
a man, and not a spirit It is a man. 
Robbers’ robbers 

" For what are these cries raised — 
unless indeed ou know me, and have 
some purpose m your bram * ” said 
the stranger, commg close up to him, 
“ I am no thief.” 

“ What then, and how come you 
heie * ” cried Glide, somewhat reas- 
sured, but still letreating fxom his 
\nsitor, “ what is your name, and what 
do you want * ” 

“ My name you need not know,” 
was the reply “ I came here, because 
I was shown the way by yom servant. 
I have addressed you twice or thrice, 
but yon were too profoundly engaged 
with your book +o hear me, and I 
have been silently w'aiting until you 
should be less absti acted What I 
want, I will tell you, when ;you can 
summon up com age enough to hear 
and understand me ” 

Arthur Gride venturing to I'egard 
his visitor more attentively, and per- 
ceiving that he was a young man of 
good mien and bearing, returned to 
his seat, and muttering that there 
were bad characters about, and that 
tins, with former attempts upon his 
house, had made him nervous, le- 
quested hiS visitor to sit down. This 
however he declined 

“ Good God ’ I don’t stand up to 
have you at an advantage,” said Ni- 
cholas (for Nicholas it w||,s), as he ob- 
served a gestuie of alaim on the part 
of Glide. “ Listen to me. You ave 
to be married to-monow moi'nmg.” 

«N — n — no,” lejoined Gride* 
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Who said I was * How do you 
know that ^ ” 

No matter how,” replied Nicholas, 
I know it The young lady who is 
to give you her hand, hates and de- 
spises you Her blood runs cold at 
the mention of youi name — ^the vul- 
ture and the lamb, the rat and the 
dove, could not be woise matched 
than you and she You see I know 
her ” 

Glide looked at him as if he weie 
petrified with astonishment, but did 
not speak peihaps laelang the 
power 

You and another man, Ralph 
Nickleby by name, have hatched this 
plot between you,” pursued Nicholas. 

You pay him for his share m bung- 
ing about this sale of Madeline Bray 
You do A he is tremhimg on youi' 
bps, I see ” 

He paused ; hut, Arthur makmg no 
reply, lesumed again 

You pay youiself by defrauding 
her How or by what means — for I 
scoin to sully her cause by falsehood 
or deceit — I do not know ; at present 
I do not know, but I am not alone or 
single-handed in this business. If the 
energy of m^-n can compass the dis- 
covery of your fraud and treachery 
before your deatli — if wealth, revenge, 
and just hatred, can hunt and track 
you through your windings — you will 
yet he called to a dear account for 
tins We are on the scent aheady — 
judge you, who know what we do not, 
when we shall have you down * 

He paused again, and still Aithur 
Glide glared upon him m silence 
“If you weie a man to whom I 
could appeal with any hope of touch- 
ing his compassion or humanity,^’ said 
Nicholas, I would urge upon you 
to lememboi the helplessness, the 
innocence, the y outh, of this lady , her 
worth and beauty, her filial e'^cellence, 
and last, and moie than all*as con- 
cerning you more neaily, the appeal 
she has niade to youi* mei cy and your 
manly feelmf But, I take the only 
ground that can be taken with men 
hke you, and ask what money will buy 
you off Remember the danger to 1 


which you aie exposed You see I 
know enough, to know^ much moi e with 
veiy little help Bate some expected 
gam, fox the risk you save, and say 
what IS yonr price.” 

Old Arthur Ginde moved his bps, 
but they only formed an ugly smile 
and were motionless again 

“You think,” sa.id Nicholas, “that 
the place would not be paid Miss 
Bray has wealthy fiaends who would 
com their very hearts to save her in 
such a strait as this Name ;joux' 
price, defer these nuptials for hut a 
few days, and see whether those I 
speak of, shiink fiom the payment. 
Do you Ixeai me * ” 

When Nicholas began, Ax’thur 
Glide’s impiession was, that Ralph 
Nickleby had betra;^ ed him ; but, as 
he proceeded, he felt convinced that 
however he had come by the know- 
ledge he possessed, the part he acted 
was a genuine one, and that with 
Ralph he had no concern All ho 
seemed to know, for certain, was, that 
he, Gride, paid Ralph’s debt , hut that, 
to anybody who knew the circum- 
stances of Bray’s detention — even to 
Bray himself on Ralph’s own state- 
ment — must he perfectly notorious. 
As to the fiaud on Madeline heiself, 
his visitor knew so little about its 
natm*e or extent, that it might be a 
lucky guess, or a hap-hazard accusa- 
tion Whether or no, he had clearly 
no key to the mystery, and could not 
hm't him who kept it close within his 
own breast The allusion to friends, 
and the offer of money. Gride held to 
be meie empty vapouiing, foi pur- 
poses of delay “ And even if money 
were to be had,” thought Arthur 
Glide, as he glanced at Nicholas, and 
tiembled with passion at his boldness 
and audacity, “ I ’d have that dainty 
chick for my wife, and cheat ^ou of 
hei , young smooth-face ’ ” 

Long habit of weighing and noting 
well what clients said, and nicely 
balancing chances in his mind and 
calculating odds to tlieir faces, without 
the least appeal ance of being so en- 
gaged, had rendered Gride quick in 
foimmg conclusions,and arriving, from 
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iizzling, intricate, and often contra- 
ictory premises, at very cmining 
deductions Hence it was, that, as Ni- 
cholas went on, he followed him closely 
with his own constructions, and, when 
he ceased to speak, was as w’eil pie- 
pared as it he had dehherated for a 
fortnight 

“ I hear you,^’ he cued, staiting 
from his seat, casting hack the fast- 
enings of the window-shutters, and 
till owing up the sash Help here ^ 
Help » Help ’’’ 

What are you doing ' said Ni- 
cholas, seizing him by the aim 

cry robbers, thieves, mm der, 
alaim the neighbouihood, struggle with 
you, let loose some blood, and sweai 
you came to rob me, it you don’t quit 
my house,’’ replied Gride, drawing in 
his head with a frightful grin, will 
Wietch I ” cued Nicholas 
YouHl bring your threats heie, 
will you ^ ” said Gride, whom jealousy 
of Nicholas and a sense of his own 
triumph had converted into a perfect 
fiend ^‘^You, the disappointed lover 
— oh dear ' He f he ’ he ^ — but you 
shan’t have her, nor she you She ’s 
my wife, my doting little wife Do 
you think she’ll miss you® Do you 
think she ’ll weep ® I shall like to 
see hei weep — I shan’t mind it She 
looks prettiei in tears ” 

Villain » ” said Nicholas, chokmg 
with his rage, 

"One minute moie,” cued Aithur 
Gride, " and I ’ll rouse the street with 
such screams, as, if they weie raised 
by any body else, should wake me 
even in the arms of pretty Madeline.” 

"You hound f” said Nicholas, "it 

you were but a younger man ” 

Oh yes ' ” sneered Arthur Glide, 
"if I was but a younger man it 
wouldn’t be so bad , but tor me, so old 
and ugly — to be jilted by little Madeline 
tor me > ” 

" Hear me,” said Nicholas, "and 
he thankful I have enough command 
over myself not to fiing you into the 
street, which no aid could pi event my 
doing if I once grappled with you. I 
have been no lover ot this lady’s No 
contract or engagement, no woid of 
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love, has ever passed between us She 
does not even know my name ” 

" I ’ll ask it for all that — I ’ll beg it 
of her with kisses,” said Arthur Gride 
"Yes, and she’ll tell me, and pay 
them back, and we’ll laugh together, 
and hug ourselves — and be veiy meiTy 
— ^when we think of the poor youth 
that wanted to have her, but couldn’t, 
because she was bespoke by me * ” 

This taunt bi ought such an expres- 
sion into the face of Nicholas, that 
Arthur Gride plainly appiehended it 
to be the forerunner of his putting 
his threat of throwing him into the 
stieet in immediate execution ; for he 
thrust his head out of the window, and 
holding tight on -with both hands, 
laised a pietty biisk alarm. Not 
thmking It necessaiy to abide the 
issue of the noise, Nicholas gave vent 
to an mdignant defiance, and stalked 
from the loom and fiom the house. 
Arthui Glide watched him across the 
street, and then, drawing in his head, 
fastened the window as before, and sat 
down to take bieath. 

"If she ever turns pettish or ill- 
humoured, I’ll taunt her with that 
spaik,” he said, when he had reco- 
veied "She’ll little thmk I know 
about him , and, if I manage it w ell, 
I can break her spiiit by this means 
and have her undei my thumb I ’m 
glad nobody came I did’nt call too 
loud The audacity to enter my house, 
and open upon me ’ — But I shall have 
a veiy good tiiumph to-morrow, and 
he ’ll be gnawing his fingers oft : per- 
haps drown himself, or cut his throat * 
I shouldn’t wonder * That would make 
it quite complete, that would — quite ” 

When he had become lestored to 
his usual condition by these and 
other comments on Ins approaching 
triumph, Arthur Gride put away Ins' 
book, and, having locked tlie chest 
witli gieat cautioA, descended into 
the kitchen to w^arn Peg Slideiskew 
to bed, and scold her for havmg 
afforded such ready admission to a 
sti anger 

The unconscious Peg, howevei , not 
being able to comprehend the offence 
of which she had been guilty, he 
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summoned her to hold the hght, while 
he made a tour of the fastenings, and 
see^ired the street-door with his own 
hands 

Top holt,” muttered Arthur, fast- 
ening as he spoke, ‘'bottom bolt — 
chain — bar — double-lock — and key out 
to put under my pillow ’ So, if any 
more rejected admirers come, they 
may come through the key-hole And 
now I ’ll go to sleep till half-past five. 


when I must get up to be maiTied, 
Peg » ” 

With that, he joculaily tapped Mrs 
Siiderskew under the chin, and ap- 
peared, for tlie moment, inclined to 
celebrate the close of his bachelor days 
by impimting a kiss on her shrivelled 
lips Thinking better of it, howevex', 
he gave her dim another tap, in lieu 
of that warmer familiarity, and stole 
away to bed. 


CHAPTER LIY. 

THE CBISIS OP THE PBOJECT AND ITS BESULT. 


Thebe are not many men who he 
abed too late, or oversleep themselves, 
on their wedding moimmg A legend 
there is, of somebody i emarkable for 
absence ol mind, who opened his eyes 
upon the day which was to give him a ; 
young wife, and foi'getting all about 
the mattei, rated his servants for pro- 
viding him with such fine clothes as 
had been prepared for the festival 
There is also a legend of a young 
gentleman, who, not having before his 
eyes the fear of the canons of the 
church for such cases made and pro- 
vided, conceived a passion for his 
grandmother Both cases are of a sin- 
gular and special kind, and it is very 
doubtful whethei eithex can be con- 
sidered as a piecedent likely to be 
extensi\ely followed by succeeding 
generations 

Aithur Gride had enrobed liimseJf 
in his maniage garments of bottle- 
green, a full hour befoie hfrs Shder- 
skew, shaking off her moxe heavy 
slumbeis, luiocked at his chamhei 
doox , and he had hobbled down staiis 
in full ai'iay and smacked his lips 
o^ei’ a scanty taste of his favouinte 
cordial, ere that delicate piece of anti- 
quity enligbtnned the kitchen uithher 
piesence 

« Faugh f ” said Peg, gi'ubbing, m 
the dischaige of hex' domestic func- 
tions, among a scanty heap of ashes 


in the rusty grate, “Wedding indeed » 
A piecious wedding ’ He wants some- 
body better than bis old Peg to take 
caie of him, does he 2 And what has 
he said to me, many and many a 
time, to keep me confent with short 
food, small wages, and little fire * 
' My will, Peg ’ my will i ’ says he, 
‘I ’m a bachelor — ^no friends — no rela- 
tions, Peg ’ Lies T And now he ^s to 
brmg home a new mistress, a baby- 
faced chit of a girl I If he wanted 
a wife, the fool, why coc^dn’t he 
have one smtable to his age and 
tliat knew his ways ^ She won’t come 
m my way, he says No, that she 
won’t, but you little think why, 
Arthur boy ’ ” 

While Mrs Siiderskew, influenced 
possibly by some lingering feelings of 
disappointment and peisonal slight, 
occasioned by hei' old mastei’s pre- 
feieuce for another, was giving loose 
to these giumblings beiow-stairs, 
Aithur Gride was cogitating m the 
pailoui upon what had taken pplace 
last night 

“ I can’t think how he can have 
picked up what he knows,” said Arthur, 
“ unless I have committed m;^ seif- 
let something droxi at Biays, for in- 
stance, which has been overheard 
Pei baps I may I shouldn’t be sui- 
piised if that was it Mr Nickh'by 
wtis often angiy at my talking to Inm 
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before we got outside tlie door I 
mustn’t tell him that part of the busi- 
ness, or he ’ll put me out ol sorts, and 
make me nervous for the day ” 

Ralph was universally looked up to, 
and recognised among his fellows as a 
superior genius, but upon Arthur 
Gride his stern unyielding chaiacter 
and consummate art had made so 
deep an impi*ession, that he was 
actually afraid of him. Cringing and 
cowardly to the core, by nature, Ar- 
thur Gride humbled himsell in the 
dust before Ralph Nicldeby, and, even 
when they had not this stake m com- 
mon, would have licked Ins shoes and 
ciawled upon the ground before him 
rather than venture to return him 
word for word, or retort upon him m 
any other spirit than one of the most 
slavish and abject sycophancy. 

To Ralph Nickleby’s, Arthur Gride 
now betook himself according to ap- 
pointment, and to Ralph Nickleby he 
related, how, last night, some young 
blustering bladfe, whom he had never 
seen, forced his way mto his house 
and tried to fiighten him from the 
pioposed nuptials — told m short, 
what Nicholas had said and done, 
with the slight reservation upon which 
he had determined 

"Well, and what tlien^” said 
Ralph 

" Oh I nothing more,” rejoined 
Gride 

"He tried to frighten you,” said 
Ralph, " and yon were frightened I 
suppose ; is that it ? ” 

I frightened him by crying thieves 
and murder,” replied Gridev " Once 
I was m earnest, I tell you that, for I 
had more than half a mind to swear he 
uttered threats and demanded my life 
or my money,” 

Oho ^ ” said Ralph, eyeing Ixim 
askew Jealous too ! ” 

" Dear now, see that ’ ” cried Arthur, 
irubbing his hands and affectmg to 
laugh 

" Why do you make tliose grimaces, 
man said Ralph, "you are jealous 
^ — and with good cause I think.” 

" No, no, no, — ^not with good cause, 
hoy 1 You don’t think with good 


cause, do you * ” cried Arthur, falter- 
ing, "Do you though — hey I ” 

" Why, how stands the fact « ” 
returned Ralph, " Here is an old 
man about to be forced in mairiage 
upon a girl , and to this old man there 
comes a handsome young fellow — you 
said he was handsome, didn’t you ^ ” 
No * ” snarled Arthur Gride 
" Oh ’ ” ie]Omed Ralph, " I thought 
3 ^ou did. Well 1 Handsome or not 
handsome, to this old man there comes 
a young fellow who casts all manner of 
fierce defiances m his teeth — gums I 
should rather say — and tells him m 
lam terms that his mistress hates 
im. What does he do that for * 
Philanthropy’s sake ? ” 

" Not for love of the lady,” replied 
Gnde, for he said that no word of 
love — his very words — ^had ever passed 
between ’em ” 

" He said f ” repeated Ralph, con- 
temptuously " But I like him for one 
thmg, and that is, his giving ^ ou tins 
fair warnmg to keep your — what is it ^ 
Tit-tit or dainty chick — which * — 
under lock and key Be careful, 
Gride, be caieful It 's a triumph, too, 
to tear her away fi om a gallant young 
rival a great triumph for an old man » 
It only 1 emains to keep her safe when 
you have hei — that’s all ” 

" What a man it is ’ ” cried Aithui 
Gride, affecting, m the extremity of his 
tortuie, to be highly amused. And 
then he added, anxiously, " Yes , to 
keep her safe, that ’s all. And that 
isn’t much, is it ^ ” 

" Much > ” said Ralph, tvitli a 
" Why, eveiybody knows what easy 
things to understand and to control, 
women are But come, it’s vei^ 
neaily time for you to be made happy 
You ’ll pay the bond now, I suppose, to 
save us trouble afteiwaids ” 

" Oh what a man you are 1” croaked 
Arthur. 

" Why not ^ ” said Ralph. " Nobody 
will pay you interest for the money, 
I suppose, between tliis^jand twelve 
o’clock : will they ^ ” 

" But nobody would pay j ou inteiest 
for it either, \ou know,” returned 
Arthui', leermg at Ralph with all the 
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cunning and slyness he could throw ! 
into his face 

‘^Besides which,” said Ealph, suf- 
fering his hp to curl into a smile, 
you haven’t the money about you , 
and you weren’t prepared for this, or 
you ’d have brought it with you ; and 
there ’s nobody you ’d so much like to 
accommodate as me I see We 
trust each other in about an equal 
degree Are you ready ^ ” 

Gride, who had done nothing but 
grin, and nod, and chatter, during 
this last speech of Ralph’s, answered 
in the affirmative, and, producing from 
his liat a couple of large white favours, 
pinned one on his breast, and with 
consider able difficulty induced his 
friend to do the like Thus accoutred , 
they got into a hired coach which 
Ralph had in waiting, and drove to the 
residence of the fair and most wretched 
bride 

Gride, whose spirits and courage had 
gradually failed him more and more as 
they approached nearer and nearer to 
the house, was utterly dismayed and 
cowed by the mournful silence which 
pervaded it. The face of the poor 
servant-girl, the only peison they saw, 
was disfigured with tears and want of 
sleep. There was nobody to receive 
or welcome them , and they stole up 
stairs mto the usual sittmg-room, more 
hke two burglars than the hrrdegioom 
and his friend 

^^One would thmk,” said Ralph, 
speaking, m spite of himself, in a low 
and subdued voice, that there was a 
funeral going on here, and not a 
wedding ” 

“ He, he ’ ” tittered his friend, you 
are so — so very funny * ” 

I need be,” remarked Ralph, duly, 
^^for this is rather dull and chilling 
Look a little brisker, man, and not so 
hang-dog hke > ” 

Yes, yes, I will,” said Gride 
But — hut — you don’t think she ’s 
coming just yet, do you ^ ” 

ee Why, J suppose she ’ll not come 
till she is obliged,” returned Ralph, 
looking at his watch, and she has a 
good half hour to spare yet. Curb 
your impatience.” 


« I — I — am not impatient,” stam- 
mered Artlim- “I wouldn’t be hard 
with her for the world Oh dear, dear, 
not on any account Let her take her 
time — ^her own time. Her time shall 
be ours by all means.” 

While Ralph bent upon his trem- 
bling friend a keen look, which showed 
that he peifectlyundei stood the reason 
of this great consideration and regara 
a footstep was heard upon the stairs, 
and Bray himself came mto the room 
on tiptoe, and holding up his hand with 
a cautious gesture as if there were some 
sick person near, who must not be 
disturbed 

Hush ’ ” he said in a low voice. 
She was very ill last night I thought 
she would have broken her hear t She 
IS diessed, and crying bitterly in her 
own room , but she ’s better, and quite 
quiet — that ’s everything > ” 

She IS ready, is she ^ ” said Ralph. 
Quite ready,” returned the father. 
And not likely to delay us by anj’' 
young-lady weaknesses^famtmg, or so 
forth ^ ” said Ralph 

She may he safely trusted now,” 
returned Bray. have been talking 
to her, this morning. Here — come a 
little this way ” 

He drew Ralph Nicklehy to the. 
further end of the room, and pointed 
towards Gride, who sat huddled to- 
gether m a coiner, fumbling nervously 
with the buttons of his coat, and ex- 
hib’tmg a face, of which every skulking 
and base expression was sharpened 
and aggravated to the utmost by his 
anxiety and trepidation 

^^Look at that man,” whispered 
Bray, emphatically. '^This seems a 
cruel fchmg, after all ” 

" What seems a cruel thing * ” 
inquired Ralph, with as much stolidity 
of face, as if he leally were in utter 
Ignorance of the other’s meaning 
" This marriage,” answered Bray. 

' Don’t ask me what You know 
as well as I do ” 

Ralph shrugged his shoulders m 
silent deprecation of Bray’s impa- 
tience, and elevated his eyebrows, and 
pursed Ins bps, as men do when they 
are prepared with a sufficient answer 
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to ^some remark, but wait for a more 
favourable opportunity ’of ad\ancmg 
it, or think it scarcely worth while to 
answer their adversary at all 

*^^Look at him Does it not seem 
cruel « said Biay, 

No ’ ” replied Ralph boldly. 

I say it does,” retorted Bray with 
a show of much iiritation, is 

a cruel thing, by all that’s bad and 
treacherous ! ” 

When men are about to commit, or 
to sanction the commission, of some 
injustice, it IS not uncommon for 
them to express pity for the object 
either of that or some parallel pro- 
ceedmg, and to feel themselves, at the 
time, quite virtuous and moral, and 
immensely superior to those who ex- 
piess no pity at all This is a land of 
upholding of faith above works, and 
IS very comfoi table To do Ralph 
Nickleby justice, he seldom practised 
this sort oi dissimulation , but he 
understood those who did, and theiefore 
suffered Bray to say, again and agam, 
with great vehemence, that they were 



Y on see what a dry, shrivelled, 
withered old chip it is,” returned 
Ralph, when the other was at length 
silent “ If he were yoimger, it might 
be cruel, but as it is — hark’ee, Mr 
Biay,he’ll die soon, and leave her a 
rich ;young widow f Miss Madeline 
consults your taste this time , let her 
consult her own, next ” 

“ Tiue, true,” said Bray, biting his 
nails, and plamly very ill at ease I 
couldn’t do anything better for her 
than advise her to accept these pro- 
posals, could I * Now, I ask you, 
Nickleby, as a man of the world — 
could I « ” 

Surely not,” answered Ralph I 
tell you what, sir , — there are a 
himdred fathers, within a circuit of 
five miles from this place ; well off , 
good, X'lch, substantial men , who would 
gladly give their daughters and their 
own ears with them, to that very man 
yonder, ape and mummy as he looks ” 

So theio aie ’ ” exclaimed Bray, 
eagei'ly catching at anything ivluch 


seemed a justification of himself 

And so I told hei, both last night 
and to-day ” 

You told her tiuth,” said Ralph, 
^^and did well to do so ; though I 
must say, at the same time, that if 
I had a daughter, and my freedom, 
pleasure, nay, my very health and 
life, depended on her taking a husband 
whom I pomted out, I should hope it 
wouid’^'not be necessary to advance 
any otlier arguments to induce her to 
consent to my washes ” 

Bray looked at Ralph as if to see 
whether he spoke in earnest, and 
[ having nodded twice or thrice in un- 
qualified assent to what had fallen 
fiom him, said 

must go up stairs for a few 
mmutes, to finish dressing When 
I come down, I ’ll bring Madeline 
with me Do you know I had a very 
strange dream last night, which I have 
not remembered till this instant ' I 
dreamt that it was tins morning, and 
you and I had been talking, as we 
have been this minute ; that I went 
up stairs, for the very purpose for 
which I am going now , and that as 
I stretched out my hand to take 
Madeline’s, and lead hei down, the 
floor smik with me, and after falling 
from such an indescribable and tre- 
mendous height as the imagination 
scaiceiy conceives, except m dreams, 
I alighted in a giave.” 

And you awoke, and found you 
weie lying on your back, or with your 
head hanging over the bedside, or 
suffering sOme pam from indigestion 
said Ralph Pshaw, Mr. Bray, do 
as I do (you will have the opportumty, 
now that a constant round of pleasure 
and enjoyment opens upon you) and, 
occupying yourself a little more by 
day, have no time to think of what 
you dream by mght ” 

Ralph followed him, with a steady 
look, to the door ; and, turning to tlie 
bridegroom, when they were agam 
alone, said, 

<^^Maik ra;;^ words, Gn^b, you won’t 
have to pay hts annuity very long 
You hare the devil’s luck in baigams, 
always If he is not liooked to make 
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the long voyage before many months 
are past and gone, I weax* an orange 
for a head > ” 

To this prophecy, so agreeable to Ins 
ears, Aithur letnrned no answer than 
a cackle ot great delight Ralph, 
throwing himself into a chair, they 
both sat waiting m profound silence. 
Ralph was thinking, with a sneer upon 
his lips, on the altered m*anner of Bray 
that day, and how soon their fellow- 
ship m a bad design had lowered his 
pride and established a familiarity 
between them, when his attentive ear 
caught the i usthng of a feinale dress 
upon the stairs, and the footstep of a 
man 

" Wake up,” he said, stamping his 
foot impatiently upon the ground, 

and be somethmg like life, man, will 
you 2 They are hei'e Uige those 
dry old bones of yours tins way — 
quick, man, quick * ” 

Gride shambled forward, and stood, 
leermg and bowing, close by Ralph’s 
side, when the door opened and there 
entered in haste — ^not Bray and his 
daughter, but Nicholas and his sister 
Kate. 

If some tremendous apparition from 
the world of shadows had suddenly 
presented itself before him, Ralph 
Nickleby could not have been more 
ihunder-stncken than he was by this 
surprise. His hands fell powerless by 
his side, he reeled back ; and with 
open mouth, and a face of ashy pale- 
ness, stood gazing at them in speech- 
less rage his e^es so piomment, and 
Ins face so convulsed and changed by 
the passions winch laged witlnii him, 
that it would have been difficult to 
recognise m him the same stern, com- 
posed, hai d-featxmed man he had been 
not a minute ago 

The man that came to me last 
night,” whispered Glide, plucking at 
Ins elbow “= The man that came to 
me last night I ” 

" I see,” muttered Ralph, I know* 
I might have guessed as much before 
Acioss my n very path, at eveiy turn, 
go where I will, do what I may, he 
comes 1 ” 

The absence of all colour from the 


face , the dilated nostril ; the quiver- 
ing of the lips which, though set 
firmly against each othei, would not 
be still ; showed what emotions were 
struggling for the mastery with Nicho- 
las But he kept them down, and 
gently pi essing Kate’s arm to re- assure 
her, stood erect and imdaunted, front 
to front with Ins unwortliy relative 
As the brotlier and sister stood side 
by side, with a gallant bearing which 
became them well, a close likeness 
between them was apparent, which 
many, had they only seen them apart, 
nought have failed to remark. The air, 
carriage, and very look and expression 
of the bi other were ail reflected m the 
sister, but softened and I'efined to the 
nicest hmit of feminine delicacy and 
attraction. More striking still, was 
some indefinable lesemblance, in the 
face of Ralph, to both While they 
had never looked moie handsome, nor 
he more ugly ; while they had never 
held themselves moie proudly, nor ho 
shrunk half so low , there never had 
been a time when this resemblance was 
so perceptible, or when all the worst 
characteristics of a face rendered 
coarse and harsh by evil thoughts 
were half so manifest as now. 

Away > ” was the first word he 
could utter as he htei'ally gnashed his 
teeth- Away I What brings you 
here — liar — * scoundrel — dastard — 
thief!” 

I come here,” said Nicholas in a 
low djeep voice, to save your victim 
if I can. Liar and scoundrel you aie, 
m every action of youi life , theft is 
your trade ; and double dastard yon 
must be, or you weie not here to-day* 
Haid words will not move me, nor 
would hard blows Heie I stand, and 
will, till I have done my errand.” 

" Gul f ” said Ralph, retire 1 Wo 
can use force to him, but I would not 
hurt you if I could help it Retu e, you 
weak aiid silly wench, and leave this 
dog to be dealt with as he deserves.” 

I will not retire,” cned Kate, with 
flashing eyes and tlie red blood man- 
tling m her cheeks Y ou will do him 

no hurt that lie will not repay. Y ou 
may use force with me , I think you 
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Will, f 01 * I am a girl, and iliat would 
well become you But if I have a girPs 
weakness, I have a woman’s heart, and 
it IS not you who in a cause hke tins 
can turn that from its purpose ” 

And what may jour puipose be, 
most lofty lady ^ ” said Ralph 

To offer to the unhappy subject of 
your treachery, at this last moment,” 
replied Nicholas, a refuge and a 
home If the near pi ospect of such a 
husband as you have provided, will not 
prevail upon her, I hope she may be 
moved by the prayeis and entieaties 
of one of her own sex At all events 
they shall be tiled I myself, av-ow- 
mg to her father from whom 1 come 
and by whom I am commissioned, 
will render it an act of greater base- 
ness, meanness, and cruelty m him if 
he still dares to force this mariiage 
on. Here I wait to see him and his 
daughter For this I came and brought 
my sister even into your presence 
Our purpose is not to see or speak with 
you , theiefore to you, we stoop to say 
no more ” 

Indeed ^ ” said Ralph ".You 
persist in remaining here, ma’am, do 
you ^ ” 

His niece’s bosom heaved with the 
indignant excitement into which he 
had lashed her, but she gave him uo 
reply 

" Now, Gride, see here,” said Ralph, 
" This fellow — I grieve to say my 
brother’s son : a reprobate and profli- 
gate, stamed with every mean and sel- 
flsli crime-— “this fellow, coming here to- 
day to disturb a solemn ceremony, and 
knowing that the* consequence of his 
presenting himself in another man’s 
house at such a time, and persisting m 
lemaimng theie, must be his being 
kicked into the stieets and dragged 
through them like the vagabond he is — 
this feliow, mark you, bungs with him 
his sister as a protection, thinkmg we 
would not expose a, silly giil to the 
degiadatxon and indignity which is no 
novelty to him ; and, even after I have 
warned her of what must ensue, he 
still keeps her by him, as you see, and 
clings to her apion-strmgs hke a cow- 
ardly boy to his mothei’s* Is tins a 


I pretfy fellow to talk as big as you 
have heard him now I ” 

"And as I heard him last night,” 
said Arthur Gride , " as I heard him 
last mght when he sneaked into my 
house, and — he ’ he * he ! — very soon 
sneaked out again, when I neaily 
frightened him to death And lie want- 
mg to mairy Miss Madeime too I Oh, 
dear * Is there anything else he ’d hke 
— anything else we can do for him, 
besides giving her up * Would he like 
his debts paid and his house furnished, 
I and a few bank notes for shavmg paper 
I if he shaves at all ! He ’ he I he 1 ” 

" You will remain, gni, will you 1” 
said Ralph, tummg upon Kate again, 
"to be hauled down stairs like a 
drunken drab — as I swear you shall 
if you stop heie * No answer I 
Thank your brother for what follows 
Glide, call down Bray — and not his 
daughter Let them keep her, above,” 
If you value your head,” said 
Nicholas, taking up a position before 
the door, and speaking in the same 
low voice in which he had spoken 
before, and with no more outward pas- 
sion than he had before displayed ; 
stay whei e j ou are 
" Mmd me, and not him, and call 
down Bray,” said Ralph 

" Mmd yourself lather than either 
of us, and stay wheie you aie * ” said 
Nicholas 

" Will you call down Biay ^ ” cried 
Ralph 

" Remember that you come near me 
at your peril,” said Nicholas, 

Gride hesitated Ralph, being, by 
this time, as innons as a baflled tiger 
made for the door, and, attempting to 
pass Kate, clasped her arm roughly 
with his hand Nicholas, with his eyes 
darting Are, seized him by the collar. 
At that moment, a heavy body fell 
with great violence on the floor above, 
and, in an instant afterwards, was heard 
a most appalling and terrific scream 
They all stood still, and gazed upon 
each othei Sex^eam succeeded scream ; 
a heavy pattering of feetifeucceeded ; 
and many shrill voices clamouring 
together wei*e heard to cry, " He is’ 
dead I” 
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Stand off ' ” ciied Nicholas^ letting 
loose all the passion he had restrained 
till now, this IS what I scarcely 
dare to hope it is, you aie caught, 
Viliams, in youi' own toils ” 

He burst from the room, and, darting 
up stairs to the quarter from whence 
the noise proceeded, forced lus way 
tin ough a crowd of persons who quite 
filled a small bedchamber, and found 
Bray lying on the floor quite dead, 
his daughter clinging to the body 

How did this happen he cried, 
looking wildly about him 

Several voices answered together, 
that he had been observed, through the 
half-opened door, leclmmg in a stiange 
and uneasy position upon a chair , 
that he had been spoken to, several 
times, and not answeiing, was sup- 
posed to be asleep, until some person 
going in and shaking him by the arm, 
he fell heavily to the ground and was 
discoveied to be dead 

Who IS the owner of this house 
said Nicholas, hastily 

An elderly woman was pointed out 
to him , and to her he said, as he 
knelt down and gently unwound Made- 
line’s arms from the lifeless mass round 
which they were entwined “ I repie- 
sent this lady’s nearest friends, as her 
servant here knows, and must remove 
her from this dreadful scene This is 
my sister to whose charge yon confide 
her My name and address are upon 
that card, and you shall leceive fiom 
me all necessary directions for thd 
arrangements that must be made 
Stand aside, every one of you, and 
give me room and an for God s sake » ” 
The people fell back, scarce wonder- 
ing more at what had just occuiied, 
than at the excitement and impetuosity 
of him who spoke Nicholas, taking 
the insensible girl in his arms, bore 
her from the chamber and down stairs 
into the room he had just qmtted, 
followed by Ins sister and the faithful 
servant, whom he charged to pi'ocuxe 
a coach directly, while he and Kate 
bent ovei Chen beautiful chaige and 
endeavoured, but in vain, to restore 
her to animation The girl pei formed 
her office with such expedition, that 


m a veiy few minutes the coach was 
ready 

Ralph Nieklehy and Gride, stunned 
and paralysed by the awful event which 
had so suddenly overthrown their 
schemes (it would not otheiwise, per- 
haps, have made much impression on 
them), and carried away hy the evtia- 
ordinary energy and precipitation of 
Nicholas, which boie down all befoie 
him, looked on at these proceedings 
hke men in a dream or trance. It 
was not until every preparation was 
made for Madeline’s immediate re- 
moval that Ralph broke silence by 
declaring she should not be taken away. 

Who says so ^ ” cried NichoUs, 
rising fiom his knee and confiontmg 
them, but still retaining Madeline’s 
lifeless hand m his 

« X answered Ralph, hoaisely. 

Hush, hush ’ ” ciied the teriified 
Gride, catching him hy the arm again. 

Hear what he says ” 

‘^Aye>'’ said Nicholas, extending 
his disengaged hand in the an , ‘‘ heai 
what he says That both your debts 
are paid m the one gieat debt of 
nature — that the bond, due to-day at 
twelve, IS now waste paper — that youi 
contemplated fiand shall be discovered 
^et — that your schemes are known to 
man, and overthrown by Heaven — 
wretches, that he defies you both to do 
your worst » 

This man,” said Ralph, in a voice 
scarcely mtelligible, this man claims 
his wife, and he shall have her ” 

That man claims what is not his, 
and he should not have her if he wci e 
fifty men, with fifty more to back him,” 
said Nicholas 

^ Who shall prevent him ^ ” 

«I will” 

“ By what right I should like to 
know,” said Ralph “ By what right 
I ask 2 ” 

By tins light — that, knowing what 
I do, you daie not tempt me further,” 
said Nicholas, and by this bettor 
right — ^that those I serve, and with 
whom you -would have dope me base 
wrong and injuiy, are her nearest and 
her dealest friends In then name I 
bear her hence Give way ’ ” 
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One woi’d ' ” cried RalpB, foaming 
at the mouth 

Not one,’’ replied Nicholas, I will 
not hear of one — save this Look to 
youiself, and heed this warnmg that I 
give you ^ Your day is past, and mght 
IS coming on — ” 

My curse, my bitter, deadly, curse, 
upon you, boy ^ ” 

Whence will curses come at your 
command ^ or what avails a curse or 
blessing from a man hke you * I tell 
jou, that misfortune and discovery 
aie thickening about your head ; that 
the stiuctures you have liaised, through 
all your lU-spent life, are crumbhng 
into dust ; that your path is beset with 
spies , that this very day, ten thou- 
sand pounds of your hoarded wealth 
have gone m one gieat crash 

’Tis false I cried Ralph, shrmk- 
ing back 

^ ’Tis true, and you shall hud it so 
I have no more words to waste. Stand 
horn the door Kate, do you go first 
Lay not a hand on her, or on that 


I woman, or on me, or so much as brush 

[ their garments as they pass you by ! 

I You let them pass and he blocks the 
door again ! ■*’ 

Arthur Gride happened to be m the 
doorway, but whether mtentionally or 
from confusion was not qmte apparent. 
Nicholas swung him away, with such 
violence as to cause him to spm lound 
the room until he was caught by a 
sharp angle of the wall and there 
knocked down , and then takmg his 
beautilul burden in his arms rushed 
out. No one cared to stop him, if 
any were so disposed Makmg his 
way through a mob of people, whom 
a report of the circumstances had 
attracted round the house, and carry- 
ing Madehne, m his excitement, as 
easily as if she were an mfant, he 
reached the coach m which Kate and 
the girl weie aheady waitmg, and, 
confidmg his charge to them, jumped 
up beside the coachman and bade him 
diive away. 


CHAPTER LY. 


OF FAMILY MATTERS, CARES, HOPES, 

Although Mis Nickleby had been 
made acquamted by her son and 
daughter with eveiy ciicumstance o± 
Madelme Bray’s histoiy which was 
known to them ; although the lespon- 
sible situation in which Nicholas stood 
had been carefully explained to her, 
and she had been prepared, even foi 
the possible contingency of having to 
receive the young lady m her own 
house—improbable as such a lesult 
had appeared only a few minutes 
befoie it came about — still, Mis 
Nickleby, from the moment when this 
confidence was first reposed in hei, 
late on the previous evening, had re- 
mamed in an unsatisfactox'y and pro- 
foundly mystified state, fiom which 
no explanations or arguments could 
relieve her, and winch eveiy fiesli 
soliloquy and reflection only aggi’a- 
vated more and more. 

VOL. IT, 


, DISAPPOINTMENTS, AND SORROWS. 

Bless my heart, Kate , ” so the 
good lady argued ; if the Mr Cheery - 
hies don’t A\ant tins young lady to be 
man led, why don’t they file a bill 
^against the Lord Chancellor, make her 
a chancery ward, and shut her up in 
the Fleet prison for safety ^ — I have 
lead of such thmgs m the newspapers 
a hundred times — or, if they are so 
veiy fond of her as Nicholas says they 
aie, why don’t they marry her them- 
selves — one of them I mean* And 
even snpposmg they don’t want her to 
be married, and don’t want to many 
her themselves, why in the name of 
wonder should Nicholas go about the 
world, forbidding people’s banns * ” 

don’t think you mute under- 
stand,” said Kate, gently ^ 

Well I am sure, Kate, my dear, 
you’ie very polite’” icphcd Mrs 
Nickleby have been manied 
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rayself I hope, and I have seen other 
people marned. Not understand^ 
indeed 1 

I Ivnow yon have had gi’eat expe- 
rience^ dear laaamnaa/’ said Kate , I 
mean, that perhaps >ou don’t 4^^® 
miderstand all the circumstances in 
this instance. We have stated them 
awkwardly, I dare say ” 

««That X dare say you have,” re- 
torted her mother, biiskly. I’liat’s 
Very likely I am not to he held 
accountafoie for that ; though, at the 
same time, as the circumstances speak 
tor themselves, I shall take the liberty, 
my love, of saying that I do understand 
them, and perfectly well too whatever 
you and Nicholas may choose to tlimk 
to the contrary Why is such a gieat 
fuss made because this Miss Magdalen 
IS going to mairy somebody who is 
older than herseli ^ Your poor papa 
was older than 1 was — ^four years and 
a half older Jane Dibabs — the Di- 
habses hved m the beautiful httle 
thatched tvhite house one story high, 
covered all over with ivy and creepmg 
plants, with an oxqmsite httle porch 
with twimng honeysuckles and all 
sorts of things where the earwigs used 
to fall mto one’s tea on a summer 
evenmg, and always fell upon their 
backs and kicked dreadfully, and 
where the frogs used to get mto the 
rushhght shades when one stopped all 
night, and sit up and look through 
the httle holes hke Christians — Jane 
Dibabs, s7ie married a man w^ho wa^ 
a gieat deal older than herself, and 
2 GOulcl maitry him, notwithstanding all 
that could be said to the contiary, and 
she was so fond of him that noming 
was ever equal to it There was no 
fuss made about Jane Dibabs, and hei' 
husband was a most honouiable and 
excellent man, and everybody spoke 
well of Iiim Then why should there 
be any fuss about tins Magdalen ? ” 

Her husband is much older ; ho 
Is not her own choice , his character is 
the veiy reveise of that which you 
have just acscribed Don’t jou see 
a broad distinction between the two 
cases ^ said Kate 

To this, Mrs. Nickloliy only replied 


that she durst say she was very stupid, 
indeed she had no doubt she was, for 
her own clnldien almost as much as 
told her so, every day of her life , to 
be sure she was a little older than 
they, and perhaps some foolish people 
might thmk she ought reasonably to 
Imow best Howevci”, no doubt she 
was wrong ; of couise she was — ^slie 
always was — she couldnt bo I’lght, 
mdeed — couldn’t be expected to be^ — 
so she had better not expose heiself 
any more ; and to all Kate’s concilia- 
tions and concessions for an hour 
ensumg, the good lady gave no other 
lephes than — Oh, certamly — ^why did 
they ask lic'i — her opinion was of no 
consequence — it didn’t matter what 
she said — with many other rejoinders 
of the same class 

In this frame of mind ^expressed, 
when she had become too resigned foi’ 
speech, by nods of the head, uphftmgs 
of the eyes, and little beginnings of 
groans, comerted, as they attracted 
attention, into short coughs), Mrs 
Nickleby lemamed until Nicholas and 
Kate returned with the object of them 
sohcitude ; when, having by this time 
asserted her own importance, and be- 
coming besides mtex'ested m the trials 
of one so young and beautiful, she not 
only displayed the utmost zeal and 
sohcitude, but took great credit to her*- 
self for recommending the course of 
procedure which her son had adopted : 
frequently declarmg, with an expi ossive 
look, that it was very fortunate things 
were as they weie : and hinting, that 
hut for great encouragement and wis- 
dom on her own pai t, they never could 
have been brought to that pass. 

Not to stimn the question whether 
Blis Nickieby had or had not any 
gieat hand m bringing matters about, 
it is unquestionable that she had strong 
giound for exultation The bi’otheis, 
on their leturn, bestowed such com- 
mendations on Nicholas foi' the pai*t 
he had taken, and evinced so much 
■]oy at the alteied state ot events and 
the lecovcry of then young friend, 
fiom trials so great and dangers so 
threatening, that, as she more than 
oiico mformed her daughter, sho now 
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considered the fortunes of the family 
good as” made Mr. Charles 
Cheeryhle, mdeed, Mrs. NicUeby posh 
lively asserted had, in the first trans- 
ports of his surprise and dehght, as 
good as” said so. Without pie- 
cisely explammg what tins q^uahhca- 
tion meant, she subsided, whenever 
she mentioned the subject, into such a 
mysteiious and important state, and 
had such visions ot wealth and digmty 
m perspective, that (vague and clouded 
though they were) she was, at such 
times, almost as happy as it she had 
leally been permanently provided for, 
on a scale ot great splendour. 

The sudden and terrible shock she 
had received, combined with the great 
affliction and anxiety of mind which 
she had, for a long time, endured, 
proved too much for Madehne’s 
strength Recovermg from the state 
of stupefaction mto which the sudden 
death of her father happily plunged 
her, she only exchanged that condition 
tor one of dangerous and active illness 
When the dehcate physical poweis 
which have been sustamed by an un- 
natural stram upon the mental energies 
and a resolute determination not to 
yield, at last give way, them degree of 
prostration is usually proportionate to 
the stiength of the effort winch has 
pieviously upheld them Thus it was 
that the illness which fell on Madehne 
was of no slight or temjioraiy natmc, 
but one which, foi" a time, thieatened 
Her reason, and — ^scarcely worse — her 
life itself. 

Who, slowly recovering from a dis- 
order so severe and dangerous, could 
be insensible to the uniemittmg atten- 
tions of such a nurse as gentle, tender, 
earnest Katel On whom could the 
sweet soft voice, the light step, the deh- 
cate hand, the q.uiet, cheerful, noiseless 
discharge of those thousand httle offices 
of kindness and rehef which we feel so 
deei:)ly when we are ill, and forget so 
lightly when we are well — on whom 
could they make so deep an impression 
as on a young heart stoied with every 
pure and true affection that women 
cherish ; almost a stranger to the en- 
dearments and devotion of its own sex^ 


save as it learnt them from itself ; and 
rendered, by calamity and suffermg, 
keenly susceptible of the sympathy so 
long unlmown and so long sought m 
vain I What wonder that days became 
as years m knitting them together I 
What wonder, if with every hour of 
returnmg hefflth, there came some 
stronger and sweeter recognition of 
the praises which Kate, when they 
recalled old scenes — ^they seemed old 
now, and to have been acted years ago 
—would lavish on her brother I Where 
would have been the wonder, even, if 
those praises had found a quick re- 
sponse m the breast of Madehne, and 
if, with the image of Nicholas so con- 
stantly recurring m the features of his 
sister that she could scarcely separate 
the two, she had sometimes found it 
equally difficult to assign to each the 
feelings they liad hrst mspned, and 
had imperceptibly miUgled with her 
gratitude to Nicholas, some of that 
warmer fetelmg which she had assigned 
to Kate I 

«My dear,” Mrs Nickleby would 
say, coming into the room with an ela- 
boiate caution, calculated to discom- 
pose the nerves of an mvahd rather 
more than the entry of a horse-soldier 
at full gallop ; how do you find your- 
self to-mght I hope j ou ai e better ^ ” 
Almost well, mamma,” Kate would 
leply, laying down her work^ and tak- 
ing Madelme’s hand m hers. 

Kate ^ ” Mis. Nickleby would 
say, reprovmgly, “ don’t talk so loud” 
(the worthy lady herself talkmg m a 
whiter* that would have made the 
blood of the stoutest man, nm cold in 
his veins). 

Ksitc \fould take this reproof very 
quietly, and Mrs. Nicldeby, making 
every board creak, and every tiiread 
rustle as she moved stealthily about, 
would add : 

" My son Nicholas has just come 
home, and I have come, according to 
custom, my deal, to know, from your 
own lips, exactly how you are , for he 
won’t take my account, anff never will ” 

^ ^^He IS later than usual to-night,” per- 
haps Madeline would reply. Nearly 
I half an hour.” 

K 3 
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Well, I never saw such people in 
all my life as you are, for time, up 
here ’ Mrs Nicldebj^ would exclaim 
m great astonishment ; I declare I 
never did I I had not the least idea 
that Nicholas was after his time — not 
the smallest, Mr Nickleby used to 
say — ^your pour papa I am speaking of, 
Kate my dear — used to say, tliat appe- 
tite was the best clock in the world, 
but you have no appetite, my dear 
Miss Bray, I wish you had, and upon 
my word I really thmk you ought to 
take somethmg that would give you 
one — I am sure I don’t know, but I 
have heard that two or three dozen 
native lobsters give an appetite, though 
that comes to the same thmg after all, 
for I suppose you must have au appe- 
tite before you can take ’em If I 
said lobsteis, I meant oysteis, but of 
course it ’s all the same, though really 
how you came to know about Nicho- 
las ” 

*^We happened to be just tallong 
about him, mamma , that was it ” 

You never seem to me, to be talk- 
ing about anything else, Kate, and 
upon my word I am quite sui prised at 
your being so very thoughtless You 
can find subjects enough, to talk about, 
sometimes, and when you know how 
Important it is to keep up Miss Br-ay’s 
spirits, and mterest her, and all that, it 
leally is quite extraordinary to me 
what can induce you to keep on prose, 
prose, prose, dm, dm, dm, everlastmgly, 
upon the same theme You ai'e a 
\eiy land nurse, Kate, and a veiy good 
one, and I know you mean veiy well , 
hut I will ssiy this — that if it wasn’t for 
me, I really don’t know what would 
become of Miss Biay’s spixits, and so 
I tell the doctor eveiy day. He says 
he wonders how I sustain my own, and 
I am suie I very often 'wondei myself 
how I can eontiive to keep up as I do 
Of couise it’s an exeition, but still, 
when I know how much depends upon 
me 111 tins house, I am obliged to make 
it There nothing piaiseworthy in 
that, but it ’s necessary, and I do it 
With that. Mis NiclJeby -would i 
draw up a chair, and, for some three < 
quarters of an hour, lun through a 1 


i great variety <of distracting topics in 
) the most distracting manner possible 
L tearing heiself away, at length, on the 
[ plea that she must now go and amuse 
L Nicholas while he took his supper 
!; After a preliminary raising of Ins 

> spirits -with the information that she 
, considei ed the patient decidedly woi se, 
■ she would further cheer him up, by 
, relatmg how dull, listless, and low- 
• spirited Miss Bray was, because Kate 
I foolishly talked about nothing else but 

► him and family matters When she 
: bad made Nicholas thoioughly com- 
; fortable with these and other mspirit- 
. ing remarks, she would discourse at 

length, on the arduous duties she had 
perfoimed -fcliat day , and, sometimes, 
be moved to tears in wondering how, if 
anything were to happen to heiself, the 
family would ever get on without her 
At other times, when Nicholas came 
home at night, he would he accom- 
panied by Mr Fiank Cheeryble, who 
was commissioned by the bi others to 
inquue how Madehne was, that even- 
ing On such occasions (and they 
weie of very fiequent occurience), 
Mrs Nickleby deemed it of particu- 
lar importance that she should have 
her wits about her ; foi, from certain 
signs and tokens which had atti acted 
her attention, she shrewdly suspected 
that Mr |Fi ank, interested as his uncles 
were in Madeline, came quite as much 
to see Kate as to inquire after her , the 
moie especially as the brothers were 
m constant commumcation with the 
medical man, came backwards and for- 
waids veiy fiequently themselves, and 
received a full lepoife fiom Nicholas 
eveiy morning These were pioud 
times for Mis Nickleby ; never was 
anybody half so discreet and sage 
as she, or half so mysteiious withal ; 
and never \veie tlieie such cmimng 
generalship, and such unfathomable 
designs, as she brought to beai upon 
' Mr Flank, with the view of ascertain- 
ing whethei her suspicions weie well 
founded and if so of tantalising him 
into taking her into his confidence and 
thi owing himself upon her merciful 
consideration Extensive 'nas the ar- 
tillery, hea\y and light, which Mis 
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NickleTby brought mto play for the 
furtherance of these great schemes 
various and opposite the means which 
she employed to bring about the end 
she had in view At one tune, she was 
all cordiality and ease , at another, all 
stiffness and frigidity Now, she would 
seem to open her whole heai't to her 
unhappy victim , the next time they 
met, she would receive him with the 
most distant and studious reserve, as 
if a new hght had broken in upon her, 
and, guessing his intentions, she had 
resolved to check them in the bud ; 
as if she felt it her bounden duty to 
act with Spaitan firmness, and at once 
and for ever to discourage hopes winch 
never could be leahsed. At other 
times, when Nicholas- was not there to 
ovei'hear, and Kate was up stairs busily 
tending her sick fiiend, the worthy 
lady would throw out dark hints of 
an intention to send her daughtei to 
Fiance foi thiec or four yeais, or to 
Scotland for the improvement of her 
health impaired by her late fatigues, 
or to Amex’ica on a visit, or anywhere 
that tlireatened a long and tedious 
sepaiation Nay, she even went so 
far as to hint, obscin el^ , at an attach- 
ment entertained foi hei daughtei’ by 
the son of an old neighboui of theirs, 
one Hoiatio Peltirogus (a young gen- 
tleman who might have been, at that 
time, four yeais old, or tlieieabouts), 
and to represent it, indeed, as almost 
a settled thing between the families — 
only waiting for her daughtei ’s final 
decision, to come off with the sanction 
of the church, and to the unspeakable 
happiness and content of all parties 
It was in the full piide and glory of 
having sprmig this last mine one night, 
with extraoidmary success, that Mrs 
Nickleby took the opportunity of bemg 
left alone with her son before retiring 
to lest, to sound him on the subject 
which so occupied her thoughts not 
doubting that they could have but one 
opinion respecting it To tins end, she 
approached the question with divers 
laudatory and appropriate remaiks 
touching the general amiability of Mr 
Frank Cheeryblo 

^ You arc quite right, mother,” said 


Nicholas, quite right. He is a fine 
feUow ” 

Good-looking, too,” said Mrs. 
Nickleby 

Decidedly good-lookmg,” answ ered 
Nicholas 

What may you call his nose, now, 
my dear pursued Mis Nickleby, 
wishing to mterest Nicholas in the 
subject to the utmost 

Call it ^ ” repeated Nicholas 

Ah ’ ” returned Ins mother, what 
style of nose — what Older of architec- 
ture, if one may say so. I am not veiy 
learned in noses Do you call it a 
Roman or a Grecian « ” 

Upon my word, mother,” said 
Nicholas, laughing, “ as well as I i e- 
member, I should call it a land of Com- 
posite, or mixed nose But I have no 
very strong lecollection on the sub- 
ject If it will afford yon any grati- 
fication, TTl obseive it moi’e closely, 
and let yon laiow 

I wish you would, my dear,” said 
Mis Nickleby, with an earnest look. 

Very well,” letuined Nicholas 
I ^vill ” 

Nicholas returned to the peiusal of 
the book he had been reading, when 
the dialogue had gone thus far jMis 
Nickleby, after stopping a httlo for 
consideration, resumed 

^^He IS veiy much attached to you, 
Nicholas, my deai ” 

Nicholas laughingly said, as he closed 
his book, that he was glad to hear it, 
and observed that his mother seemed 
deep in their new friend’s confidence 
already 

Hem f ” said Mrs- Nickleby "X 
don’t know about that, my dear, but I 
thmk it IS very necessary that some- 
body should be m his confidence — 
highly necessary ” 

Elated by a look of enriosity from 
her son, and the consciousness of pos- 
sessmg a great secret, all to herself, 
Mrs Nickleby went on with great 
animation 

I am sure, my dear N^liolas, how 
you can have failed to notice it, is, to 
me, quite extiaordmary , though I 
don’t know why I should say that, 
either, because of course, as far as it 
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goes, and to a certain extent, there is 
a great deal in tins sort of thing, espe- 
cially in this early stage, which, how- 
ever clear it may be to females, can 
scarcely be expected to be so evident 
to men. I don’t say, that I have any 
particular penetration m such matters ; 
I may have ; those about me should 
Imow best about that, and perhaps do 
hnow Upon that point, I shall ex- 
press no opinion — ^it wouldn’t become 
me to do so — it’s qmte out of the 
question — quite ” 

Nicholas anujffed the candles, put his 
hands in his pockets, and, leamng back 
in his cliaii, assumed a look of patient 
suffering and melancholy resignation 
I think it my duty, Nicholas, my : 
dear,” resumed his mother, to tell i 
you what I know not only because you 
have a light to know it too, and to 
know everythmg that happens in this 
family, but because you have it in 
your power to promote and assist the 
thing veiy much ; and there is no 
doubt that the sooner one can come to 
a clear understanding on such sub- 
jects, it IS always better, eveiy way 
There are a gieat many things you 
might do , such as taking a walk m the ! 
garden sometimes, or sitting up stairs | 
m your own room for a little while, or 
mainng beheve to fall asleep occasion- 
ally, or pretending that you recollected 
some business, and going out for an 
hour or so, and taking Mr. Smike with 
you These seem veiy slight things, 
and I dare say you will be amused at 
my making them of so much import- 
ance ; at the same time, my deai, I 
can assure you (and you’ll find this 
out, Nicholas, foi yourself one of these 
days, if you ever fall m love with any- 
body as I trust and hope you will, 
provided she is respectable and well- 
conducted, and of course you ’d never 
dream of falling in love with anybody 
who was not), I sa>, I can assure you 
that a great deal more depends upon 
these little things, than you would sup- 
pose possible^ If your poor papa was 
alive, lie would tell you how much 
depended on the parties being left 
alone Of course, you are not to go 
out of the room as if j ou meant it and 


did it on purpose, but as if it was quito 
an accident, and to come back again 
m the same way. If you cough in the 
passage before you open the door, or 
whistle carelessly, or hum a tune, or 
somethmg of that sort, to let them 
know you ’re commg, it ’s always 
better ; because, of course, though it ’s 
not only natural, but perfectly correct 
and proper under the circumstances, 
still it is very confusing if you inter- 
rupt young people when they are — 
when they are sitting on tlie sofa, and 
— and all that sort of thing . which m 
very nonsensical perhaps, but still they 
will do it ” 

The profound astonishment with 
which her son regarded hex* during 
this long address, gradually mei easing 
as it approached its climax, in no way 
discomposed Mrs, NiclJeby, but rather 
exalted her opinion of her own clever- 
ness , theiefore, meiely stopping to 
remark, with much complacency, that 
she had fully expected him to be sm- 
pnsed, she entered on a vast quan- 
tity of circumstantial evidence of a 
paiticulai'ly mcoherent and peiq)lexing 
land ; the upshot of which, was, to 
establish, beyond the possibihty of 
doubt, that Mr Frank Cheeiyble had 
fallen desperately m love with Kate. 
With whom % cried Nicholas. 
Mrs Nickleby repeated, witli Kate. 
V/hat I cm* Kate — my sister ’ ’’ 
Lord, Nicholas ^ ” I'eturned Mi <? 
Nicldeby, whose Kate should it be, if 
not ours ; oi’ what should I care about 
it, or take any interest in it for, if it 
was anybody but your sister ^ 

Dear mother,” said Nicholas, 
sm’ely it can’t be ' ” 

“Veiy good, my deal',” I'oplicd 
Mis Nickleby, with great confidence 
"Wait, and see” 

Nicholas had nevex', until that mo- 
ment, bestowed a thought upon the 
x'emote possibility of such an occur- 
lence as that winch was now commu- 
nicated to him, fox’, besides that he 
had been much fi'om home of late and 
closely occupied with other matters, 
his own jealous fears had prompted 
the suspicion that some secret interest 
in MadoLiie, akin to that winch he felt 
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himself^ occasioned those visits of 
Frank Cheeryhle which had recently 
become so frequent Even now, 
although he Imew that the ohservalion 
of an anxious mother was much more 
likely to be correct in such a case than 
his own, and although she reminded 
him ot many little circumstances which, 
taken together, were ceitainly suscep- 
tible of the construction she triumph- 
antly put upon them, he was not quite 
convmced but that they arose fiom 
mere good-natured thoughtless gal- 
lantry, which would have dictated the 
same conduct towards any other girl 
who was young and pleasmg — at all 
events, he hoped so, and therefore 
tried to believe it 

I am very much distui'hed by what 
you tell me,’^ said Nicholas, after a 
little leflection, though I yet hope 
y ou may be mistaken ” 

I don’t understand why you should 
hope so,” said Mis Nickleby, I con- 
fess; but you may depend upon it I 
am not ” 

What of Kate ^ ” inquired Ni- 
cholas 

^^Why that, my dear,” returned 
Mrs Nicklcby, " is just the pomt upon 
which I am not yet satisfied Duimg 
this sickness, she has been constantly 
at Madehne’s bedside — never were two 
people so fond of each other as they 
have gi own — and to tell you the truth, 
Nicholas, I have lather kept her away 
now and then, because I think it’s a 

f ood plan, and urges a young man on | 
fe doesn’t get too sure, you Imow ” 
Sho said this with such a mmghng 
of high delight and self-congratulation, 
that it was inexpressibly painful to 
Nicholas to dash her hopes, but he 
felt that there was only one honour- 
able course before him, and that he 
was bCund to take it 

^^Dear mother,” he said kmdly, 
don’t you see that if tliex*e were 
really any serious inclination on the 
part of Mr Frank towards Kate, 
and we suffered ourselves for a 
moment to encourage it, we should be 
acting a most dishonourable and un- 
grateful part * I ask you if you don’t 
see it, but I need not say, that I know 


you don’t, or you would have been 
more strictly on your guard Let 
me explam my meaning to you — 
remember how poor we are,” 

Mrs Nieldeby shook her head, and 
said, through her tears, that poverty 
was not a crime 

No,” said Nicholas, '^and for that 
I'eason poverty should engender an 
honest pnde, that it may not lead 
and tempt us to unwoithy actions, and 
that we may preserve the self-respect 
which a hewer of wood and drawer of 
water may mamtam — and does better 
m maintainmg than a monarch his* 
Thmk what we owe to these two bro- 
thers ; remember what they have done, 
and what they do every day for us with a 
geneiosity and deheacy for which the 
devotion of our whole lives would be a 
most imperfect and inadequate return* 
What kind of return wonld that be 
which would be comprised m our per- 
mittmg their nephew, their only rela- 
tive, whom tliey regard as a son, and 
for whom it would be mere childish- 
ness to suppose they have not formed 
plans suitably adapted to the educa- 
tion he has had, and the fortune he 
will mlierit — our permitting him to 
marry a portionless girl so * closely 
connected with us, that the irresistible 
inference must be, that he was entrap- 
ped by a plot , that it was a dehbeiate 
scheme, and a speculation amongst 
us three Bring the matter clearly 
before yomseif, mother. Now, how 
would you feel, if they were married, 
and the brothers, coming here on one 
of those kmd errands which bring 
them here so often, you had to break 
out to them the truth ? Would you 
be at ease, and feel that you had played 
an open part * ” 

Poor Mrs Nicldehy, cr^nng more 
and more, murmured that of course 
Mr. Frank would ask the consent ot 
his uncles first. 

Why, to be sure, that would place 
htm' in a better situation with them,*’ 
said Nicholas, ^^but we ^ould still be 
open to the same suspicions , the dis- 
tance between us would still be as 
great; the advantages to be gained 
would still be as manifest ad now. Wo 
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may he I’eckoning without our liost^ in 
ah this,” he added more cheerfully, 
«^and I trust, and almost believe we 
are If it be otherwise, I have that 
confidence m Kate that I know she 
will feel as I do — and in you, dear 
mother, to be assured that after a 
little consideration you will do the 
same ” 

After many more representations 
and entreaties, Nicholas obtained a 
promise from Mis Nickleby that she 
would try all she could, to think as he 
did , and that if Mr Fiank pei severed 
in his attentions she would endeavour 
to discouiage them, or, at the least, 
would render him no countenance or 
assistance He determined to forbear 
mentioning the subject to Kate, until he 
was quite convinced that there existed 
a real necessity for his doing so , and 
resolved to assure himself, as well as 
he could by close personal observation, 
of the exact position of affaus Tins 
was a very wise resolution, but he was 
prevented from putting it m practice, 
by a new source of anxiety and un- 
easmess 

Smike became alarmingly ill , so 
reduced and exhausted that he could 
scaicely move fiom-room to room 
without assistance ; and so worn and 
emaciated, that it was painful to look 
upon him, Nicholas was warned, hy 
the same medical authority to whom 
he had at first appealed, that the last 
chance and hope of his life depended 
on his being instantly removed from 
London That part of Devonshire m 1 
which Nicholas had been himself bred, 
was named as the most favourable 
spot , but this advice was cautiously 
coupled with the information, that 
whoever accompanied him thither, 
must be prejiared for the worst, for 
eveiy token of rapid consumption had 
appeared, and lie might never return 
alive. 

The kind bi'others, -who were ac- 
quainted with the poor cieatuie’s sad 
histoiy, despatched old Tim to be pre- 
sent at this ^consultation That same 
morning, Nicholas was summoned by 
brother Chailes into Ins jnavate room, 
and tlius addi ossed : 


My dear sm, no time must be lost. 
, This lad shall not die, if such human 
means as we can use, can save his life , 
neither shall he die alone, and in a 
strange place Remove him to-mor-* 
row morning, see that he has every 
comfort that his situation requires, 
and don t leave him — don^t leave him, 
my dear sir, until you loiow that there 
IS no longex’ any immediate danger 
It would be hard, indeed, to paxt you 
now — no, no, no » Tim shall wait upon 
you to-mght, sir ; Tim shall wait upon 
you to-night with a parting word or 
two Bi other Ned, my dear fellow, 
Mr Nickleby waits to shake hands and 
say good bye ; Mr Nickleby won’t be 
long gone , this poor chap will soon 
get better — ^veiy soon get bettex' — and 
then he ’ll find out some nice homely 
countiy people to leave him with, and 
will go back wax ds and forwaids some- 
times — backwaids and fox wards you 
know, Ned — and there’s no cause to 
be down-hearted, fox* he’ll ^ei^y soon 
get hettei’, vex'y soon, won’t he — won’t 
he, Ned 

What Tim Lmkmwatex’ said, or 
what he brought with him that night, 
needs not to be told Next morning 
Nicholas and his feeble companion 
began them j ourney 

And who but one — and that one he 
who, but for those who crowded round 
him then, had never met a look of 
kindness, or known a woid of pity — • 
could tell what agony of mmd, what 
blighted thoughts, what unavailing 
sorrow, were mvolved m that sad 
parting » 

*^^See,” ci'ied Nicholas eagerly, as 
he looked fi^om the coach window, 
^^they are at the corner of the lane 
still ^ And now theie ’s Kate — ^poor 
Kate, whom you said you eouldu’t 
beai to say good bye to — waving her 
handkerchief Don’t go, without one 
gestui'e of farewell to Kate I ” 

« I cannot make xt I ” ciued Ins 
tiembling companion, falling bade 
in his seat and covering his eyes. 

Do you see her now ^ Is she there 
still*” 

Yes, 3'’es ’ ” said Nicholas ear- 
nestly. There ’ She waves her hand 



NICHOLAS KICKLEBY, 


187 


again ! I have answered it for you — 
and now they are out of sight Do 
not give way so bitteily, dear friend^ 
don’t. You will meet them aU 
again ” 

He whom lie thus encouraged, raised 


his withered hands and clawed them 
fervently togethei 

In heaven — humbly pray to God 
— in heaven I ” 

It sounded hke the prayer of a 
broken heart. 


CHAPTEH LYI. 

RALPH NJCKLEBY, BAFFLED BY HIS NEPHEW IN HIS LATE DESIGN, HATCHES A 
SCHEME OP RETALIATION WHICH ACCIDENT SUGGESTS TO HIM, AND TAKES 
INTO HIS COUNSELS A TRIED AUXILIARY 


The course which these adventures 
shape out for themselves, and impera- 
tively call upon the historian to ob- 
serve, now demands that they should 
revert to the point they attamed pre- 
vious to the commencement of the 
last chapter, when Ralph Nicklehy 
and Arthui Glide were left together 
m the house where death had so sud- 
denly leaied his dark and heavy 
banner 

With clenched hands, and teeth 
ground together so him and tight that 
no locking of the jaws could have 
fixed and riveted them more secuiely, 
Ralph stood, for some imnutes, m the 
attitude in which he had last addressed 
Ins nephew . bieathuig heavily, but as 
rigid and motionless m other respects 
as if he had been a brazen statue 
After a time, he began, by slow de- 
grees, as a man rousmg himself fiom 
heavy slumber, to relax For a moment 
he shook his clasped fist towards the 
door by which Nicholas had disap- 
peared . and then thrusting it into his 
breast, as if to repress by force even 
this show of passion, turned round 
and confronted the less hardy usurer, 
who had not yet risen from the 
giound. 

The cowering wretch, who still 
shook m every limb, and whose few 
grey hairs trembled and quivered on 
Ins head with abject dismay, tottered 
to Ins feet as l>e met Ralph’s eye, and, 
shielding his face with both hands, 
protested, while he ciept tow^ards the 
door, that it was no fault of his. 


Who said ifc was, man ? ” returned 
Ralph, m a suppi*essed voice. Who 
said it was ^ ” 

Yon looked as if you thought I nas 
to blame,” said Gride, timidly. 

Pshaw 1 ” Ralph muttered, foiciug 
a laugh. I blame him for not living 
an hour longer — one lioui longer 
would have been long enough — I 
blame no one else ” 

N--~.n — ^no one else ’ ” said Gride 
«^Not for this mischance,” replied 
Ralph I have an old scoi e xo clear 
with that — that young fellow who has 
earned off your mistiess , but that has 
notlung to do with his blustering just 
now, for we should soon have been 
quit of him, but for this cursed acci- 
dent ” 

There was something so unnatural 
in the calmness with which Ralph 
Nickleby spoke, when coupled with 
the face, the expiession of the fea- 
tures, to which every nerve and muscle, 
as it twitched and thxobbed with a 
spasm whose woTkmgs no effort could 
conceal, gave, every mstant, some new 
and frightful aspect — ^there was some- 
thing so unnatural and ghastly in 
the contrast between, his liai'sh, slow, 
steady voice (only alteied by a certain 
haltmg of the hieath which made him 
1 pause between almost every word hke 
a drunken man bent upon speaiang 
phdnly), and these evideii^es of the 
most mtense and violent passions, and 
the struggle he made to keep them 
under — that if the dead body Avhielx 
lay above, had stood, instead of him. 
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before the cowering Gride, it could 
scarcely have presented a spectacle 
which would have temficd him 
more. 

^‘^Tlie coach, said Tlalph after a 
time, during which he had struggled 
like some strong man against a fit 
"We came m a coach Is it — waitmg ^ ” 

Gride gladly availed himself of the 
pretext for going to the window to 
see Ralph, keeping his face steadily 
the other way, tore at his shirt with 
the hand which he had thiust into 
Jus hi east, and mutteied in a hoarse 
whisper . 

Ten thousand pounds » He said 
len thousand ! The pieeise sum paid 
m hut yesterday for the two mort- 
gages, and which would have gone out 
again, at heavy interest, to-mori on If 
that house has failed, and he the first 
to bung the news f — Is the coach 
theie ^ 

Yes, yes,’’ said Glide, startled by 
the -ficrco tone of the inquiry " It ’s 
hole. Dear, dear, what a fiery man 
you aie 

" Come here,” said Ralph, beckon- 
ing to him We mustn’t make a 
show of being disturbed Well go 
down arm m arm.” 

" But you pinch me black and blue,” 
urged Gnde ' 

Ralph let him go, impatiently, 
and descending the stairs with bus 
usual firm and heavy tread, got into 
the coach. Arthur Gnde followed 
After looking doubtfully at Ralph 
when the man asked where he was to 
diive, and finding that he lemamed 
silent, and expressed no wish upon the 
subject, Arthur mentioned his own 
house, and thither they proceeded. 

On their way, Ralph sat in the 
furthest corner with folded aims, and 
uttered not a word With Jus chin 
sunk upon his breast, and his down- 
cast eyes quite hidden by the con- : 
tmcfzon of Ins knotted brow’-s, he might ; 
have been asleep for any sign of con- ‘ 
sciousness ?:e gave, until the coach : 
stopped, when he raised his head, and, ] 
glancing through the window, inquired < 
what place that was. I 

" My house,” answered the disconso- J 


I late Gride, affected perhaps by its 
> loneliness Oh dear ^ my house,” 

L " Tiue,” said Ralph. " I have not 
observed the way we came I should 
k like a glass of water. You have that 
L m the house, I suppose ^ ” 

"You shall have a glass of — of any- 
thing you hke,” answered Gride, with 
i a groan " It ’s no use knocking, coach- 
man Ring the bell ! ” 

The man rang, and rang, and rang 
again ; then, knocked until the stieet 
re-echoed with the sounds ; then, 
listened at the keyhole of the door. 
Nobody came The house -was silent 
as the giavo 

Hoiv ’s this % ” said Ralph im- 
patiently. 

"Peg is so very deaf,” answered 
Gnde with a look of anxiety and alarm. 
" Oh dear ’ Ring agam, coachman. 
She secs the bell ” 

Again the man rang and knocked, 
and knocked and rang again Some 
of the neighbours threw up their win- 
dows, and called across the street to 
each other that old Gride’s house- 
keeper must have dropped down dead 
Others, collected round the coach, and 
gave vent to various surmises, some 
held that she had fallen asleep ; some, 
that she had burnt herself to death ; 
some, that she had got drunk , and on© 
very fat man that she had seen some- 
thing to eat which had frightened her 
so mneli (not bemg used to it) that she 
had fallen into a fit This "last sug- 
gestion particulaxdy delighted the by- 
staiideis, who cheered it rather up- 
roariously, and weio, with some diffi- 
culty, deterred from di oppnig down 
the aiea and bieakmg open the kitchen 
door to ascertain the fact Nor was 
this all Rumours having gone abroad, 
that Arthur was to be maiTied that 
morning, very jiarticular inquiries 
weie made after the bride, who was 
held by the majority to be disguised 
in the person of Mr Ralph Nickleby, 
which gave use to much jocose indig- 
nation at the public appearance of a 
bnde in boots and pantaloons, and 
called forth a gi eat many hoots and 
groans. At length, the two money- 
lenders obtained shelter in a houso 
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next door, and, lieing accommodated 
with a ladder, clambered over the 
wall of the hack yard, which was not 
a high one, and descended m safety on 
the other side 

am almost afraid to go in, I 
declare,” said Arthur, tnmmgto Ralph 
hen they were alone Suppose she 
should he murdered — flying with her 
brains laiocked out hy a pokei — eh 
Suppose she were,” said Ralph 
tell you, I wish such thmgs 
were more common than they are, 
and more easily done. You may stare 
and shiver — I do ’ ” 

He applied himself to a pump in the 
yard , and, having taken a deep draught 
of water and flung a quantity on his 
head and face, regained his accustomed 
manner and led the way mto the 
house: Gride following close at his 
heels. 

It w’'as the same dark place as ever . 
every room dismal and silent as it was 
wont to he, and every ghostly article 
<if furnituxe m its customaiy place 
The iron heart of the grim old clock, 
undisturbed hy all the noise without, 
still heat heavily wothiu its dusty case , 
the tottering pi esses slunk fiom the 
sight, as usual, in their melancholy 
coiners, the echoes of footsteps le- 
turned the same dreary sound , the 
long-legged spider paused in his nim- 
ble run, and, scmed by the sight of 
men in that his dull domain, hung 
motionless on the wall, countei- 
feiting death until they should have 
passed him by. 

From cellar to garret went the two 
usurers, opening every creaking door 
and looking &ito every deserted room 
But no Peg was there. At last, they 
sat them down in the apartment which I 
Arthur Gride usually inhabited, to rest 
after their search 

The hag is out, on some prepara- 
tion for your wedding festivities, "I 
suppose/’ said Ralph preparing to de- j 
part See here * I destroy the bond , 
we shall never need it now.” 

Gride, who had been peering nar- 
rowly about the room, fell, at that mo- 
ment, upon his Imees before a large 
chest, and uttered a texxible yell. 
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How now ? ” said Ralph looking 
sternly round. 

Robbed I robbed ! ” screamed 
Arthur Gride, 

Robbed ^ of money ” 

No, no, no W orse f Far worse!” 
Of what then ? ” demanded Ralph. 
Worse than money, woise than 
money’” cried the old man, casting 
the papers out of the chest, hke some 
beast tearing up the earth She had 
better have stolen money — all my 
money — I haven’t much ’ She had 
better have made me a beggar, than 
have done this ! ” 

Done what I ” said Ralph. Done 
what, you devil’s dotard * ” 

Still Gride made no answer, but 
tore and scratched among the papers, 
and yelled and screeched like a fiend 
in torment 

There is something missing, you 
say,” said Ralph, shalang him furi- 
ously by the collar What is it ^ ” 
Papers, deeds I am a mined 
man — lost — lost ’ 1 am robbed, 1 am 

rumed ! She saw me reading it — 
readmg it of late — I did very often — 
She watched me — saw me put it in 
the box that fitted into this — the box 
IS gone — she has stolen it — Damna- 
tion seize her, she has robbed me ’ ” 
Of what / ” cried Ralph, on whom 
a sudden light appeared to break, for 
his eyes flashed and his frame trem- 
bled with agitation as he clutched 
Gride by his bony arm Of what ? ” 
She don’t know what it is ; slie 
can’t read ’ ” shrieked Gnde, not 
heeding the inquiry ^^Theie’s only 
one way in which money cafl be made 
of it, and tliat is by taking it to her. 
Somebody will read it for her and tell 
her what to do She and her 'accom- 
plice will get money for it* and be let 
off besides , they’ll make a merit of it 
— say they found it — knew it — and be 
evidence against me ^J'he only per 
son it will fall upon, is me — me — me 1 ” 
Patience ’ ” said Ralph, clutching 
him still tighter and ey<^g him wuth 
a sidelong look, so fixed and eager as 
sufliciently to denote that he had some 
hidden iiurpose in what he was about 
to say, ^^Hear reason She can’t 
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have been gone long I’ll call the 
police Do you but give information of 
what she has stolen, and they’ll lay 
hands upon her, trust me — ^Kere — 
lielp»” 

]^o — ^no — ^no,” screamed the old 
man putting his hand on Halph^s 
mouth I can’t, I daren’t ” 

Help ^ help cried Ralph 
No^ no, no,” shrieked the other, 
stamping on the ground with the 
energy of a madman I tell yon no 
I daren’t — I daren’t » ” 

^^Daien’t make tins robbery pub- 
lic ? ” said Ralph 

lejomed Gride, wringing 
Ins hands “ Hush f Hush ’ Not a 
woid of this , not a word must bo 
said I am undone Whichever way 
I turn, I am undone I am betiayed. 
I shall be given up I shall die in 
Newgate ’ ” 

With fi antic exclamations such as 
these, and with many otheis in which 
feai, gxief, and rage, were stiangely 
blended, the panic-stricken wietch 
giadually subdued Ins fiist loud out- 
cry, until it had softened down into a 
low despairmg moan, chequered now 
amd then by a howl, as, going over 
such papers as weie left m the chest, 
he discovered some new loss With 
very little excuse for departing so 
abruptly, Ralph left him, and, greatly 
thsappomtmg the loiterers outside the 
house by telling them there was no- 
thing the matter, got into the coach 
and was driven to his own home. 

A letter lay on his table He let 
it he there, for some time, as if he 
had not the couiage to open it, but 
at length did so and turaed deadly- 
pale 

^^The woist has happened,” he 
said, th(^ house has failed I see — 
the I’umour was abi^oad m the City 
last night, and x cached the ear-s of 
those merchants Well — well » ” 

He strode violently up and down 
the loom and stopped again 

“ Ten thq^sand pounds ' And only’’ 
lying theie for a day — for one day » 
How many anxious years, how many 
pinching days and sleepless nights, 
before I sciaped together tliat ten 


thousand pounds ’ — Ten thousand 
pounds ’ How many proud ^painted 
dames would have lawned and smiled, 
and how many spendthiilt blockheads 
done me lip-service to my face and 
cursed me in their hearts, whil^’^ I 
turned that ten thousand pounds into 
twenty ’ While I giound, and pmched, 
and used these needy boriowers for 
my pleasure and proht, what smooth- 
tongued speeches, and couiteous looks, 
and civil letters, they would have given 
me ^ The cant of the lying world is, 
that men like me compass our iiches 
by dissimulation and treachery by 
fanning. Clinging, and stooping. Why, 
how many lies, what mean and abject 
evasions, what humbled behaviour 
fiom upstaits who, but for my money, 
would spuin me aside as they do them 
betters every day, would that ten 
thousand pounds have brought me m I 
— Grant that I had doubled it — made 
cent per cent — for every sovereign 
told another — there would not be 
one piece of money in all the heap 
which wouldn’t represent ten thousand 
mean and paltry lies, told — ^not by 
the money-lender, oh no ^ but by 
the money-boiTow’eis — your liberal, 
thoughtless, generous, dashing folks, 
who wouldn’t be so mean as save a 
sixpence for the world ’ ” 

Striving, as it would seem, to lose 
part of the bitterness of his regrets m 
the bitterness of these other thoughts, 
Ralph continued to pace the room 
Theie was less and less of resolution 
m his manner as his mmd gradually 
level ted to his loss , at length, drop- 
ping into his elbow-chair and giaspmg 
its sides so firmly that they creaked 
again, he said 

The time has been when nothuig 
could have moved me like the loss of 
this great sum — nothing — for births, 
deaths, mariiages, and all the events 
which are of mtei est to most men, have 
(unless they aio connected with gam 
or loss of money) no interest for me 
But now, I swear, I mix up with the 
loss, his triumph in telling it If he 
had brought it about, — 1 almost feel as 
if he had — I couldn’t hate him more 
Let me but retaliate ujion him, by 
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degrees, however slow — let me hut 
begin to get the better of him, let me 
but turn the scale — and I can beax it*’^ 
His meditations wei'e long and deep 
They terminated ui Ins despatching a 
letter by Newman, addiessed to Mr 
Squeois at the Saracen’s Head, with 
instructions to inquire whether he had 
airived in town, and, if so, to wait an 
answei. Newman brought back the 
mfoi mation that Mr Squeei s had come 
by mail that morning, and had received 
the letter in bed ; but that he sent his 
duty, and word that he would get up 
and wait upon Mr Nickleby diiectly 
The mterval between the dehvery of 
this message, and the arrival of Mr 
Squeers, was very short , but, before he 
came, Ralph had suppressed every sign 
of emotion, and once more regained 
the hard, immoveable, mflexible man- 
ner which was habitual to him, and to 
which, perhaps, was asciibable no 
small part of the influence which, ovev 
many men of no veiy strong pieju- 
dices on the score of moiahty, he could 
exert, almost at will. 

Well, Mr Squeeis,” he said, wel- 
coming that worthy with his accus- 
tomed smile, of which a sharp look 
and a thoughtful frovn weie pait and 
parcel, — how do you do ^ ’’ 

Whj, sir,’’ said Mr Squeers, 
‘‘I’m pietty well So’s the family, 
and so ’s the boys, except for a soit 
of lash as is a lunning thiough the 
school, and rather puts ’em oft then 
feed. But ib ’s a ill wind as blow s no 
good to nobody • that ’s what I always 
say when them lads has a visitation 
A wisitation, six’, is the lot of mortality 
Mortahty itself, sir, is a wisitation 
The world is chock full of wisitations ; 
and if a boy xepmes at a wisitation 
and makes you uncomfortable with liis 
noise, he must have his head punched 
That’s going accordmg to the sci’xpter, 
that IS.” 

Mr. Squeex’s,” said JRaJph, dniy 

Sir ” 

We ’ll avoid these precious morsels 
of moiahty if you please, and talk of 
business ” 

With all my heart, sir,” lejomed 
Squeers, and hist let me say ” 


NICKLEBY. 101 

First let me say, if \^ou please 

Noggs * ” 

Newman presented himself, when 
the summons had been twice or thrice 
lepeated, and asked if his master 
called. 

I did Go to 3 -oui dinner. And 
go at once. Do you hear * ” 

It an’t time,” said Newman, dog- 
gedly 

My time is yours, and I say it is,” 
returned Ralph 

You alter it every day,” said 
Newman It isn’t fair ” 

You don’t keep many cooks, and 
can easily apologize to them for the 
trouble,” letorted Ralph Begone, 
sir * ” 

Ralph not only issued this order ui 
his most peremptoiy manner, but, 
under pretence of fetchmg some papeis 
fiom the little office, saw it obeyed, 
and, when Newman had left the house, 
chained the door, to prevent the possi- 
hihty of his returning secretly, by 
means of his latch key. 

I have leason to suspect that 
fellow,” said Ralph, when he letuined 
to Ins own office ‘'Therefoie, until I 
have thought of the slioitest and least 
troublesome way of ruining him, I 
hold it best to keep him at a distance ’ 

It wouldn’t take much to rum him, 
I should think,” said Squeeis, with a 
gim 

Peihaps not,” answered Ralph 
Nor to lum a great many people 
whom I know. You were going to 
say ^ ” 

Ralph’s summary and matter-of- 
course way of holdmg up this example 
and throwing out the hint that followed 
it, had evidently an effect (as doubtless 
It was designed to have) upon Mi 
Squeers, who said, after a httle hesi- 
tation and in a much more subdued 
tone — 

Why, what I was a gomg to say, 
&n, is, that tins heie business regard- 
mg of that ungrateful and hard-heaited 
chap Snawley senior, puts me out of 
my way, and occasions a inconvemency 
quite unpaialleled, besides, as I may 
say, making, for whole weeks together, 
Mrs, Squeeis a perfect wadder. It’s 
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a pleasure to me to act with you, of 
course 

Of course,’* said BaJph, di'ily 
^^Yes, I say of course,’* r*esumed 
Mr Squeers, rubbing his Knees, but 
at the same time, when one comes, as 
I do now, better than two hundred 
and fifty mile to take a aifeidavid, it 
does put a man out a good deal, lettmg 
alone the risk ” 

« And where may tlie risk be, Mr 
Squeers ^ ” said Ralph. 

I said, letting alone the risk,” re- 
plied Squeeis, evasively. 

And I said, vhere was the risk 2” 
uasn’t complaimng, you know, 
Mr Nickleby,” pleaded Squeei's 
Upon my word I never see such 
a ” 

“ I ask you where is the risk re- 
peated Ralph, emphatically. 

Where the risk returned Squeers, 
imhbmg his knees still hai der. Why, 
it an’t necessary to mention — certain 
subjects is best awoided. Oh, you 
know what risk I mean ” 

« How often have I told you,” said 
Ralph, and how often am I to tell 
you, that you run no risk? What 
have you sworn, or what are you asked 
to swear, but that at such and such a 
time a boy was left with you m the 
name of Smike ; that he was at your 
school for a given number of years, 
was lost under such and such emeum- 
stances, is now found, and has been 
identified by you in such and such 
keeping This is all tiue — is it not®” 

Yes,” lephed Squeers, that’s all 
true ” 

Well, then,” said Ralph, ^'what 
iisfc do \ou run ® Who sweais to a 
ho but Snawley — a man whom I have 
paid much less than I have you 1 ” 
^‘^He certamly did it cheap, did 
Snawley,” obseiwed Squeers 
*^^He did it cheap lotoited Ralph, 
iestily^ yes, and he did it well, and 
carries it off with a hypociitical face 
and a sanctified air, but ypu — risk I 
What do ^ou mean by risk ® The 
certificates ^are all genuine, Snawley 
had another son, he has been mairied 
twice, his first wife ts dead, none but 
her ghost could tell that she didn’t 


write that letter, none but Snawley 
himself can tell that tins is not ins son, 
and that his son is food for worms! 
The only perjury IS Snawley ’s, and I 
fancy he is pretty well used to it. 
Where ’s your risk % ” 

<^Why, you know,” said Squeers, 
fidgeting m his chair, if you come to 
that, 1 might say where ’s yours ® ” 
You might say where ’s mme ! ” 
returned Ralph; " you may say where’s 
mine I don’t appear in the busmesn 
— ^neither do you. All Snawley’s inte- 
rest IS to stick well to the story he has 
told; and all his nsk is, to depart from 
it in the least. Talk of ^owr risk in 
the conspiracy ! ” 

" I say,” remonstrated Squeers, 
loolang uneasily round ; " don’t call it 
that — ^just as a favom', don’t ” 

Call it what you like,” said Ralph, 
irritably, ‘^but attend to me This 
tale was originally fabricated as a 
means of annoyance against one who 
hurt your trade and half cudgelled 
you to death, and to enable you to 
obtam repossession of a half-dead 
drudge, whom you wished to i*egam, 
because, while you wreaked your ven- 
geance on him for Ins share m the 
business, you knew that tlie knowledge 
that he was again in your power would 
be the best pimishment you could 
mflict upon your enemy Is that so, 
Mr. Squeers 1 ” 

" Why, sir,” returned Squeers, 
almost overpowered by the determina- 
tion winch Ralph displayed to make 
everythmg tell against him, and by his 
stem unyieldmg mannei”, a mea- 
sure it was.” 

" What does that mean ? ” said 
Ralph 

^^Why, in a measure, means,” re- 
turned Squeers, ‘^as it may be, that 
it wasn’t ail on ray account, because 
you had some old grudge to satisfy, 
too ” 

^‘^If I had not had,” said Ralph, in 
no way abashed by the reminder, do 
you think I should have helped you!” 

^^Why no, I don’t suppose you 
would,” Squecis replied. «X only, 
wanted that pomt to be all square and 
straight between us*” 
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How can it ever be otherwise % 
rotoitcd Halpli Except that the ac- 
coxint IS against me, for I spend money 
to gratify my hatred, and you pocket it, 
and gratify yonxs at the same time. 
You are, at least, as avaricious as you 
are revengeful — so am I Winch is 
best off Z You, who win money and 
revenge, at the same time and hy the 
same piocess, and who aie, at all 
events, sure of money,if not of revenge; 
or I, who am only suie of spending 
money m any case, and can but win 
bare levenge at last ^ ” 

As Mr Squeers could only answer 
tins pxoposition by shiugs and smiles, 
Halph bade him be silent, and thank- 
ful that he was so well off ; and then, 
fixing his eyes steadily upon him, pro- 
ceeded to say 

First, that Nicholas had thwarted 
him m a plan he had formed for the 
disposal in marriage of a certain young 
lady, and had, m the confusion attend- 
ant on her father’s sudden death, 
secured that lady himself, and home 
her off m triumph 

Secondly, that by some will or set- 
tlement — certamly by some instrument 
m writing, winch must contain the 
young lady’s name, and could be, there- 
fore, easily selected from otlieis, if 
access to the place wheie it was depo- 
sited w-ere once secured — she -was en- 
titled to property which, if the existence 
ot tins deed ever became known to her, 
would make her husband (and Kalph 
lepiGsented that Nicholas was certain 
to marry her) a inch and prosperous 
man, and most formidable enemy 

Thirdly, that this deed had been, 
with others, stolen from one who had 
himself obtamed or concealed it frau- 
dulently, and who feared to take any 
steps lor its recovery , and that he 
(Halph) knew the tlnef. 

To all this, Mr Squeers listened, 
%vith gieedy cars that devoured every 
syllable, and with his one eye and his 
mouth wide open marvelling for what 
special reason he w^as honouied with 
so much of Ralph’s confidence, and to 
what it all tended. 

Now,” said Ralph, leanmg forward, 
and 1 } lacing his Imnd on Squeers’s 


^^hear the design which I have con- 
ceived, and which I must — I say, must, 
if I can iipeii it — ^have earned into 
execution. No advantage can be 
reaped from this deed, whatever it is, 
save by the girl herself, or her husband ; 
and the possession of this deed bj one 
or other of them is indispensable to 
any advantage foemg gained. TJta% I 
ha\ e discovered, beyond the possibility 
of donbt I want that deed brought 
here, that I may give the man who 
bungs it, fifty pounds m gold, and bum 
it to ashes ^before his face.” 

Mr S queers, after following with 
his eye the action of Ralph’s hand 
towards the fire-place as if he were at 
that moment consuming the paper, 
drew a long breath, and said 

Yes , but who ’s to bring it ^ *’ 
Nobody, perhaps, for much is to be 
done before it can be got at,” said 
Ralph ^^But if anybody — you 1 ” 

Mr. Squeers’s first tokens of con- 
sternation, and his fiat relinquishment 
of the task, would have staggered most 
men, if they had not immediately occa- 
sioned an utter abandonment of the 
pi oposition On Ralph, they produced 
not the slightest effect Resummg, 
when the schoolmaster had qmte talked 
himself out of breath, as coolly as if he 
had never been interrupted, Ralph pro- 
ceeded to expatiate on such features of 
the case as he deemed it most advisable 
to lay the gieatest stress on 

These were, tlie age, decrepitude, 
and weakness of Mrs. Sliderskew ; 
the great impi^obabihty of her liaving 
any accomplice or even acquaintance : 

I taking into account her secluded habits, 

I and her long residence in such a house 
as Gride’s; the strong reason theie 
was to suppose that the robbery was not 
the result of a concerted plan : otliei- 
wise she would have watched an oppoi- 
tumty of carrying off a sum of mone;^ ; 
the difficulty she would be placed in 
when she began to think on what she 
had done, and found herself incum- 
bered with documents of whose nature 
she was utterly ignorant ;^nd the com- 
paiative ease with which somebody, 
with a full knowledge of her position 
obtuxnmg access to her^ and working 
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oil her fears, if necessary, might 
worm himself into her confidence, and 
obtam, under one pretence or another, 
tree possession of the deed To these 
w ere added, such considerations, as the 
constant residence of Mr. Sqneers at a 
long distance from London, which 
lendered his association with Mrs 
Shderskew a mere masqueradmg 
frohc, in which nobody was likely to 
recognise him, either at the time or 
afterwards; the impossibility of Ralph’s 
nndertakmg the task himself, he being 
already known to her by sight , and 
vaxious comments on the uncommon 
tact and experience of Mr Squeers 
which would make his oveneachmg 
one old woman, a mere matter of child’s , 
play and amusement In addition to 
these mfluences and persuasions, Ralph 
diew, with Ins utmost skill and powei, 
a vivid pictoe of the defeat which 
Nicholas would sustain, should they 
succeed, m linking himself to a beggar 
whei e he expected to wed an heiress 
— glanced at the immeasurable import- 
ance it must be to a man situated as 
Squeers, to preserve such a friend as 
himself — dwelt on a long tram of 
benefits, conferred since them first 
acquaintance, when he had reported 
favourably of his treatment of a sickly 
boy who had died under his hands 
(and whose death was very convenient 
to Ralph and his clients, hut this he 
did not say) — and finally hinted that 
the fifty pounds might be increased to 
seventy-five, or, in the event of very 
gi eat success, even to a hundred 
These arguments at length con- 
cluded, Mr Sqiieeis crossed Ins legs, 
unciossed them, scx’atclied his head, 
lubbed his eye, examined the palms 
of Ins hands, and bit Ins nails, and 
after exhibiting many other signs 
of restlessness and indecision, asked 
whether one bundled pound was the 
Inghcst that Mr. NicLleby could go.” 


Being answered hi the affirmative, ho 
became restless again, and, after some 
thought, and an unsuccessful inquiry 
whether he couldn’t go another 
fifty,” said he supposed he must try 
and do the most he could for a fiiend : 
winch was always his maxim, and 
thcrerefore he undertook the job. 

^^But how aie you to get at the 
woman ® ” he said ; that’s what it is 
as puzzles me ” 

I may not get at her at all ” replied 
Ralph, ^^but I ’ll try I have hunted 
people in this ^ city, before now, who 
have been better hid than she ; and 
I know quarters in which a guinea or 
two, caiefully spent, will often solve 
darkei’ riddles than tins — ay, and keep 
them close too, if need be ^ I hear my 
man rmgmg at the dooi We may as 
well pait You had better not coma 
to and fro, but wait tiU you hear from 
me ” 

Good f ” returned Squeeis I my ^ 
If you shouldn’t find her out, you’ll 
pay expences at the Saiacen, and 
something for loss of time ^ ” 

Well,” said Ralph, testily , yes * 
You have nothing more to say ^ ” 
Squeers shaking his head, Ralph 
accompanied him to the street-door, 
and, audibly wondering, for the edifica- 
tion of Newman, why it was fastened 
as if it were night, let him in and, 
Squeers out, and returned to his own 
room 

“ Now I ” ho muttered, Como 
what come may, for the present I 
am firm and unshaken Let mo but 
retrieve this one small poi tion of 
my loss and disgiace , let mo but 
defeat him in this one hope, dear tr> 
Ins heaifc as I know it must be , lt*t 
me but do this , and it shall be tlie first 
Imk m such a cham, A\hieh 1 mil 
wind about him, as never man forged 
yet.” 
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. CHAPTER LYII. 

HOW BALPM NICKLEBY’S AtrXILIlRY WENT ABOUT HTS WORK, AND HOW HE 
PBOSPEBED WITH IT. 


It was a dark, wet, gloomy night in 
autumn, when m an upper room of a 
mean house situated m an obscuie 
street or rather court near Lambeth, 
there sat, all alone, a one-eyed man 
grotesquely habited, either for lack of 
better gaiments or for pui poses of 
disguise, m a loose great-coat, with 
aims half as long agam as his own, and 
a capacity of breadth and length which 
would have admitted of his winding 
himself m it, head and all, with the 
utmost ease, and without any nsk of 
straining the old and greasy mateiial 
of which it was composed 

So attmed, and m a place so far 
removed from his usual haunts and 
occupations, and so very poor and 
wretched m its cliaiacter, pei'haps 
Mrs. Squeers herself would have had 
some difficulty in recognising her lord . 
quickened though her natural sagacity 
doubtless would have been, by the 
affectionate yeainmgs and impulses of 
a tender wife But Mrs S queers’s 
loid it was ; and m a toleiably dis- 
consolate mood Mis Squecis’s lord 
appeared to be, as, helping himself 
fiom a black bottle which stood on the 
table beside him, he cast lound the 
chamber a look, m which very slight 
regard for the objects within view was 
plainly mingled with some regretful 
and impatient recollection of distant 
scenes and persons. 

There were, certainly, no particular 
atti actions, eithei* in the room over 
which the glance of Mr. Squeeis so 
discontentedly wandered, or in the 
narrow street into which it might have 
Xienetiated, if he had thought fit to 
approach the window The attic- 
clMimher in which he sat, was bare and 
mean ; tlie bedstead, and such few 
other articles of necessary furniture as 
it contained, were of the commonest 
description, iii a most crazy state, and 
TOL. II. 


of a most uninviting appearance The 
street was muddy, dirty, and deserted. 
Having but one outlet, it was traversed 
by few but the inhabitants at anytime ; 
and the night being one of those on 
which most people are glad to be 
within doors, it now presented no other* 
signs of life than the dull glimmermg 
of poor candles from the dirty windows, 
and few sounds but the pattering of 
the ram, and occasionally the heavy 
closmg of some creaking door 

Mr Squeei^s continued to look dis- 
consolately about him, and to listen 
to these noises m profound silence, 
broken only by the rustling of his 
large coat, as he now and then moved 
his arm to raise his glass to his lips — 
Mr Squeers continued to do this for 
some time, until the inci easing gloom 
warned him to snuff the candle Seem- 
ing to be slightly roused by this exei- 
tion, he raised his eyes to the ceiling, 
and fixing them upon some uncouth 
and fantastic figuies, tiaced upon it 
by the wet and damp which had pene- 
trated through the roof, broke into 
the following soliloquy . 

W ell, this IS a pretty go, is this 
here ’ — an uncommon pretty go I 
Here have I been, a matter of how 
many weeks — ^hard upon six — a-foller- 
ing up this here blessed old dowager 
petty larcenerer,” — Mr. Squeers de- 
livered himself of this epithet with 
great difficulty and effoi’t — and 
Dotheboys Hall a-running itself regu- 
larly to seed the while ’ That ’s the 
worst of ever being in with a ow- 
dacious chap like that old Nickleby. 
y ou never loio w when he ’s done with 
you, and if you’re in for a penny, 
you ’re in for a pound ” 

This remark, perhaps, Reminded Mr. 
Squeers that he was in for a hundi ed 
pound at any rate, liia countenance 
relaxed, and he laiscd his glass tc 

o 
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his moiitli with an air of greater en* 
joyment of its contents than he had 
befbie evineed. 

I nevei' see/’ soliloquised Mr. 
Sqneeis in continuation;, I never see 
nor come across such a file as that 
old Nicklehy — never > He’s out of 
everybody’s depths he is. He’s what 
you may a-eall a raspei*^ is Nickleby 

see how sly and cunning he 
gbubbed on, day after day, a-worming 
and plodding and tracmg and turning 
and twining of hisself about, till he 
found out where this precious Mrs 
Peg was hid, and cleared the ground 
for me to work upon — creeping and 
crAwhng and gliding, like a ugly 
old, bright-eyed, stagnation-blooded 
adder ’ Ah * He’d have made a 
good un in our line, but it would have 
been too limited for him ; his gemus 
would have busted all bonds, and 
coming over every obstacle, broke i 
down all befoie it, ’till it erected itself | 
into a monneyment of — Well, I’ll 
think of the rest, and say it when 
conwenient ” 

Making a halt m his i efiections at 
this place, Mr Squeers again put his 
glass to his lips, and di'awmg a dir<y 
letter from his pocket, proceeded to 
con over its contents with the am of a ' 
man who had read it very often, and 
now refreshed his memory rather in 
the absence of better amusement tlian 
for any specific information 

The pigs is well,” said Mr Squeers, 
^^the cows is well, and the boys is 
bobbish Young Sprouter has been 
a--vvinking, has he ? I’ll wink him 
when I get back "Coobey would 
persist m smfiing while he was a-eatmg 
his dmner, and said that the beef was 
so strong it made him ’ — Veiy good, 
Cobbey, we’ll see if we can’t make 
you smff a little without beef " Pitcher 
was took with another fever,’ — of 
course he was—" and being fetched by 
his fiiends, died the day after he got 
home,’ — of couise he did, and out of 
; iiifc ’s part of a deep-laid 
system. There an’t another chap m 
the school but that boy as would haie 
died exactly at the end of the quartei 
taking it out of me to the very last, . 


and then caiTymg his spite to the 
utmost extremity. " The jUinoxest 
Palmer said he wished he was in 
Heaven,’ — I really don’t know, I do 
know what ’s to be done with that 
young fellow ; he ’s always a-wishmg 
soinethmg horrid. He said, once, he 
wished he was a donkey, because then 
he wouldn’t have a father as didn’t 
love him’ — pietty wiuious that, for a 
child of SIX ’ ” 

Mr. Squeers was so much moved by 
the contemplation of ihis hardened 
natuie in one so young, that he angrily 
put up the letter, and sought, in a new 
train of ideas, a subject ot consolation. 

"" It ’s a long time to have been a** 
Imgeiing in London,” he said; ""and 
this is a precious hole to come and 
hve in, even if it has been only foi a 
week or so Still, one hundied pound 
IS five boys, and five boys takes a 
whole year to pay one himdred pound, 
and there’s then keep to bosubstracted, 
besides. Theic ’s nothing lost, neithox*, 
by one’s being here , because the bo> s’ 
money comes in just the same as if I 
, was at home, and Mis. Squeei's she 
keeps them m order There’ll bo 
some lost time to make up, of coui'so 
— ^thex'e’ll be an aiTear of Hogging 
as ’ll have to be gone through ; still, a 
couple of days makes that all idght^ 
and one don’t mind a little extra work 
for one Imndred pound It’s pretty 
mgh the time to wait upon the old 
woman. From what she said last 
mght, I suspect that if I’m to succeed 
at all, I shall succeed to-mght , so I’ii 
have half a glass more, to wish mj self 
success, and put myself in spuds, 
Mrs Squeei's, my dear, your health • ” 

Leei'ing with Ins one eje as if the 
lady to whom he di'ank, had been 
actually piesent, kir Squcei’s— m lus 
I enthusiasm, no doubt — poured out a 
full glass, and emptied it , and as the 
liquor was law spmts, and he had 
applied himself to tiie same bottle 
ii2oi»e than once aheady, it is not biir- 
prismg that he found himself, by this 
time^ 111 an extremely cheerful state, 
and quite enough excited for hia 
pxmpose 

What this inxiTxoso was, soon ap- 
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p§aS:ea ; for, after a few turns about 
Tjhe room to steady himself, he took the 
bottle under his arm and the glass m 
his hand, and blowing out the candle 
as if he purposed being gone some 
tiine, stole out upon the staircase, and 
Creeping softly to a door opposite his 
own, tapped gently at it 

But what ’s the use of tapping \ ” 
he said, “she’ll never hear I sup- 
pose she isn’t doing anything very 
particular ; and if she is, it don’t much 
matter, that I see/’ 

With this brief preface, Mr* Sq[ueex’s 
applied his hand to the latch of the 
door, and thrustmg his head into a 
garret far more deplorable than that 
he had just left, and seeing that there 
was nobody theie, but an old woman, 
\Vho was bending over a wretched fire 
(for although the weather was still 
warm, the evening was chilly), walked 
in, and tapped her on the shoulder. 

Well, my Shdei,” said Mr. Saucers, 
jocularly 

Is that you ^ ” inquired Peg 
All ! it ’s mo, and me ’s the first 
person singular, nominative case, 
agreeing with the verb ^it ’s,’ and 
governed by Squeeis understood, as a 
acorn, a honi , but when the h is 
sounded, the a only is to be used, as a 
and, a art, a ighway,” rephed Mr 
Squeei’s, quoting at I'andoni fiom the 
grammar. At least, if it isn’t, y ou 
don*t know any better, and if it is, 
I’ve done it accidentally.” 

Delivering this reply in his accus- 
tomed tone of voice, m which of 
course it was inaudible to Peg, Mr. 
Squeers drew a stool to the fire, 
and placing himself over against her, 
and the bottle and glass on the floor 
between them, roared out again, voi'y 
loud, 

« Well, my Slider ' 

I hear you,” said Peg, receiving 
him very graciously 

I’ve come according to promise,” 
roared Squeers. 

«« So they used to say in that part of 
the country I come from,” observed 
Peg, complacently, “ but I think oil ’s 
hotter ” 

“ Better than what I ” roared 
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Squeers, adding some rather strong 
language in an undei'-toiie 

No,” said Peg, “of course not.”* 
never sal,v such a monster as 
you are < ’’ muttered Squeers, looking 
as amiable as he possibly could, the 
while ; for Peg’s eye was upon him, 
and she was chuckhiig fearfully, as 
though in dehght at having tnade a 
choice lepartee “Do you see this? 
this is a bottle ” 

I see it,” answered Peg. 

“Well, arid do you see 
bawled Squeers. “ This is ri glass ^ ” 
Peg saw that too. 

“See here, then,” said Sqneeis, 
accompanying his remarks with ap- 
propinate action, “ I fill the glass from 
the bottle, and I say 'your health, 
Shder,’ and empty it , then I imse it 
genteelly with a little drop, which I’m 
forced to tluow into the fire — Hallo ’ 
we shall have the chimbley alight 
next — fill it again, and hand it over to 
you ” 

“ Ycur health,” said Peg. 

^^She understands that, anyways,” 
muttered Squeers, watching Mrs. 
Shderskew as she despatched her por- 
tion, and choked and gasped in a most 
awful manner after so doing , ^'now 
then, let’s have a talk. How’s the 
rheumatics ^ ” 

Ml s Slidei skew, with much blinking 
and chuckling, and with looks expies- 
sive of her strong admiration of Mi’- 
Squeers, his person, manners, and 
conversation, replied that the xhem 
matics were better. 

“What’s the r’easoii,” said Mr. 
Squeers, deiuving flesh facetiousness 
from the bottle , “ what’s the reason 
of rheumatics * What do they m,ean ? 
What do people have ’em foi — eh ^ ” 

Mrs Shderskew didn’t loiow, but 
suggested that it was possibly because 
they couldn’t help it. 

“ Measles, rheumatics, hooping 
cough, fevers, agers, and lumhagers,” 
said Mr Squeers, “is all philosophy 
together ; that’s what is. The 
heavenly bodies is philosophy, and 
the earthly bodies is philosophy If 
there ’s a screw loose in a heavenly 
body, that ’s plnlosoiihy : and if there ’s 
o 2 



108 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


a screw loose in a earthly body that ’s 
philosophy too ; or it may be that 
sometimes there ^s a little metaphysics 
in it, but that ’s not often Philosophy’s 
the chap for me. If a parent asks a 
<3[uestion in the classical, commercial, 
or mathematical line, says I, gravely, 
* Why, sir, in the first place, are you a 
philosopher ^ No, Mr Squeers,' he 
says, * I an’t.’ ^ Then, sir,’ says I, ‘ I 
am sorry for you, for I shan’t be able 
to explain it ’ Natm ally, the parent 
goes away and wishes he was a plnlo- 
sopher, and, equally naturally, thinks 
I ’m one ” 

Saying this, and a great deal moie, 
with tipsy piofundity and a serio- 
comic air, and keeping his eye all the 
time on Mis Shderskew, who was 
unable to hear one word, Mr Squeeis 
concluded by helping himself and 
passing the bottle to which Peg did 
becoming leveience 

That’s the time of day ! ” said Mr 
Squeers ^®You look twenty pound 
ten, better than you did ” 

Agam Mrs. Shderskew chuckled, 
but modesty forbade her assenting 
verbally to the compliment. 

Twenty pound ten better,” re- 
peated Mr Squeeis, ^‘than you did 
that day when I first mtroduced my- 
self — don’t you know * ” 

Ah • ” said Peg, shaking her head, 
but you frightened me that day ” 

Did 1 said Squeers , well, it 
was rather a startling tiling for a 
sfrangei to come and recommend him- 
self by sa;^iiig that he knew all about 
you, and what your name was, and 
why on were Jiving so qmet lieie, 
and what you Iiad boned, and wlio you 
boned it fiom, wasn’t it ^ ” 

Peg nodded her head in stiong 
assent . 

But I know eveiything that hap- 
pens in that way, you see,” continued 
Squeeis Nothing takes place, of 
that kind, tliat I an’t up to entii ely 
I’m a sort of a lawyer, Slidei, of 
first -1 ate ^[^nding, and understanding 
too, I’m the intimate fiiend and 
confidental adwisei^ of pietty nigh 
every man, woman, and child that 
gets themselves into diffienltics by 


being too nimble with them fingers, 
I’m ” 

Mr Squeers’s catalogue of his own 
meiits and accomplishments, which 
was partly the result of a concerted 
plan between himself and Ralph 
Nickleby, and flowed, m part, from 
the black bottle, was here interrupted 
by Mrs. Shderskew 

« Ha, ha, ha 1 ” she cried, folding 
her arms and wagging her head ; 

and so he wasn’t married after all, 
wasn’t he — ^not married after all % ” 
No,” replied Squeers, that ho 
wasn’t ’ ” 

And a young lover come and ear- 
ned off the hride, eh said Peg. 

^^Erom under his veiy nose,” re- 
plied Squeers , and I ’m told tJie 
young chap cut up rough besides, and 
broke the winders, and forced him to 
swaller his wedding favor, whicli nearly 
choked him ” 

^ Tell me all about it again,” cried 
Peg, with a malicious relish of her 
old master’s defeat, which made her 
natural hideousness something quite 
feaiful , ^^et’s hear it all again, be- 
ginning at tlie beginnmg now, as if 
you ’d never told me Let ’s have it 
every word — now — now — beginnmg at 
the very first, you know, when he 
went to the house that morning » ” 

Mr Squeers, plying Mrs Slider- 
skew freely with the liquor, and sus- 
taining himself under the exertion of 
speaking so loud by frequent applica- 
tions to it Inmself, complied with tins 
request by describing the discomfitin e 
of Arthur Gride, with such impiove- 
ments on the tiutli as happened to 
occur to him, and the iiigcmous inven- 
tion and application of which had been 
veiy mstiumental in lecommendmg 
him to her notice in the beginning of 
then acquaintance !Mis Shderskew 
' was m an ccstaey of delight, rolling 
her head about, drawing np her skinny 
shouldeis, and i\i inkling her cadave- 
lous face into so many and such com- 
plicated forms of ugliness, as awakened 
the unbounded astonishment and dis- 
gust even of Mr Squeers. 

He ’s a treacherous old goat,” said 
Peg, « and cozened me with cunning 
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tricks and lying promises, but never 
mind — I ’m even with him — I even 
•with him,” 

"Moie than even, Slider,” letumed 
Squeers , you ’d have been even with 
him, if he M got mairied , but with the 
disappointment besides, you ’re a long 
way a-head — out of sight, Slider, quite 
out of sight And that reminds me,” 
he added, handing her the glass, ^^if 
you want me to give you my opinion of 
them deeds, and tell you what ^ou ’d 
better keep and what you’d better 
burn, why, now ’s your time. Slider ” 

" There an’t no huiiy for that,” 
said Peg, with several knowing looks 
and winks 

« Oh f very well ’ ” observed 
S queers, it don’t matter to me , you 
asked me, yon know I shouldn’t 
charge you nothing, bemg a friend 
You ’re the best judge of course, but 
you’i'e a bold woman, Slider — that’s 
all ” 

" How do you mean, bold ^ ” said 
Peg 

Why, I only mean that if it was me, 
I wouldn’t keep papeis as might hang 
me, littering about when they might be 
turned into money — them as wasn’t 
useful made away with, and them as 
was, laid by somewheies, safe , that’s 
all,” returned Squeers , ^^but every- 
body ’s the best judge of then own 
affaiis All I say is, Slidei, J wouldn’t 
do ifc ” 

Come,” said Peg, then you shall 
see ’em ” 

/ don’t want to see ’em,” replied 
Squeers, affecting to be out of humour, 
don’t talk as if it was a treat Show 
’em to somebody else, and take their 
advice ” 

Mr Squeers would, very likely, have 
earned on the farce of being offended, 
a little longer, if Mrs Shderskew, in 
her anxiety to restore herself to her 
former high position m his good graces, 
had not become so extremely affec- 
tionate that he stood at some risk of 
being smothered by her caresses lie- 
pressing, With as good a grace as possi- 
ble, these little familiarities — ^for which, 
there is reason to believe, the black 
bottle was at least as much to blame as 


any constitutional infirmity on the part 
of Mis Shderskew — ^lie protested that 
he had only been joking. and,m proof 
of his unimpaired good humour, that 
he was ready to examine the deeds at 
once, if, by so doing, he could afford 
any satisfaction or relief of naind to his 
fair friend 

now you he up, my Shdei%” 
bawled Squeers, as she rose to fetch 
them, holt the door ” 

Peg trotted to the door, and after 
fumbling at the bolt, crept to the other 
end of the room, and from beneath the 
coals which filled the bottom of the 
cupboard, drew forth a small deal box. 
Having placed this, on the floor at 
Squeers’s feet, she brought, from under 
the pillow of her bed, a small key, with 
which she signed to that gentleman to 
open it. Mr Squeers, who had eagerly 
followed her every motion, lost no time 
in obeymg this hint and, throwing 
back the lid, gazed with lap tine on the 
documents which lay within 

Now you see,” said Peg, kneeling 
down on tlie floor beside him, and 
staying his impatient hand , what’s 
of no use we ’ll burn , what we can get 
any money by, we’ll keep , and if there's 
any we could get him into tiouble by, 
and fret and waste away his heart to 
shreds, those we ’ll take particular care 
of , for that ’s what I w ant to do, and 
what I hoped to do when I left him ” 
‘^‘^1 thought,” said Squeeis, ^Hliat 
you didn’t bear* him any particular 
good-will. But, I say, why didn’t you 
take some money besides * ” 

Some what * ” asked Peg 
" Some money,” roared Squeers. 
do believe the woman hears me, 
and wants to make me break a wessel, 
so that she may have the pleasure of 
nursmg me. Some money. Slider — 
money 1 ” 

Why, what a man you ai e to ask ’ ” 
cried Peg, with some contempt If 
1 bad taken money from Arthur Gride, 
he’d have scoured the whole earth to 
find me — aye, and he ’d have smelt it 
out, and r*aked it up, somel^ow, if I had 
buned it at the bottom of the deepest 
well in England No, no » I knew 
better than that I took what I thought 



200 


LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


Ins secrets were hid m : and them he 
wouldn’t afford to make pnhhcj let ’em 
he worth ever so much money He ’s 
an old dog 5 a sly, old, cunning, thank- 
less dog * He first starved, and then 
tricked me ; and if I could, I ’d kill 
him.” 

All right, and very laudable,” said 
Sqneeis. But, first and foremost. 
Slider, bum the box. Yon should 
never keep things as may lead to dis- 
covery — always mmd that ^o while 
you pull it to pieces (which you can 
easily do, for it ’s veiy old and rickety) 
and burn it in little bits, I ’ll look over 
the papers and tell you what they are,” 
Peg, expressing her acquiescence in 
this arrangement, Mr Squeers turned 
the box bottom upwards, and tumblmg 
the contents upon the floor, handed it 
to her , the destruction of the box 
being an extempoiary device for en- 
gaging her attention, in case it should 
piove desirable to distiact it from his 
oivn proceedings 

There t ” said Squeers , "yon poke 
the pieces between the bai’s, and make 
up a good fire, and I ’ll read the while 
— let me see — ^let me see ” And tak- 
ing the candle down beside him, Mr. 
Squeers, with great eagerness and a 
cunning grin oveispieading his face, 
entered upon his task of examination 
If the old woman had not been very 
deaf, she must have heard, when she 
last went to the door, the breathing of 
tv o persons close behind it ; and if 
those two persons had been unac- 
quainted with her infirmity they must 
probably have chosen that moment 
either for presenting themselves or 
taking to flight- But, knowing vith 
whom they had to deal, they remained 
quite still, and now, not only appeared 
unobserved at the door — which was 
not bolted, for the bolt had no hasp — 
but wanly, and with noiseless footsteps, 
advanced into the 100m. 

As they stole fai then and farther in 
by slight and scarcely jieiceptible 
degrees, and with such caution that 
they scarce^ seemed to breathe, the 
old hag and Squeers little dreaming of 
any such invasion, and utteily uncon«^ 
EDlOllS of there bemcr anv «;oul neor Imf 


themselves, were busily occupied with 
their tasks The old woman, with lier 
wrmlded face close to the bars of the 
stove, puffing at the dull embers which 
had not yet caught the wood — Squeers 
stooping down to the candle, which 
brought out the full uglmess of his face, 
as the hght of the fire did that of his 
companion — both intently engaged, 
and wearing faces of exultation winch 
contrasted stiongly with the anxious 
looks of those behind, who took advan- 
tage of the slightest sound to cover 
their advance, and, almost before they 
had moved an meh, and all was silept, 
stopped again — tins, witli the large 
bare room, damp walls, and flickering 
doubtful hght, combined to form a 
scene which the most careless and 
indifferent spectator (could any have 
been piesent) could scarcely have 
failed to deiive some inteiest from, 
and would not leadily have forgotten 

Of the stealthy comers, Frank Clieory- 
ble was one, and Newman Noggs the 
othei\ Newman had caught up, by the 
imsty nozzle, an old pair of beliow^s, 
winch were just undei going a flouiush 
m the air preparatoi’y to a descent upon 
the head of Mr Squeers, wlien Frank, 
with an earnest gesture, stayed his 
aim, and, taking another step in ad- 
vance, came so close behind the school- 
master that, by leaning slightly for- 
ward, he could plainly distinguish the 
writing which he held up to his 

Mr Squeers, not being remarkably 
eindite, appeared to be considerably 
puzzled by tins first prize, which w^as 
lux an engiossing hand, and not lery 
legible except to a piactised eye. 
Having tried it by reading fiom left to 
right, and from light to left, and finding 
it equally clear both ways, he turned 
it upside down with no betfex* success. 

"Ha, ha, ha chuckled Peg, who, 
on her knees before the fire, was feed- 
ing it with fragments of the box, and 
I grinning in most devilish exultation, 

" What ’s that wilting about, eh ? ” 

" Nothing particular, ” replied 
Squeei’s, tossing it towards her. " It’s 
only an old lease, as well ns I can 

TYJnl O' fiiif OV’if'nw if 111 flirt -fliirt 
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Mrs. Sli^eyskew complied, and 
inqiiired wjiat the next one was 

^^Xhis,” said S<iueeis, a bundle 
of Qver-duG acceptances and renewed 
bills of SIX or eight young gentlemen, 
but they all M P ’s,, so it ’s of no 
use to anybody. Throw it in the 
fire ’ ’’ 

Peg did as she was hidden, and 
waited for the next 

Tins,” said Squeers, seems to he 
some deed of sale of the right of pre- 
sentation to the rectory of Puiechtuch, 
in the valley of Cashup. Take care of 
that, Slider — literally for God’s sake. 
It’ll fetch its price at the Auction 

What ^s the next I inquired 

Peg 

" Why, this/’ said Squoers, soems, 
from tile two letters that ’s with it, to 
be a bond from a curate down in the 
country, to pay half-a-yeai ’s wages of 
forty pound for borrowing twenty 
Take care of that, fpr if he don’t pay it. 
Ins bishop will very soon b© down upon 
him We know what the camel and 
the needle’s eye means — no man as 
can’t live upon his income, whatever 
it IS, must expect to go to heaven at 
any piieo — it’s very odd , I don’t see 
anything like it yet.” 

What ’fa tho matter ? ” said Peg. 


"Nothing,” rephed Sqiteers, only 

I ’m loolang for 

Newman raised the bellows again. 
Once more. Prank, by a rapid mo- 
tion of his arm, unaccompanied by 
any noise, checked him in his purpose. 

" Here you are,” said Squeers, 
"bonds — ^take care of them. Warrant 
of attorney — take care of that. Two 
cognovits — take care of them. Lease 
and release — burn that. Ah ^ ‘ Made- 
line Bray — come of age or marry — 
the said Madeline’ — Here, burn tAui/” 
Eagerly throwing towards the old 
woman, a parchment that he caught up 
for the purpose, Squeers, as she turned 
her head, thrust into the breast of his 
large coat, the deed in which these 
words had caught Ins eye, and burst 
into a shout of triumph, 

" I ’ve got it I ” said Squeeis "I’vo 
got it I Hurrah ’ The plan was a 
good one though the chance was 
despei'ate, and tho day’s om own at 
last t ” 

Peg demanded what ho laughed at, 
but no answer was i ©turned New- 
man’s arm could no longer be restiain- 
od ; the bellows, descending heavily and 
with unerring aim on the very centre 
of Mr, Squeers’s head, felled him to 
the floor, and stretched him on it flat 
and sepseless. 


CHAPTER LYIIL 


IN WHICH ONE SCENE OF 

DiviniNa the distance into two days’ 
touTOoy, m order that hxs charge 
niight sustain the less exlmustion and 
fatigue from travelling so far, Nicholas, 
at tho end of the second day from 
their leaving home, found himself 
within a very few miles of the spot 
where the happiest years of his life had 
been passed, and which, while it filled 
his mind with pleasant and peaceful 
thoughts, brought back many painful 
and vivid recollections of tho circum- 
stances in which ho and hxs had wau- 


XHIS HISTOET IS CLOSTO. 

dered forth from their old home, cast 
upon tlie rough world and the mercy 
of strangers. 

It needed no such reflections m 
those winch tlie memory of old days, 
and wanderings among scenes where 
our childhood has been passed, usually 
awaken m the most insensible mmde, 
to soften the heart of Nicholas, and 
x'endcr him mox'c tlian usually mindful 
of Ins drooping fnend. TBy night and 
day, at all times and seasons - always 
watchful, attentive, and solicitous, and 
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never varying m the discharge of his 
self-imposed duty to one so friendless 
and helpless as he whose sands of life 
weie now fast running out and dwmd- 
hng rapidly away he was ever at his 
side. He never left him To encou- 
rage and animate him^ administer to 
his wants^ support and cheer him to 
the utmost of his power, was now his 
constant and unceasing occupation 

They procured a humhle lodging in 
a small farm-house, surrounded by 
meadows where Nicholas had often 
revelled when a child with a troop of 
merry schoolfellows , and here they 
took up their rest 

At first, Smike was strong enough 
to walk about, for short distances at a 
time, with no other support or aid 
than that which Nicholas could afford 
him. At this time, nothing appeared 
to mterest him so much as visiting 
those places which had been most 
familiar to his friend in bygone days 
Yielding to this fancy, and pleased to 
find that its indulgence beguiled the 
sick hoy of many tedious hours, and 
never failed to afford him matter for 
thought and conversation afterwards, 
Nicholas made such spots the scenes 
of their daily I’ambles diiving him 
from place to place in a little pony- 
chair, and supportmg him on his arm 
while they walked sloiiYly among these 
old haunts, or lingered in the sunlight 
to take long parting looks of those 
which were most qmet and beautiful 

It was on such occasions as these, 
tliat Nicholas, yielding almost uncon- 
sciously to the mtei est of old associa- 
tions, would point out some tree that 
he had climbed, a hundred times, to 
peep at the young birds in their nest , 
and the branch fiom which he used 
to shout to little Kate, who stood be- 
low terrified at the height he had 
gamed, and yet ui'gmg him higher still 
by the intensity of her admiration 
There was the old house too, which 
they would pass every day, looking up 
at the tmy window through which the 
sxm used to gtream in and wake him 
on the summer mornmgs — they were 
all summer mornings then — and I 
chmbmg up the garden-wall and look- ] 


ing over, Nicholas could see the very 
I rose-bush which had come, a present 
I to Kate, from some little lover, and she 
had planted with her own hands. 
Tliere were the hedge-rows where 
the brother and sister had so often 
gathered wild flowers together, and 
the green fields and shady paths where 
they had so often strayed There was 
not a lane, or brook, or copse, or cot- 
tage near, with which some childish 
event wd,s not entwmed, and back it 
came upon the mind — as events of 
childhood do — nothing in itself * per- 
haps a word, a laugh, a look, some 
slight distress, a passmg thought or 
fear . and yet more strongly and dis- 
tinctly maiked, and better remem- 
bered, than the hardest trials or 
severest sorrows of a year ago. 

One of these expeditions led them 
tlirongh the churcliyaid wlieie was liis 
father’s grave ^^Even here,*' said 
Nicholas, softly, ^^we used to loiter 
before we knew what death was, and 
when we little thought whose ashes 
would rest beneath , and, wondering at 
the silence, sit down to rest and speak 
below our breath. Once, Kate was 
lost, and after an hour of fimtless 
search, they found her, fast asleep, un- 
der that tree which shades my father’s 
grave He was very fond of her, and 
said when he took her np in his aims, 
still sleeping, that whenever he died 
he would wish to be buried where his 
dear little child had laid her head 
You see his wish was not forgotten ” 

Nothmg moie passed, at the time, 
but that night, as Nicholas sat beside 
I his bed, Smike started fiom vliat 
had seemed to be a slumber, and lay- 
mg Ins hand in his, piayed, as the 
tears coursed down his face, that he 
would make him one solemn promise 
^^What IS that?’’ said Nicholas, 
kindly. If I can redeem it, ox* hop© 
to do so, you know I will ” 

" I am sure you will,” was the reply. 
Promise me that when I die, I shall 
be buried near — as near as they can 
make my grave — to the tree we saw 
to-day ” 

Nicholas gave the promise , he had 
few words to give it in, but they weio 



NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. 


203 


tsolemn and earnest. His poor fiiend 
kept his hand in his, and turned as if 
to sleep But there were stifled sobs , 
and the hand was pressed inoie than 
once, or twice, or thrice, before he 
sank to rest, and slowly loosed his 
hold 

In a fortnight’s time, he became too 
ill to move about Once or twice, Ni- 
cholas drove him out, propped up 
with pillows; but the motion of the 
chaise was painful to him, and brought 
on fits of fainting, which, m his weak- 
ened state, were dangerous There 
was an old couch in the house, which 
was his favourite resting-place by- 
day ; when the sun shone, and the 
weather was warm, Nicholas had this 
wheeled into a little orchard which 
was close at hand, and his charge be- 
ing well wrapt up and carried out to 
it, they used to ert there sometimes for 
hours together 

It was on one of these occasions 
that a circumstance took place, which 
Nicholas, at the time, thoroughly be- 
lieved to be the mere delusion of an 
imagination affected by disease , but 
which he had, afterwards, too good 
reason to know was of real and actual 
occurieuce 

He had brought Smike out in Ins 
arms — poor fellow * a child might 
have carried him then — to see the 
sunset, and, having ai ranged his 
couch, had taken his seat beside it 
He Imu been watching the whole of 
the night before, and being greatly 
fatigued both in mind and body, gra- 
dn^ly fell asleep 

He could not have closed his eyes 
five minutes, when he was awakened 
by a scream, and starting up in that 
kind of terror which affects a person 
suddenly roused, saw, to Ins great as- 
tonishment, tliat his charge had strug- 
gled into a sitting posture, and with 
eyes almost starting from their sockets, 
cold dew standing on his forehead, 
and in a fit of trembling which quite 
convulsed his fiame, was calling to 
him for help 

Good Heaven, what is this ’ ’’ 
said Nicholas, bending over him. 

Be calm ; you have been dreaming/' 


" No, no, no > ” cried Smike, clmg- 
ing to him Hold me tight Don't 
let me go. There — ^there — ^behind the 
tree ’ " 

Nicholas followed his eyes, which 
were directed to some distance behind 
the chair from which he himself had jn&t 
risen But, there was nothmg there 
This is nothmg but your fancy," 
he said, as he strove to compose him ; 

nothing else mdeed " 

I know better. I saw as plain as 
I see now," was tlie answer *^Oh • 
say you '11 keep me with you — swear 
yon won’t leave me, for an instant ’ " 
Do I ever leave you ? " returned 
Nicholas. Lie dowm again — there I 
You see I’m here Now, tell me — ^what 
was It 2 ” 

^^Do you remember," said Smike, 
m a low voice, and glancing fearfully 
round, do yon remember my telling 
you of the man who first took me to 
the school ^ " 

Yes, surely " 

" I raised my eyes, just now, towai’ds 
that tree — ^tliat one -with the thick 
trunk — and there, with his eyes fixed 
on me, he stood ’ " 

Only leflect for one moment," said 
Nicholas , " gi anting, for an instant, 
that it 's likely he is alive and wander- 
ing about a lonely place like this, so 
far removed from the public load, do 
you think that at this distance of time 
you could possibly know that man 
again ^ " 

" Anywheie — ^in any diess,” re- 
turned Smike ; but, just now, he 
stood leaning upon his stick and look- 
ing at me, exactly as I told you I 
lemembered him. He was dusty with 
walking, and poorly dressed — I think 
his clothes were ragged — ^but directly 
I saw him, the wet night, his face when 
he left me, the parlour I was left in, 
and the people that were there, all 
seemed to come back together When 
he knew I saw him, he looked fright- 
ened , for he started, and shrunk away. 
I have thought of him by day, and 
dreamt of him by »ighj^. He looked 
in my sleep, when I was quite a little 
child, and has looked in my sleep ever 
since, as he did just now." 
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^jide^vota'ccljljy every per- 
euajSxon and ar^ment lie cotald tnmk 
of, to convince tlie teii^ified creature 
that his imagination had deceived him, 
and that this close resemblance be- 
tween the creation of his dreams and 
the man he supposed he had seen was 
but a proof pf it ; but all m vain 
When h® could persuade him to re- 
main, for a few moments^ m the care of 
the people to whom the house belonged, 
he instituted a strict inquiry whether 
any stranger had been seen, and 
seal died hiniself behind the tree, and 
through the orchard, and upon the 
land immediately adjommg, and in 
every place near, where it was possible 
for a man to he concealed , but all m 
vain- Satisfied that he was right 
in Ins Qiiginal eonjiecjiure, ho ap- 
plied himself to calmmg the fears of 
Smike, which, after some time, he pxm- 
tially succeeded m doing, though not 
in removing the impiession upon his 
mmd ; for he still declared, again and 
again in the most solemn and fervid 
manner, that he had positively seen 
what he had described, and that nothing 
could ever remove Ins conviction of 
its leality 

And now, Nicholas began to see tliat 
hope was gone, and that, upon the 
pai tner of his poverty, and the sharer 
pf his better fortune, the world was 
closing fast* There was little pam, 
little uneasiness, but there was no 
rallying, no effort, no struggle for life, 
lie %vas worn and wasted to the last 
degiee ; his voice had sunk so low, 
that he could scarce be heard to speak 
Nature was thoroughly exhausted, and 
he had Jain him down to die. 

On a fine, mild autumn day, when 
all was tranquil and at peace, when 
the soft sweet air crept in at the open 
window of the qxuet loom, and not a 
sound was heard but the gentle rustling 
of the leaves Nicholas sat m Ins old 
place by the bedside, and l^new that 
the time was nearly come. So very 
Rtill it was, that, every now and then, 
he bent down his ear to listen for the 
bteathing of him who lay asleep, as if 
to assure himself tliat life was still 
t]iex‘e, and that he had not fallen into 


that deep slumber from which on earth 
there is no waking. 

While he was thus employed, the 
closed eyes opened, and on tile pale 
face there came a placid smile 

That ’s well ’ ” said Nicholas “ The 
sleep has done you good ” 

I have had such pleasant dreams,” 
was the answer. " Such pleasant, 
happy dreams ' ” 

Of what said Nicholas 
The dymg boy toned towards him, 
and, puttmg his arm about his neck- 
made answer, " I shall soon be there 
After a short silence, he spoke again. 
“I am not afraid to die,” ho said, 
I am quite contented I almost think 
that if I could liso from tins bed quite 
well, I would not wish to do so, now 
Y*ou have so often told mo wo shall 
meet again — so very often lately, 
and now I feel the tinith of that, so 
stiongly — that T can even bear to pait 
from you.” 

The trembling voice and tearful eye, 
and the closer grasp of tile aim which 
accompanied these latter words, showed 
how they filled the speaker's heart , 
nor w^ero there wantmg, indications of 
how deeply they had touched the heait 
of him to whom they were addressed. 
You say well,” re toned Nichohis 
at length, and comfort me very 
much, dear fellow Let me heai* you 
say you are happy, if you can.” 

“I must tell you something first 
I should not have a secret from you. 
Y ou would not blame me, at a time 
like this, I know ” 

"/blame you exclaimed Nicholas. 
"I am suie you would not You 
asked me why I was so changed, and — - 
and sat so much alono. Shall I tell 
you why ^ ” 

" Not if it pains you,” ',aid Nicholas 
" I only asked that I might make 3 ou 
happier, if I could ” 

" I know — I felt that, at the time.” 
He drew Ins iiiend closer to him. 
« You ivill forgive me ; I could not 
help it, but though I would have died 
to make her happy, it broke my licait 
to see — I know ho loves her dearly — 
Oil ' who could hud that out* so soon 
as 1 1 ” 



NICHOLAS 

The words which followed were 
feebly and faintly uttered, and broken 
by long pauses ; bnt^ from them, Ni- 
cholas learnt, for the hist time, that 
the dymg boy, with all the ardom* of a 
nature cqncenti’ated on one absorbing, 
hopeloss, secret passion, loved Ins 
sister* Kate. 

He had procured a lock of her 
which hung at his breast, folded m 
one or two slight ribands she had 
worn He prayed that, when he was 
dead, Nicholas would take it off, so 
that no eyes but his might see it, and 
tliat when lie was laid in his coffin and 
about to bo placed m the earth, he 
would hang it round his neck againil 
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that it might rest with !um in tiro 
grave 

Upon his knees Nicholas gave linn 
this pledge, and promised again that 
he should rest in the spot he had 
pointed out They embraced, and 
lassed each other on the cheek 

Now," he murmured, I am 
happy ” 

He fell into a light slumber, and 
waking, smiled as before ; then, spoke 
ot beautiful gardens, winch he said 
stretched out before him, and were 
filled with figures of men, women, 
and many children, all with light upon 
their faces ; then, whispered that it 
was Eden — ^and so died. 


CHAPTER LIX. 

THE PLOTS BEGIN TO PAIL, AND DOUBTS AND DANGERS TO DISTURB THE 

PLOITEK. 


Ralph sat alone, in the solitary room 
where he was accustomed to take his 
meals, and to sit of nights when 
no proiitable occupation called him 
abroad. Beloi'c him was an untasted 
breakfast, and near to where his 
fingers beat restlessly upon the table, 
lay Ins watch It was long past the 
time at winch, lor many years, lie had 
put it in Ins pocket and gono with 
measured stexis down staus to the 
business of the day, but ho took as 
little heed of its monotonous w'arinng, 
as of the meat and drink before him, 
and remained with his head resting on 
one hand, and lha e> es fixed moodily 
on the ground. 

This departure from Ins regular and 
constant habit, m one so regular and 
unvarying m all that appertained to 
the daily pursuit of riches, would 
almost of itself havo told that the 
usurer was not well That ho laboured 
under some mental or bodily indis- 
position, and that it was one of no 
slight kind so to affect a manlike him, 
was sufficiently shown by lus haggard 
free, jaded au*, and hollow languid 


eyes winch he raised at last with a 
start and a hasty glance around him, 
as one who suddenly awakes from 
sleep, and cannot immediately recog* 
inse the place in which he finds lum* 
self 

What IS this," he said, that 
hangs over me, and I cannot shake 
ofi ^ I have never pamjiored myself, 
and should not bo ill X havo never 
moiled, and puiod, and yielded to 
fancies ; but wliat cmi a man do, with- 
out rest " 

Ho pressed Iiis hand upon Ins fore- 
head 

" Night after night comes and goe^, 
and I have no rest. If I sleep, what 
rest IS that which is disturbed by con- 
stant dx’eams of tho same detested 
faces crowding round mo — of the same 
detested people, in e\eiw variety of 
action, mingling with all I say and do, 
and always to my defeat « Waking, 
what rest have I, constantly haunted 
by tins heavy shadow of — I know not 
what — winch is its worst character ! I 
must have rest. One night’s unbroken 
rest, and I should bo a man again." 
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Pushing the table from him while 
he spoke, as though he loathed the 
sight of food, he encountered the 
watch . the hands of which, were 
almost upon noon. 

‘‘ This IS strange * he said, noon, 
and Noggs not here ’ what drunken 
biawl keeps him away ^ I would give 
something now — something in money 
oen after that dieadful loss — ^if he had 
stabbed a man m a tavern scuffle, or 
broken into a house, or picked a 
pocket, or done anything that would 
send him abroad, with an iron ring 
upon his leg, and rid me of him 
Better still, if I could throw tempta- 
tion in his way, and lure him on to 
rob me He should be welcome to 
what he took, so I brought the law 
upon him ; for he is a traitoi, I Sr^Tear * 
How, or when, or where I don’t know, 
though I suspect ” 

After waiting for another half-houi*, 
he despatched the woman who kept 
his house to Newman’s lodging, to 
inquire if he were ill, and why he had 
not come or sent She brought back 
answer that he had not been home all 
night, and that no one could tell her 
anytlimg about him 

“But there is a gentleman, su%’’ 
she said, below, who was standmg 
at the door when I came m, and he 
says ” 

What says he * ” demanded Ralph, 
turning angrily upon her. I told 
you 1 would see nobody 

says,’^ replied the woman, 
abashed by his harshness, that he 
comes on very particular business 
v-hich admits of no excuse , and I 

tliought perhaps it might be about ” 

“ About what, m the devil’s name ^ ” 
said Ralph Ton spy and specu- 
late on people’s busmess with me, do 
yon ^ 

^•^Bear, no, sir > I saw you were 1 
anxious, and thought it might he about 
Mr Noggs ; that ’s all 

“Saw I was anxious^” muttered 
Ralph ; “they all watch me, now 
Where is thir person ^ You did not 
say T was not down yet, I hope ^ 

The woman replied that he was m 
tlie httlo office, and that she had said 


her master was engaged, but she 
would take the message 

“Well,” said Ralph, “I’ll see him 
Go you to your kitchen, and keep 
there, — do you mind me * ” 

Glad to be released, the woman 
quickly disappeared Collecting him- 
self, and assummg as much of his 
accustomed manner as his utmost 
xesolution could summon, Ralph de- 
scended the stairs. After pausing 
for a few moments, with his hand 
upon the lock, he entered Newman’s 
room, and confronted Mr Chailes 
Cheeryble. 

Of all men alive, this was one of 
the last he would have wished to meet 
at any time , but, now, that he recog- 
nised in him only the pation and pro- 
tector of Nicholas, he would rather 
have seen a spectre One beneficial 
effect, however, the encounter had 
upon him. It instantly roused all his 
doimant energies , rekindled in las 
breast the passions that, for many 
years, had found an improving home 
there , called up all his wxath, hatred, 
and malice , restored the sneer to Ins 
hp, and the scowl to his brow ; and 
made him again, m all outwaid ap- 
peax'ance, the same Ralph NicLleby 
whom so many had bitter cause to re- 
member 

Humph 1 ” said Ralph, pausing at 
the door. “ This is an unexpected 
favour, sir ” 

“ And an unwelcome one,” said 
brother Chailes , “ an unwelcome one, 
I know ” 

“Men sa> you aie truth itself, sir,” 
rephed Ralph “You speak tiuth 
now, at all events, and I ’ll not con- 
tradict you The favoui is, at least, as 
unwelcome as is unexpected I can 
scarcely say moi e ' ” 

“Plainly, sir ” began brother 

Chailes 

“Plainly, sir,” mteirupted Ralph, 

“ I wish this conference to be a shoit 
one, and to end where it begins I 
guess the subject upon which you aie 
about to speak, and I’ll not hear you 
You like plainness, I believe, — there 
It IS Here is the door as you see 
Our way lies in veiy different diiec- 
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tious Take yours^ I beg of you, and 
leave me to puisue mine m quiet ” 

In quiet ’ ’’ repeated brother 
Charles mildly, and looking at him 
with more of pity than repioach 
To pursue hzs way in quiet • 

You will scarcely lemain in my 
house, I presume, sir, against my will,” 
said Ralph ; ox’ you can seal cely 
hope to make an impressKm upon a 
man who closes his ears to all that 
you can say, and is firmly and reso- 
lutely determined not to hear you ” 

^^Mi Nickleby, sir,” le turned bro- 
ther Chailes no less mildly than 
before, hut firmly too, " I come here 
against my will — sorely and grievously 
against my will. I have never been 
m this house before , and, to speak 
my mind, sir, I don’t feel at home oi' 
easy m it, and have no wish ever to be 
heie again You do not guess the 
subject on whicb I come to speak to 
you , you do not indeed I am sime of 
that, or your manner would be a veiy 
different one ” 

Ralph glanced keenly at him, but 
the deal eye and open countenance of 
the honest old merchant underwent no 
change of expression, and met his look 
without reserve 

“Shall I go on ? ” said Mr Cheeryhle 

“ Oh, by all means, if you please,” 
rctiuned Ralph drily “ Heie are 
vails to speak to, sii, a desk, and two 
stools — most attentive auditois, and 
certain not to interrupt you Go on, 
I beg , make my house youis, and 
peihaps by the time I retm*n fiom my 
walk, you will have finished what you 
have to say, and will yield me up pos- 
session again,” 

So saying, he buttoned his coat, and 
turning into the passage, took down 
his hat The old gentleman followed, 
and was about to speak, when Ralph 
waved him off impatiently, and said ; 

“ Not a word I tell you, sir, not a 
woid. Virtuous as you are, you are 
not an angel yet, to appear in men’s 
houses whether they will or no, and 
pour your speech into unwilling ears 
Preach to the walls I tell you — not to 
me ! ” 

“I am no angel. Heaven knows,” 


returned brother Charles, shaking his 
head, ^^but an erring and imperfect 
man ; nevertheless, there is one 
quality which all men have, m common 
with the angels, blessed opportunities 
of exercising, if they will — mercy It 
IS an errand of meicy that brings me 
here Pray, let me discharge it.” 

“I show no meicy,” letorted Ralph 
with a timmphant smile, and I ask 
none. Seek no mercy from me, sii, 
in behalf of the fellow who has im- 
posed upon your childish credulity, 
but let him expect the worst that J 
can do ” 

“.ETg ask mercy at your hands’” 
exclaimed the old merchant warmly, 
“ ask it at his, sir , ask it at his If 
you will not heai me, now, when you 
may, hear me when you must, or an- 
ticipate what I would say, and take 
measures to pi event our ever meeting 
again. Youi nephew is a noble lad, 
sir, an honest, noble lad What you 
are, Mr Nickleby, I will not say , but 
what you have done, I know Now, 
sir, when you go about the business in 
which you have been recently engaged, 
and find it difficult of pui suing, come 
to me and my bi other Ned, and Tim 
Linkinwater, sir, and weTl explain it 
for you — and come soon, oi it may be 
too late, and you may have it ex- 
plained with a little moie roughness, 
and a little less delicacy — and never 
forget, sir, that I came heie this 
morning, in mercy to you, and am still 
ready to talk to you m tlie same 
spirit ” 

With these words, uttered with 
great emphasis and emotion, brother 
Charles put on his broad-brimmed bat, 
and, passing Ralph Nickleby without 
any other remark, ti otted nimbly 
into the street. Ralph looked after 
him, but neither moved nor spoke for 
some time . when he broke what almost 
seemed the silence of stupefaction, by 
a scornful laugh 

“ This,” he said, “ from its wildness, 
should be another of those dreams 
that have so broken ifty lest of late. 
In mercy to me ’ — Pho ’ The old 
simpleton has gone mad.” 

Although he expressed himself in 
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this derisive and eontemptuons man- 
ner, li was plain that, the more Ralph 
pondered, the more ill at ease he 
became, and the more he laboured 
undeiisome vague anxiety and alaim, 
winch increased as the time passed on 
and no tidings of Newman Noggs 
arrived. After waiting until late m 
the afternoon, toitnred by various ap- 
prehensions and misgivings, and the 
recollection of the warning winch his 
nephew had given him when they last 
met : the further confiimation of which 
now presented itself in one shape of 
probability, now in another, and 
haunted him perpetually he left home, 
and, scarcely knowing why, save that 
he was in a suspicious and agitated 
mood, betook himself to Snawley’s 
house His wife presented herself ; 
and, of her, Ralph mquired whether 
her husband was at home 

No,’^ she said sharply, ^^he is not 
indeed, and I don’t thmk he will be at 
home for a very long time ; that’s 
more 

Do you know who I am ^ ” asked 
Ralph, 

Oh yes, I know you very well — 
too well, perhaps, and perhaps he does 
too, and sorry am I that I should have 
to say it ” 

Teh hun that I saw him through 
the window-blind above, as I crossed 
the I'oad just now, and that I would 
speak to him on business,” said Ralph 
"Do you hear ^ ” 

" I hear,” rejoined Mrs Snawley, 
taking no further notice of the request 

"I knew this woman was a hypo- 
crite, m the way of psalms and Scrip- 
ture phrases,” said Ralph, passing 
quietly by, "but I never knew she 
Jiank befoie ” 

" Stop I You don’t come m here,” 
r,aid Mr Snawley ’s bettei-half, inter- 
posing her pel son, which was a robust 
one, in the doorway, You have said 
moie tlian enough to him on business, 
defoie now I ahvajs told him what 
beahng with qj’^ou and working out 
your schemes would come to It was 
either you or the schoolmaster — one 
of you, 01* the two between you — ^thai 
go fertile forged letter done; remember 


that » That wasn’t his doing, so don’t 
lay it at his door.” 

" Hold your tongue, you J eaebel,” 
said Ralph, looking fearfully lound 
Ah, I Imow when to hold my 
tongue, and when to speak, Mr. 
Nickleby,” retorted the dame Take 
care that other people know when to 
hold theirS.’^ 

"You jade,’^ said Ralph, "if your 
husband ha^ been idiot enough to 
trust you with his secrets- keep them 
— keep theni, she-devil that you 
are ^ ” 

Not so much his secrets as other 
people’s seciets perhaps,” retorted the 
woman , " not so much Ins secrets as 
yours None of your black looks 
at me ^ You’ll want ’em all peihaps 
for another time. You had better 
keep ’em 

" Will you,*’ said Ralph, suppressing 
his passion as well as he could, and 
clutching her tightly by the wrist ; 
" will you go to your husband and tell 
him that I know he is at home, and 
that I must see him * And will you 
tell me what it is, that you and he 
mean, by this now style of behaviour I ” 

"No,” replied the woman, vio- 
lently disengagmg herself, "I’ll do 
neither.” 

" You set me at defiance, do you * ” 
said Ralph. 

"Yes,” was the answer. "I do” 

For an instant Ralph had his hand 
raised, as though he were about to 
strike her ; but, checking himself, and 
nodding Ins head and muttering aa 
though to assure her he would not 
forget this, walked away. 

Thence, he w’-ent straight to the inn 
which Ml. Squeers frequented, and 
inquired when he had been theie last , 
in the vague hope that, successful 
or unsuccessful, he might, by this 
time, have returned fiom his mis- 
sion and bo able to assui*e him that 
all was safe But JMi Squeers had 
not been there, for ten days, and all 
that the people could tell about him 
was, that he had left his luggage and 
his bill 

Distobed by a thousand fears and 
surmises, and bent upon ascertaining 
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whether S<|iieers had any suspicion of 
Snawley, or was^ in any a party 
to this altered hehaviour^ Halpli de- 
tertinned to hazard the extreme step 
of inq^uiring for him at the Lambeth 
lodging, and having an interview with 
him even there. Bent upon this pur- 
pose, and in that mood in which delay 
IS insupportable, he repaired at once 
to the place 5 and, being by description, 
perfectly acquamted with the situation 
of his 1 oom, crept up stairs and knocked 
gently at the door 

Not one, nor two, nor tlnee, nor 
yet a dozen knocks, served to con- . 
Vince Halpli, against his wish, that 
tliere was nobody inside He rea- 
soned that he might be asleep , and, 
hstemng, almost persuaded himself 
that he could hear him breathe. 
Even when he was satisfied that he 
could not be there, he sat patiently 
on a broken stair and waited ; 
ai’guing that he had gone out, upon 
soiiie slight errand, and must sooii 
X'eturn 

Many feet came up the creaking 
stall s , and the step of some seemed 
to Ins listening ear so like that of the 
man for whom he waited, that Ralph 
often stood up to be leady to address 
him when he reached the top i but, 
one by one, each person turned ofi 
into some room slioit of the place 
wheie he was stationed and at evciy 
such disaiipomtment he^ felt quite 
chilled and lonely 

At lengtli he ielt it was hopeless to 
remain, and going down stams again, 
inquired of one of the lodgers if he 
knew anything of Mr Squeers’s move- 
ments — mentioning that worthy by an 
assumed name which had been agreed 
upon between them By this lodger 
he was referred to another, and by 
Inm to some one else, from whom he 
learnt, that, late on the previous night, 
he had gone out hastily with two men, 
who had shortly afterwaids returned 
for the old woman who lived on the 
same floor , and that, although the cir- 
cumsfcance had attracted tlio attention 
of the mformant, he had not spoken to 
them at the time, nor made any mquiiy 
afterwards. 


This possessed liiM with the idea 
that, perhaps, Peg Sliderskew had been 
apprehended for the robbery, and that 
Mr Squeers, being with her at the 
time, had been apprehended also on 
suspicion of being a confedeiate If 
this were so, the fact must be known 
to Gride ; and to Glide’s house he 
directed his steps : now tlioioughly 
alarmed, and feaifiil that tlieie weie 
mdeed plots afoot, tending to his dis 
comfitnre and rum. 

Arrived at the usm’er’s house, he 
found the windows close shut, the 
dingy blmds drawn down : all silent, 
melancholy, and deserted. But tins 
was its usual aspect He knocked-^ 
gently at first — ^then loud and vigor- 
ously — but nobody came. He wrote a 
few woids in pencil on a card, and 
having thiust it under the door was 
going away, -when a noise above, as 
though a window-sash were stealthily 
raised, caught his ear, and looking up 
he could just discern the face of Glide 
himself, cautiously peering over the 
house paiapet from the wmdow of the 
garret Seeing who was below, he 
drew it in again , not so quickly, how- 
ever, but that Ralph let him know he 
was obseivcd, and called to him to 
come down. 

The call being repeated, Gndo 
looked out again, so cautiously that no 
part of the old man’s body w^as visible 
The shaip featmes and white hair 
appeal mg alone, above the paaapet, 
looked like a seveied head garnishing 
the wall. 

tiusli ^ ” he cried. Go away— - 

go away ^ ” 

Gome down,” said Ralph, beckon- 
ing him 

Go a — w^ay ^ ” squeaked Gride, 
shaking his head m a sort of ecstacy 
of impatience “ Don’t speak to me, 
don’t knock, don’t call attention to the 
hous©, but go away.” 

I ’ll knock, I swear, till I have yoim 
neighbours up in arms,” said Ralph, 
if you don’t tell me wlia^ you mean 
by lurking there, you whining cur ” 

can’t hear what you say — don’t 
talk to me — it isn’t safe — go a%vay — go 
away t” I'etmuied Glide. 
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Come down, I say Will yon 
come down * ” said Ralph fiercely 
« No — o — o — snarled Gride He 
drew in his head ; and Ralph, left 
standing in the street, could hear the 
sash closed, as gently and carefully as 
it had heen opened. 

How IS this,” said he, that they 
all fall Irom me, and shun me like the 
plague — ^these men who have licked 
the dust from my feet ’ my day 
past, and is this mdeed the coming on 
of night ^ I ^11 know what it means < I 
will, at any cost. I am firmer and 
more myself, just now, than I have 
been these many days ” 

Turmng from the door, which, m 
the first transport of his rage, he had 
meditated battering upon, until Gride’s 
very fears should impel him to open it, 
he turned his face towards the city, and ! 
woiking his way steadily tluough the : 
crowd which was pouring from it (it | 
was by this time between five and six ' 
o’clock in the afternoon) went straight ; 
to the house of business of the ' 
Brothers Cheeryhle, and putting his 
head into the glass case, found Tim 
Lmkinwater alone. 

My name ’s Nickleby,” said Ralph 

I know it,” replied Tim, surveying 
him through his spectacles. 

Which of your firm was it who 
called on me this mommg demanded 
Ralph 

Mr. Charles ” 

Then, tell Mr, Charles I want to 
see him ” 

You shall see,” said Tim, gettmg 
off his stool with gieat agihty You 
shall see, not only Mr Charles, but 
Mr Ned likewise ” 

Tim stopped, looked steadily and 
severely at Ralph, nodded his head 
once, in a curt manner which seemed 
to say there was a little more behind, 
and vanished. After a short interval, 
he returned, and, usheiing Ralph into 
the presence of the two brothers, re- 
mained in the room himself 

I want to speak to you, who spoke 
to me thfS morning,” said Ralph, 
pomting out with his finger the man 
whom he addressed. 

I have no secrets from my brother 


Ned, or from Tim Lmkinwater,” ob« 
served Brother Charles quietly. 

I have,” said Ralph 

^^Mr Nickleby, sir,” said brother 
Ned, ^^the matter upon which my 
brother Charles called upon you this 
morning, is one which is already per- 
fectly well known to us three, and to 
others besides, and must unhappily 
soon become known to a great many 
more. He waited upon you, sir, this 
morning, alone, as a matter of delicacy 
and consideration We feel, now, that 
further delicacy and consideration 
would be misplaced ; and, if we confer 
together, it must be as we are or not 
at all ” 

^^Well, gentlemen,” said Ralph 
with a cm! of the hp, ‘'talking m 
riddles would seem to be the peculiar 
forte of you two, and I suppose your 
clerk, like a prudent man, has studied 
the art also with a view to your good 
graces Talk in company, gentlemen, 
in God’s name I ’ll humour you ” 

“Humour’” cried Tim Lmkxvi- 
water, suddenly growing very red m 
the face, “ He ’ll humour us ’ He’ll 
humour Cheeryhle Brothers I Do you 
hear that * Do you hear him * X>o you 
hear him say he’ll humour Cheeryhle 
Brothers ^ ” 

“ Tim,” said Charles and Ned toge- 
ther, “ pray Tim — ^pray now, don’t.” 

Tim, taking the hint, stifled his in- 
dignation as well as h© could, and 
suffered it to escape through his 
spectacles, ivith the additional safety- 
valve of a short hysterical laugh now 
and then, which seemed to relieve him 
mightily. 

“As nobody bids me to a seat,” 
said Ralph loolving i ound, “ I ’ll take 
one, for I am fatigued with walking 
And now, if you please, gentlemen, 
I wish to loiow — I demand to know ; 
I have the right — what you have to 
say to me, which justifies such a tone 
as you ha\e assumed, and that under- 
I hand interference in my affairs which, 
I have reason to suppose, you have 
been practising I tell you plainly, 
gentlemen, tha| little as I care for the 
opinion of the world (as the slang 
sroeSj) I don’t choose to submit quietly 
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to slander and malice Whether you 
sufier yourselves to be imposed upon, 
too easily, oi' wilfully make youi selves 
parties to it, the result to me is the 
same In either case, you can’t ex- 
pect from a plain man like myself 
much consideration or forbearance ” 
So coolly and deliberately was this 
said, that nine men out of ten, ignorant 
oi the circumstances, would have 
supposed Ralph to be leally an injured 
man There he sat, with folded arms , 
paloi than usual, ceitamly, and suffi- 
ciently ill-favoured, but q^uite collected 
— far more so, than the brothers or the 
exasperated Tim — and ready to face 
out the worst 

(c Very well, sir,” said brother 
Charles "Veiywell Brother Ned, 
will you rmg the hell ^ ” 

Charles, my dear fellow I stop one 
instant,” i ©turned the othei It 
will bo better for Mi* Nicldeby and 
for our object that he should remam 
silent if lie can, till we have said what 
we have to say. I wish him to under- 
stand that ” 

Q,uite right, quite right,” said 
bi other Charles 

Ralph smiled, hut made no leply. 
The bell was rung , the room-do oi 
opened , a man came in, with a halting 
walk , and, looking lound, Ralph’s 
eyes met those ot Newman Noggs 
From that moment. Ins heart began to 
fail him 

This is a good beginning,” ho said 
bitterly Oh ^ this is a good begin- 
ning You are candid, honest, open- 
hearted, fam-dealmg men 1 I alwa^ s 
knew the real worth of such characters 
ab yours ’ To tamper with a fellow 
like this, who would sell his soul (if he 
had one) for drink, and whose every 
word IS a lie, — what men are safe if this 
IS done ^ Oh it ’s a good beginning > ” 
“I 'Will speak,” cried Newman, 
standing on tiptoe to look over Tim’s 
head, who had interposed to prevent 
him Hallo, you sm — old Nickleby * 
-L-what do you mean when you talk of 
fellow like this Who made me 
fellow like this ^ ’ If I would sell my 
soul for drink, why wasn’t I a thief, 
swindler*, housebreaker, area sneak, 
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robber of pence out of the trays uf 
blmd men’s dogs, rather than your 
drudge and packhoise ^ If my every 
word was a lie, why wasn’t I a pet and 
favouiite of yoms ^ Lie » When did I 
evei cringe and fawn to you — eli^ 
Tell me that ^ I served you faithfully 
I did moi e work, because" I was poor, 
and took more hard words from you 
because I despised you and them, than 
any man you could have got from the 
parish workhouse I did I served 
you because I was proud , because I 
was a lonely man with you, and there 
were no other drudges to see my degra- 
dation , and because nobody knew, 
better than you, that I was a ruined 
man . that I hadn’t always been what I 
am * and that I might have been better 
off, if I hadn’t been a fool and fallen 
mto the hands of you and others who 
were loiaves Do you deny that — ch^” 

Gently,” reasoned Tim, “ you said 
you wouldn’t ” 

I said I wouldn’t ’ ” cried Newman, 
thrusting him aside, and moving his 
hand as Tim moved, so as to keep him 
at arm’s-length, don’t tell me » Here, 
you Niekle% ’ don’t pretend not to 
mind me , it won’t do , I Imow bettei 
You were talking of tampermg, just 
now Who tampei'ed -with Yorkslime 
schoolmasters, and, while they sent 
the drudge out, that he shouldn’t over- 
hear, foigot that such great caution 
might lendex him suspicious, and that 
he might watch his master out at 
nights, and might set other eyes to 
watch the schoolmaster * Who tam- 
pei*ed with a selfish father, m*ging 
him to sell Ins daughter to old Arthur 
Glide, and tampered with Gride too, 
and did so m the httle office, 'Wtth a 
closet m the room ? ” 

Ralph had put “a great command 
upon himself ; but he could not have 
suppressed a slight start, if he Imd 
been certain to be beheaded for it 
next moment 

Aha ’ ” cried Newman, ‘^you mind 
me now, do you^ What fiJtet set this 
fag to be jealous of his master’s actions 
and to feel that, if he hadn’t crossed 
him when Ire might, he would have 
boon as bad as lie, or worse ^ That 
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master’s cruel treatment of his own 
flesh and blood, and vile designs upon 
a ^ onng girl who interested even his 
broLcn-down, drunken, miserable 
hack, and made him linger in Ins 
service, m the hope of domg her 
some good (as, thank God, he had 
done others once or twice before), 
when he would, otherwise, have re- 
lieved his feelings by pummelling Ins 
master soundly, and then going to the 
Devil He would — maik that, and 
mark this — that I ’m hcie now, because 
these gentlemen thought it best. When 
I sought them out (as T did — theie 
was no tampeiiiig with me) I told 
them I Avanted help to find you out, to 
tiaco you down, to go through with 
what 1 had begun, to help the light , 
and that when I had done it, I ’d 
burst into } our i ooni and tell } ou all, 
face to face, man to man, and hko a 
man. Noav I’ve said my say, and 
let* an j body else say tlieiis, and fuc 
aivay 

With this concluding sentiment, 
Newman Noggs, who had been per- 
petually sitting down and gettmg up 
again all through his siieech, which he 
had delivered in a series of jerks and 
who was, from the violent cxeicise 
and the excitement combined, m a 
state of most intense and fiery heat 
became, without passing through any 
intermediate stage, stiff, upright, and 
motionless, and so remained, steing 
at Ralph Nicldeby with all his might 
and main 

Ralph looked at him, for an instant, 
and for an instant only , then, ivaved 
Ins hand, and, heating the gi ound ivith 
Ins foot, said in a choking voice. 

Go on, gentlemen, go on 1 I ’m 
patient, you see Tlieie’s law to he 
iiad, theic ’s law I shall call ;jou to 
an account for this Take caio Avhat 
you say , I shall make you prove it ” 
The proof is icady,” I'etumed 
Bi other Chailes, quite ready to our 
hands. The man Snawley, last night 
made a coigjfession ” 

Who may ^ the man Snawley ’ he,” 
leiurncd Ralph, “and lyliat may Ins 
i onfession ’ haA o to do w ith mj’- 
afTau's t ” 


To tins inqmrj, put with a dogged 
inflexibility of manner, the old gentle- 
man leturned no answer, but went 
on to say, that to show him how 
much they weio m earnest, it Avould 
he necessary to tell him, not only 
what accusations weie made against 
him, but what x^^roof of them they 
had, and hoiv that proof had been 
acquired This laying open of the 
whole question, brought up Bi other 
Ned, Tim Lmkmwater, and Newman 
Noggs, all tine© at once, avIio, after 
a A^ast deal of talking together, and 
a scone of gieat confusion, laid bcfoi© 
Ralxib, m distinct terms, the follOAAing 
statement 

That, NeAAman, having been solemTdy 
assured by one not then jiioduciblo 
that Smike AA^as not the son of SnaAA lc-> , 
and this xioi son having oflered to make 
oath to that effect, if necossaiy, they 
had by this communication been first 
led to doubt the claim set uj), avIucIi 
they Avould othci aviso have seen no 
leason to disjiute . supported as it was 
by cAudence Avliich they had no poAver 
of disproving That, once suspec tmg 
til© existence of a conspiracy, they 
had no difficulty m tiacing back its 
-origin to the malice of Ralph, and the 
Aundictiveness and avarice of Squeors. 
That, suspicion apd proof being tAA^o 
very different things, they had been 
adArised by a lawyer, eminent for his 
sagacity and acuteness in such practice, 
to lesist the proceedings taken on the 
other side for the lecovery of the 
youth, as slowly and artfully as po-a- 
sible, and meanwhile to beset Snawley 
(Avitli AAliom it Avas deal the mam 
falsehood must rest) , to lead him, it 
possible, into contradictory and con- 
flicting statements, to ha, i ass him by 
all available means , and so to piactise 
on his fears, and legaid for his own 
safety, as to induce him to diAudge 
I tlie Avliole scheme, and to givi' uj> his 
employer and Avhomsoever else he 
could implicate That, all tins had 
been skilfully done, but that Snaw- 
lej, who Avas Avell iiractisecl m the 
aits of low eunmng and intrigue, had 
successfully baffied all their attempls, 
until an unexpected circumstance had 
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bi ought hmij last nighty upon his ] 
kUCt‘b 

It thus ai'ose. 'Wlien Newman 
Noggs repoited that Squeers was 
again in town, and that an intexview 
ot such secrecy hnd taken place be- 
tween him and Ralph that he had 
been sent out oi the house, plainly 
lest he should oveihear a word, a 
watch was set upon the schoolmastei, 
in the hope that something might be 
discovered which would tbiow some 
light upon the suspected plot It 
being found, however, that he held no 
iui tiler communication with Ralph, 
nor any with Snawley, and li\ed quite 
alone, they were completely at fault , 
the watch was withdiawn, and they 
would have observed his motions no 
loijger, if it had not happened that, one 
night, Newman stumbled unobseiwed 
on him and Ralph in the stieet 
togcthci Following them, he dis- 
covered, to hi& great surpiisc, that 
they repauod to vaiious low lodgmg- 
houses, and taverns kept by broken 
gainblei's, to more than one of whom 
Ralph was known, and that they were 
in pursuit — so he found by mquiiies 
when they had left — of an old woman, 
whose dcsciiption exactly tallied with 
that of deaf Mrs Sliderskew Affairs 
now appealing to assume a more 
seiioiis complexion, the uatcli was 
lenewcd with mci cased vigilance , an 
ofheer was proem etl, who took up Ins 
abode m the same kvvcin •v’v ith Squecis , 
and, by him and Frank Chcoryble, the 
footsteps of tlie unconscious school- 
master were dogged, until ho was 
safely housed m the lodging at Ijam- 
beth Mr Squeei’s havmg shifted his 
lodging, the officer shifted his, and, 
lying concealed in the same street, 
and, indeed, m the opposite house, 
soon found that Mr. Squeers and Mi’s 
Sliderskew were in constant commu- 
lueation. 

In this state of things, Arthur Ginde 
was appealed to The robbery, partly 
owing to the inquisitiveness ot the 
neighbours, and partly to his own 
grief and rage, had, long ago, become 
known ; but ho positively i efused to 
give lus sanction or lold any assist- 


ance to the old woman'’s eax>ture and 
was seized with such a panic at tiie 
idea of being called upon to give evi- 
dence against hei, that he shut himself 
up close, m his house, and i efused to 
hold communication with anybody 
Upon this, the pursuers took counsel 
together, and, coming so near the truth 
as to arrive at the conclusion that 
Gride and Ralph, with Squeeis ior 
their instillment, wore negotiating tor 
the recovery of some of the stolen 
papera which would not bear the light, 
and might possibly explain the hints 
relative to Madeline which Newmam 
liad ovei heard, resolved that Mrs 
Sliderskew should he taken into cus- 
tody befoi’e she had parted with them ; 
and Squeeis too, if anything suspicious 
could be attached to him Accord- 
ingly, a search-warrant being pro- 
em ed, and all prepared, Mr Squeeis’s 
wmdow w as watched, until his light was 
put out, and the time armed when, as 
had been previously ascertained, ho 
usually visited Mrs Slidciskew This 
done, Fi'ank Cheer yblo and Newman 
stole up stalls to listen to their dis- 
course, and to give the signal to the 
ofheer at the most favoui'able time 
At 'vvhat an opportune moment they ai- 
nved,how they listened, and what they 
hoard, is alieady known to the icadci. 
Ml Squeeis, still half stunned, was 
hurried off with a stolen deed m his 
possession, and Mrs. Shdeiskew was 
apprehended likewise. The mfoima- 
tion being promptly carried to Snawley 
that Squeers was m custody — h© was 
not told for what — that worthy, 
extorting a promise that lie should 
be kept harr^ess, deelaicd the whole 
tale concerning Smike to be a fiction 
and forgeiy, and implicated Ralph 
Nickleby to the fullest extent. As to 
Mr. Squeers, he had, that morning, 
undergone a private examination bc- 
f 01 e a magistrate and, being unable to 
account satisfactorily for ins possession 
of the deed or his compamonsUip -with 
Mrs. Sliderskew, had b<«Bn, with hci, 
lemandcd for a week 

All these discoveiics w’cro now 
related to Ralph, circumstantiallv, and 
m detail Whatever impression they 
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secretly produced, lie suffered no sign 
of emotion to escape him, hut sat 
perfectly still, not raising Ins frowning 
eyes from the gromid, and coTeiing 
his mouth with his hand When the 
narrative was concluded, he raised his 
head hastily, as if about to speak, but 
on brother Charles resuming, fell mto 
his old attitude again 

I told you this morning,"’ said the 
old gentleman, laying his hand upon 
his brothel ’s shoulder, that I came 
to you, m mercy How far you may 
be implicated in this last transaction, 
or how far the person who is now in 
custody may criminate you, you best 
Imow Bur, justice must take its 
couise against the parties implicated 
m the plot agamst this pooi, unoffend- 
ing, injured lad It is not m my 
power, or m the po-wer of my bi other 
Ned, to save j-ou from the conse- 
quences The utmost we can do, is, to 
warn you in time, and to give you an 
opportunity of escaping them We 
would not have an old man like you 
disgraced and punished by your near 
relation , nor would we have him 
forget, like you, all ties of blood and 
nature. Wo entreat you — brother | 


Ned, you join me, I knoi^, m this 
entreaty, and so, Tim Linkinwater, do 
you, although you pretend to be an 
obstinate dog, sir, and sit there frow n- 
mg as if you didn’t — we entreat you 
to retire from London, to take shelter 
m some place where you will be safe 
from the consequences of these wicked 
designs, and where you may have 
time, sir, to atone for them, and to 
become a better man ” 

« And do you think,” returned 
Ralph, rising, and do you think 
you will so easily crush me ^ Do you 
think that a hundred well-arranged 
plans, or a hundred suborned wit- 
nesses, or a hundred false curs at my 
heels, or a hundi ed canting speeches 
full of oily woi ds, will move me ^ I 
thank you for disclosing your schemes, 
which I am now prepared for You 
have not the man to deal with that 
you think ; tiy me ’ and remember 
that I spit upon your fair words and 
false dealmgs, and dare you — provoke 
you — taunt you — to do to me, the 
very worst you can ’ ” 

Thus they parted, for that time ; but 
the worst had not come yet. 


CHAPTER LX. 

THE DANGERS THICKEN, AND THE WORST IS TOLD. 


Instead of going home, Ralph thiew 
himself into the hist stieet cabiiolet 
he could hud, and, dll ectmg the dii\er 
towards the police-office of the district 
in which Mr Squeers’s misfoi tunes 
had occuired, alighted at a short 
distance from it, and, discharging the 
man, went the rest of his way thither 
on foot Inquiring for the object of 
Ins solicitude, he leaint that lie had 
timed his visit well , for Mr Squoers 
was, m fact, at that moment waiting for 
a hackney-conch he had ordered, and 
m which he purposed pioceedmg to 
his week’s retirement, like a gentleman 
Demanding speech with the prisoner, 
he was ushered mto a kind of waiting- 


room m which, by reason of liis 
scholastic piofession and supeiior 
respectability, Mr Squeeis had been 
permitted to pass the day Hero, b> 
the light of a guttering and blai'kem^d 
candle, he could barely disceiii the 
sclioolmastei, fast asleep on a bench in 
a remote corner An empty glass 
stood on a table bcfoi e him, which, 
with Ins somnolent condition and a 
very strong smell of biandy and water, 
foreivained the visitor that Mr Squoers 
had been seeking, in creature comforts, 
a temporary forgotfuhicfos of Ins un- 
pleasant situation. 

It was not a very easy matter to 
rouse him so Icdhargic and heavy were 
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his slumbers. Hegaming his faculties 
by slow and famt ghmmeiings, he at 
length sat upright , and, displaying a 
very yellow iace^ a very i ed nose, and 
a very bristly beard . the -joint effect 
of which was considerably heightened 
by a dirty white handkerchief, spotted 
with blood, drawn over the crown of 
his head and tied undei his chin 
staled ruefully at Ralph in silence, 
until his feelmgs found a vent in this 
pithy sentence * 

I say, young fellow, yon ’ve been 
and done it now, you have 

What ’s the matter with your 
head®” asked Ralph 

«Why, your man, your mfoimmg 
kidnapping man, has been and broke 
it,” rejoined Squeers sulkily , that 
what’s the n^atter with it. You’ve 
come at last, have you 

Why have you not sent to me ® ” 
said Ralph How could I come till 
I knew what had befallen you 

My family ’ ” luccupped Mr. 
Squeeis, raising his eye to the ceiling, 
“my daughter, as is at that age when all 
the sensibilities is a coming out strong 
in blow — my son as is the young Norval 
of piivate life, and the pride and Orna- 
ment of a doting willage — here’s a 
shock for my family ^ The coat of 
aims of the Sqneerses is tore, and 
their sun is gone down into the ocean 
wave * ” 

“ You have been drinking,” said 
Ralph, “ and have not yet slept youi- 
self sober.” 

“ I haven’t been dunking your 
health, my codger,” replied Mr 
Squeeis , “ so yon have nothing to do 
with that.” 

Ralph suppressed the indignation 
which the schoolmaster’s alteied and 
insolent manner awakened, and asked 
again why he had not sent to him 

“ What should I get by sending to 
^ou?” rotuxned Squeers “To be 
known to be m with you, wouldn’t do ; 
mo a deal of good, and they won’t 
take bail till they know something 
more of the case, so hei*e am I hard 
and fast and there are you, loose and 
comfortable ” 

“ And so must you be, in a few 


I days,” retorted Ralph, with affected 
good-humour. “ They can’t hurt you, 

I man.” 

j “ Why, I suppose they can’t do 
I much to me, if X explain how it was 
that I got mto the good company ot 
that there ca-daverous old Slider,” re- 
plied Sqneeis viciously, “ who I wish 
was dead and buried, and resmiected 
and dissected, and hung upon wu'cs in 
a anatomical museum, befoie ever I^d 
had anythmg to do with her This is 
what him with the powdered head 
says this morning, in so many words — 
^ Prisoner f As you have been fomid 
m company with this woman , as 
you weie detected in possession of 
this document ; as you were engaged 
with her in fraudulently destroying 
others, and can give no satisfactory 
account of yourself, I shall remand 
you for a week, in order that inquiries 
may be made, and evidence got — and 
meanwhile I can’t take any bail for 
youi appearance ’ Well then, what I 
say now, is, that I can give a satisfac- 
toiy account of myself , I can hand in 
the card of my establishment and say, 
am the WacLfoid Squeeis as is 
theiein named, sii I am the man as 
IS guaranteed, by unimpeachable lefer- 
ences, to be a out-and-outer m moials 
and npiightncss of piinciple What- 
ever is wrong 111 this business is no 
fault of mine I had no evil design in 
it, sir I was not aware that anythmg 
was wrong I was merely employed 
by a fiiend — my fiiend Mr Ralph 
Nicklehy, of Golden Square — send for 
him, sir, and ask him what he has to 
say — ^lie ’s the man ; not me T ” 

What document was it that you 
had 1 ” asked Ralph, evading, for the 
moment, the point just raised 

What document ® Why, t^e do- 
cument,” replied Squeers The 
Madeline what’s-her-name one It 
was a will , that ’s what it was ” 

Of what nature, whose will, when 
dated, how benefiting her, to what 
extent ® ” asked Ralph hurriedly 
“ A will m her favotft* , that ’s all I 
know,” rejoined Squeers , “ and that’s 
more than you ’d have known, if -y on ’d 
had them bellows on yniu head. It^s 
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all owing to yotir preciona caution 
tliat they got hold of it. If you had 
let me burn it, and taken my word 
that it was gone, it w^ould have been a 
heap of ashes behind the fii-e, instead 
of being whole and sounds inside of my 
great-coat.” 

Beatm at every point I ” muttered 
Ralph. 

Ah ! sighed Squeers, who, be- 
tween the brandy and water and his 
broken head, wandered strangely, at 
the delightful village of Dotheboysnear 
Greta Bridge in Yorkshii'e, youth are 
boarded, clothed, hooked, unshed, fur- 
nished with pocket money, provided 
with all necessaries, instructed in all 
languages living and dead, mathe- 
matics, orthography, geometry, asti’o- 
nomy, trigonometry — this is a j^ltcrod 
^,i;ate of trigonomics, this is i A double 
i — all,evei* Jibing — a cobbler’s weapf nu 
U-p-up, adjective, ikic down, 
doiible e-r-s-Sqiieeivs., notiu substantive, 
a educator of. yoiirli. Toud, all iij> 
witli Bqneers I ” 

llis niiining on, in this way, had 
aflbrded Ralph an c>]>portumiy <jf re- 
co'vermg his presence of nuiid, ^vhick 
at once suggested to him tluj 
of removing, as far as possible, tile 
schoolmaster’s misgivings, and leading 
him tp believe that his safety and best 
policy lay in the preservation of a 
^ri^d silence. 

I tell yon, once again,” he said, 

they can’t hurt you. You shall have 
an action for false imprisonment, and 
make a profit of this, yet. We will 
devise a story for you that should carry 
you through tv'entj*- times such a trivial 
scrape as this ; and if they want secu- 
rity in a thousand pounds for your re- 
appearance in case you should be called 
upon, you shall have it. All you have 
to do, is, to keep back the truth. You Ye 
a little fuddled to-night, and may not 
be able to see this, as clearly as you 
would at another time ; but this is what 
you must do, and you ’ll need all your 
senses about you ; for a slit) might be 
awkward.” 

^ Oh I ” said Squeers, who had 
looked cunnitigly at him, with his head 
stuck on one side, like an old I’aven. 


That’s what 1 ’m to do, is it ? Now 
then, just you hear a word or twf) 
from me. 1 an’t a going to have any 
stoi'ies made -for me, and I an’fcagoing 
to stick to any. If I find mattei's 
going again me, I shall expect ;j'ou 
to take 5'our share, and I ’ll take care 
you do. You never said anything 
about danger. I nevex' bai'gaiiied for 
being brought into such a plight as 
this, and I don’t mean to talte it as 
quiet as you think. I let you lead me 
on, from one thing to another, because 
we had been mixed up together in a 
certain sort of a way, and if yoit had 
liked to be ill-natured you might per- 
haps have hurt the business, and if 
you liked to be good-natured you might 
throw a good deal in iny way. Well ; 
if all goo.s right now, tliat’s quite 
correct, and I don’t mirid it ; but if 
anything goes wrong, theiu :>.iv 

.'dbq-ed, and T sliafl jusr .say and th» 
whatever I tiunk nia.v .sei ve me 
and take advice ironi utylunly. My 
moral infiueiHre with Them hnlfi/* 
added Mr. Squeers, whh <h'eper ur;*- 
vily, i.s a tottering to Jus hrbUs. 'lln-* 

; images oi Mrs. Squoevs, my tluuvjibnq 
and mv son Work ford, id] sherr «*i* 
vittles, is perpetuaiiy beture me ; 
every other consideration xnelts away 
and vanishes, in front of those ; tlie 
only number in all aritlimetic tliat 1 
know of, as a husband and a father, is 
number one, under this hex-e most 
fatal go 1 ” 

How long Mr. Squeers might have 
declaimed, or how stormy a discussion 
his declamation might have led to, 
nobody know^s. Being intorniptcd, at 
this point, by the arrival of the coach 
and an attendant -who was to bear him 
company, he perched his hat with 
great dignity on the top of the hand- 
kerchief that bound his head ; and, 
thrusting one hand in his pocket, and 
taking the attendant’s arm with the 
other, suffered himself to be led forth. 

A.3 I supposed, from hi.n not send- 
ing 1 ’’thought Kaljdi. «*Tlns fellow, 
I plainly see through all 'his tipsy 
fooling, has made up his mind to turn 
upon me. I am so beset and hemmed 
in, that they ax'e, not only all struck with 
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fear, but, like tlie beasts in the fable, 
have their fling at me now, though 
time was, and no longer ago than 
yesterday too, when they were all 
civility and compliance. But they 
shall not move me. I ’ll not give way, 
I will not budge one inch ! ” 

He went home, and was glad to find 
his housekeeper complaining of illness 
that he might have an excuse for being 
alone and sending her away to where 
she lived : which was hard by. Then, 
he sat down by the light of a single 
candle, and began to think, for the first 
time, on all that had taken place that day. 

He liad neither eaten nor dimnk 
since last night, and, in addition to the 
anxiety of mind he had undergone, 
had been tx'avelling about, from place 
to place almost incessantly, for many 
hours. He felt sick and oxhansfced, 
but could iaste nothiug save a gh<ss of 
water, and continued to sit with his, 
hi'ad u|KHi his hand — not. ivsting or 
T-liiuking, hur. UdxjrlonHly trying lo do 
both, and feelliigr that, every sense but 
one i>l‘ ^vearin^^s.s and {le.solaiion, was 
for the lime ben am bed. 

Ji was nearh ten o'clock uheu lie 
lieai'd a. knocking at. the dtior, mid still 
sat quiet as before, a, a if he eoiiid not 
even bring his thoughts to hear upon 
that. It had been oi’teii repeated, and 
he had, several times, heard a voice 
outside, saying there was a light in the 
window (meaning, as he knew, his own 
candle),b6fore he could rouse himself 
and go down staix’s. 

Nickleby, there is tenable 
nows for you, and I am sent to beg you 
will come with me directly,” said a 
voice he seemed to -recognise. He 
held his hand above his eyes, and, look- 
ing out, saw Tim Linkinwater on the 
steps. 

Come whei’O ? ” demanded Kalph. 
our house — whei’e you came 
this morning. I have a coach here.” 

« Why should I go there ^ ” said 
Balph. 

“ Don’t ask me why, but iiray come 
with me.” 

« Another edition of to-day!” I'e- 
turned Ralph, making as though he 
woxild shut the door. 


« No, no 1 ’? Clued Tim, catching him 
by the arm and speaking most ear- 
nestly ; " it is only that you may hear 
something that has occui’red — ^some- 
thing veiy dreadful, Mr. Nickleby, 
which concerns you nearly. Do you 
think I would tell you so, or come to 
you like this, if it were not the case ? ” 

Ralph looked at Ixim more closely. 
Seeing that he was indeed greatly 
excited, he faltered, and could not teil 
what to say or think. 

Y ou had better hear this, now, than 
at any other time,” said Tim, it may 
have some influence with you. For 
Heaven’s sake come ! ” 

Peidiaps, at another time, Ralph’s 
obstinacy and dislike would have been 
pi’oof against any appeal fi'om such a 
quarter, however emphatically urged ; 
but now, after a xfioment’s hesitation , 
he -Went into the hall for hi.s hat, and, 
I’etucning, got into the coach witiioiii 
.speaking a. woial. 

Tiin well renuanbecetl aftecwjuals, 
.i.iui <»JVen said, that as Ralph Nicklebv 
went into tbe bouse iV>r this purpose, 
lie saw him, by xlie light of the candle, 
which he. iiad sec down upon a ehair, 
reel xtnd .stagger like a drunken man. 
He well i-emeinbered, loo;, diat when In- 
had placed his foot xipon the coach - 
steps, he turned round and looked upon 
him with a face so ashy pale and so 
vei'y wild and vacant that it made him 
shuddei’, and for the moment almost 
afraid to follow. People were fond of 
saying that he had some dark pi'eseix- 
timent upon him then, but his efnotion 
might, perhaps, with ^eater show of 
reason, be referred to what he had 
undergone that day, 

A profound silence was obseiwed 
during the x'ide. Aridved at theix' 
Xxlace of destination, Ralph followed 
Ills conductor into the house, and into 
a room where the two brothers were. 
He was so astounded, not to say awed, 
by something of a mute compassion 
for himself which was visible in theix- 
manner and in that of^the old clerk, 
that he could scarcely speak. 

Having taken a seat, however, ho 
contrived to say, though in broken 
woi'ds, What — .what have you to say 
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to mo — more than has been saxd 
already ^ ” 

The room was old and large, very 
imperfectly lighted, and terminated in 
a hay window about which, hung some 
hOavy drapery. Casting his eyes m 
this direction, as he spoke, he thought 
he made out the dusky figuie of a man 
He was confirmed m this impression 
by seeing that the object moved, as if 
uneasy under his scrutmy 

" Who ’s that yonder ^ ” he said 
One who has conveyed to us, 
withm these two hours, the intelli- 
gence which caused our sending 
to you/^ rephed hi other Charles 

Let him he, sir, let him he foi the 
present 

"More riddles !” said Ralph, famtty. 
« Well, sir ^ ” 

In turning his face towards the 
brothers he ivas obliged to avei’t it 
from the window , hut, before either of 
them could speak, he had looked round 
again It was evident that he was ren- 
dered restless and uncomfortable by the 
px'esence of the unseen peison , for he 
repeated this action several times, and 
at length, as if in a neivous state 
which rendered him positively unable 
to turn away irom the place, sat so as 
to have it opposite him, muttermg 
as an excuse that he could not bear 
the light 

The brothers conferred apart for a 
short time • their manner showing that 
they were agitated Ralph glanced at 
them, twice or thrice, and ultimately 
said, with a great effort to recover his 
seli-possession, " Now, what is this * 
If I am bx ought fiom home at this i 
time of night, let it be for something 
What have you got to tell me ^ ” After 
a short pause, he added, "Is my niece 
dead ? 

He had struck upon a key which 
lendered the task of commencement 
an easier one Bi other Chai les turned, 
and said that it was a death of which 
they had to tell him, but that his niece 
was well 

"You don's mean to tell mo,” said 
Ralph, as hi& eyes brightened, "that 
her brother dead No, that ’s too 
good. I ’d not believe it, if you told me | 


so It would be too welcome news to 
be tiuc” 

" Shame on you, you hardened and 
unnatural man,” cried the othei 
hrothei, warmly, "prepare j ourself 
for intelligence, which, if you have any 
human feeling m your bieast, will make 
even you slirmk and tremble What 
if we tell you that a poor unfortunate 
boy a child in everything hut never 
having known one of those tender 
endearments, or one of those lightsome 
hours which make our childhood a 
time to be remembered like a happy 
dream through all our after life a 
warm-hearted, harmless, affectionate 
creature, who never offended you, or 
did you wrong, but on whom you have 
vented the malice and hati ed y on have 
conceived for youi nephew, and 
whom you have made an mstiumeiit 
for wieakmg your bad passions upon 
him what if we tell you that, sinking 
under your persecution, sn, and the 
misery and ill-usage of a life short iii 
years but long m suffering, this poor 
creatme has gone to tell his sad tale 
wheie, for your jiai't in it, you must 
surely answer ? ” 

"If jou tell me,” said Ralph , " d 
you toll me that he is dead, 1 foigive 
you all else If you tell me that ho is 
dead, I am m your debt and bound to 
you for life He is ^ I see it in ycyur 
faces Who triumphs now ^ Is tins 
your dreadful news , this your tei'rible 
intelligence ^ You see how it moves 
me You did well to send I would 
have tiavelled a hundred miles a-foot, 
through mud, miie, and daikiiess, t< 
hear this news, just at this time ” 

Even then, moved as he was by this 
I savage joy, Ralph could see m the 
faces of the two brothers, mingling 
with their look of disgust and horror, 
something of that indefinable compas- 
sion for himself which he had noticed 
befoie, 

“ And he brought you the intelligence, 
did he ^ ” said Ralph, pointing with his 
fingei towards the i ecess already men- 
tioned, "and sat there, no doubt, tc 
see me prostrated and overwhelmed 
by it * Ha, ha, ha ! But I tell him 
that I ^11 he a sharp thorn in his side 
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lor many a long aay to come ; and I 
tell you two, agam, that you don’t 
know him yet ; and that ^on ’ll rue the 
day you took compassion on the 
vagabond.” 

You take me for your nephew,” 
said a hollow voice ; it would be 
better for you and ior me too, if I 
were he indeed ” 

The figure that he had seen so 
dimly, rose, and came slowly down 
He staited back, for he found that he 
confronted — not Nicholas, as he had 
supposed, hut Brookei 

Ralph had no reason, that he knew, 
to fear this man , he had never feaied 
him before ; but the pallor which had 
been observed in Ins face when he 
issued forth that night, came upon 
him again. He was seen to tremble, 
and his voice changed as he said, 
keeping his eyes upon him, 

What does this fellow here ^ Ho 
you know he is a convict — a felon — a 
common thief > ” 

Hear what he has to tell you — oh, 
Mr Nicklehy, heai lyhat he has to 
tell you, be he what he may ’ ” ciied 
the bi others, with such emphatic 
earnestness, that Ralph turned to 
them in wonder They pointed to 
Brooker Ralph again gazed at him 
as it seemed mechanically 

‘‘ That boy,” said the man, “ that 
these gentlemen have been talking 
of— » 

That boy,” I’epcated Ralph, look- 
ing vacantly at him 

Whom I saw, stretched dead and 
cold upon his bed, and who is now m 
his grave ” 

Who is now in his grave,” echoed 
Ralph, like one who talks m his sleep. 

The man raised his eyes, and 
clasped his hands solemnly together 

« Was your only son, so help 

mb God in heaven ' ” 

In the midst of a dead silence, 
Ralph sat down, pressing his two 
hands upon his temples. He removed 
them, aftei a minute, and never was 
thcie seen, pait of a living man undis- 
figui ed by any wound, such a ghastly 
lace as ho then disclosed He looked 
at Biooker, wh*) was by this time 


standing at a short distance from him, 
but did not say one woid, or make the 
shghtest sound or gesture. 

Gentlemen,” said the man, I 
offer no excuses for myself I am 
long past that. If, in telling you how 
this has happened, I tell you that I was 
harshly used and perhaps diiven out 
of my real nature, I do it, only as a 
necessary part of my stoiy, and not to 
shield myself I am a guilty man ” 
He stopped, as if to lecollect, and 
looking away from Ralph, and address- 
ing himself to the brothers, proceeded 
m a subdued and humble tone • 

Among those who once had deal 
mgs with this man, gentlemen — that ’a 
from twenty to five-and-twenty years 
ago — there was one . a rough fox- 
hunting, hard-drinking gentleman, who 
had run through his own fortune, and 
wanted to sq^uander away that of his 
sister; they were both orphans, and 
she lived with him and managed his 
house I don’t know whether it was, 
originally, to back his influence and 
tr^ to over-persuade the young woman 
or not, hut he,” pomtuig to Ralph, 
^^used to go down to the house ni 
Leicestershiie pretty often, and stop 
there many days at a time They had 
had a great many deahngs togethei, 
and he may have gone, on some of 
those, or to patch up his client’s 
affairs, which were in a imnous state 
— of couise he went for profit The 
gentlewoman was not a girl, hut she 
was, I have hoard say, handsome, and 
entitled to a pretty large propel ty. 
In course of time, he married her 
The same lo\ e of gam which led him 
to contract this marriage, led to its 
bemg kept stiictly private , for a clause 
m her father’s will declared that if she 
mamed without her brother’s consent, 
the property, in which she had only’- 
some life interest while she remained 
smgle, should pass away altogether to 
another branch of the family The 
brother would give no consent that 
the sister didn’t buy, and pay for 
handsomely , Mr Nicklehj> would con- 
sent to no such saemfice ; and so, they 
went on, keeping their maiiiage seciet, 
and waiting for him to break his nock 
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or die of a fevor* He did neither, and 
meanwhile the icsult of this private 
mairiage was a son JChe child was 
put out to nui’se, a long way oH’ ; his 
mother never saw him but once oi 
twice and then by stealth , and his 
father — so eagerly did he thirst after 
the money which seemed to come 
almost within Ins grasp now, for his 
brother-m-law was vexy ill, and break- 
ing more and more every day — ^never 
went near Inm, to avoid raising any 
suspicion The brother lingered on ; 
jMr Niekleby’s wife constantly uiged 
ium to avow their main age , he per- 
emptorily refused She remained alone 
in a dull countiy house : seeing httle 
01 no company but riotous, diunken 
spoitsmeii He lived in London and 
chmg to Ins busmess* Angry quarrels 
Old recnmmitions took pljM <*, and 
wliea ^ke^ had been mari'ied nearly 
and weir ^Mthni a fen- 
oi thr tmie whni the biudiei"*' 
Vyuuld ii-rte 4«li 'tjlie 

t'loprti with i V oinvjrei nnl leit 

hurn * 

Here, he. p‘iumnJ h\ii H.dph did not 
SMI, and die hiofhers. signed to hnn lo 
pj *M eed 

*•* 11 ; chen, tiiu-i 1 became ac- 
quainted with these circumslauces 
irom his own lips They were no 
secrets then ; for tlie brothex*, and 
others, knew them ; but they were 
communicated to me — ^not on this 
account, hut because I was wanted 
He followed the fugitives — some said 
to make money of liis wife’s shame, 
but, I believe, to take some violent 
lovenge, foi that was as much Ins 
chaiacter as the otlier—peiliaps moie 
He didn't find them, and she died not 
long after I don’t know whether he 
began to think he might like the child, 
01 wiiethex'’ he wished to make sure 
thatt It should never fall into its 
mother’s hands , but before he went, he 
eiitx Listed me with the chaige of bung- 
ing It home And I did so ” 

He weiitron, irom this point, in a 
still more humble tone, and spoke m 
a verv low voice . pointing to Ualph as 
he X'emimcd 

€i used me ill— .^ciuelly — I 


reminded him in what, not long ago 
when I met him in the street — and I 
hated him I brought the child home 
to Ins own house and lodged hini in 
the front garnet Neglect had made 
him vei*y sickly, and 1 was obliged to 
call m a doctoi, who said he must be 
removed for change of air, or he would 
die. I thmk that, fiist put it in my 
head I did it then. He was gone 
SIX weeks, and when he came back, I 
told him — ^with every eii'cimistance 
well planned and proved ; nobody 
could have suspected me — that the 
child was dead and buned. He might 
have been disappointed in some inten- 
tion he had foimed, or ha might have 
had some natuial affection, but he was 
giieied at and I was confiimod m 
my design of opening up the secret one 
day, ciii lina^ mg \t a means ot gettiui? 
money from Inni } 3i.id beui*d, hke 
mos( Oilier men* t>£ Voik^dnre Sf hool 
f took tlte tliiUl to mio 1 e]>L bv i uiuii 
iiaiileil v^Ljiueis, and lolt U thci ‘ I 
gjvf Inni the nuno ol sSnnU" V« *• 
by \eai, 1 p^iid tv\tnT\ pounds i-\e-.<Ti 
for him loi y^ s lle^ ex hi earhme 
die '•osret all Iho time toi 1 hud Ion 
his t .therV soviet .iloi mov< haid 
usage, and quaneiHd vtth innx ngaa 
I was sent away from this country. 1 
have been away, nearly eight years 
Directly I came home again, I tx'avelled 
down into Yorkshire, and, skulking in 
the village of an evening time, made 
inqmrxes about the boys at the school, 
and found that this one, whom I hml 
placed theie, had run aivay with i 
young mail bearing the name of his 
own fathei I sought his father out 
m London, and hinting at what I could 
tell him, tiled for a little money to 
suppoi’t life , but he lepulsed me with 
till eats I then found out his clerk, 
and, going on fiom little to little, ami 
showing him that there wei'c good rea- 
sons for communicating with me, learnt 
what %vas going on ; and it xvas I who 
told him that the boy was no son of 
the man who claimed *to be his fathmv 
All tins time I had never seen the lioy^ 
At length, I heard from this saiiie 
source that ho xvas very ill, and where 
he 'wab. I travelled down tlure', tb 
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I iniglit reeal myself, if possible, to tributiou upon tlic bead of a man who, 
liis recollection and confirm niy story, in the' liot pursuit of his bad ends, has 
I came upon him unexpectedly ; but persecuted and hunted down his own 
before I could speak he knew me — ho child to death. It must descend upon 
had good cause to remember me, poor me too — I know it must fall — my re- 
lad ! — and I would have sworn to him paratioii coitics too late ; and, neither 
if I had met him in the Indies. I in this world ^ nor in the next, can 1 
know the piteous face I had seen in have hope again ! 

the little child. After a few days’ in- He had hardly spoken, wljon the 
decision, I applied to the young gen- lamp, which stood upon the table close 
tlemaii in whose care he was, and I to wliere Halpli was seated, and wlruili 
found that he >vas dead. Ho kno’ws was the only one in the room, was 
how quickly he recognised me again, thrown to the ground iind lel't them 
how often "he had described me and in darkness. There was some tintling 
my leaving him at the school, and confusion in obtaining anothex' light ; 
how he told him. of a garret he recol- the interval was a mere nothing ; 
lected : which is the one I have spoken but xvlicn the light appeared, lialph 
of, and in his father’s house to this da)”. Nieklcby was gone. 

This is my story. I denmnd to bo The good brothers and Tim Linkin- 
brought fjxce to face with, the school- water occupied som<.) time in distnrwv- 
master, aiul |iut to any possible proof ing the pridiabiliiy oi Ids r.d'tnni : 
t»f any part of it, a/id 1 will nhow that; and, when it be<*umii rjqiareut that ht 
it\-; too triie, iiud that,'] have (his goilfc ' woohi n<d voxnv )»ack, they 
upoi] iny sojtl.’' ; wht.'rijor no* lio (u send him. i 

*’ l. nbaj>j*y nmii ! *’ said Ibe bi.‘o- length, rcitioiobto ini; bnw si i'ant.':cly 
7ji.e's, Vv’hai »*an xon^and silinnly "iu* Imd stfi. in nun it*i- 

unda.* ibr ihls ■ imo\«.dd«* ]n>siiiuu dni'iag Ibe inw?- 

Xone. gcniioun i’c toiiic ! 1 hav«‘ t \icw. and thinking be tnigbi jui.-sibU* 

3.,, /He 30 mblvc- and Jiutliing to hope : be ill. iiH‘y {leieriirsnotl, ah.lioittji It 
tiow. X iiiH. eld in years, aia'l obk^r ‘ hmw \ery inie. io -end ;*» biS hoa'' . 

in misery and care. Tnis comes- on some preUanH*. binding an exenvt 
sion can bring nothing upon me but in the pre.smice <»f Brooker, whom 
new suUex'ing and pnnislnnont ; btit I they knew m»t how to dispieu- el', with- 
make it, and will abide by it whatever out eoiistiUiiig his wishes, they (^on. 
eorncs. .1 ha,ve been niadti the insiru- elu<b‘d to a<*l. n]»on this r<*.Mjlut'on be- 
meat of W'orking out this dreadful re- fore gouig to IkhI. 


CHAPTER LXL 

WnEHEIN NICHOLAS AND IIIS STSTKIl FOllPKIT THE OOOD OIMNION OF ALL 
WOIILDLY ANU lUtUDENT l*KOrm:. 

On the next morning after Brookttrks had lix^Ht CKtoblislu^d a chum upon tlieir 
disclosure had b«?(‘n made, Nichohm compassion, iiml wHomo truth <»f heart 
retux'ntMl home. The meeting between and gx'attdul {nunieHt natimo bad, 
him and those whom he had left there, day, endeared him to them mr»re and 
was not withotit strong emotion on i moi'c. 

both sides ; for they had been informed i 1 am Rud Nirkh by, 

by bis letters of what had occiu*red : I wiping hm* eyes, and sobhmg bittoriy, 
and, besides that bis griefs were theirs, I 1 have, hmt th*J host, the xuowi r.oid- 
they mourned with him the death oi f ons, and xnoFi altenfive rt-i .dure, Best 
mtc whose forlorn and helpless slate has ever Ins*!! n eoinp( 0 ;i«Ci tu in 
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my life — puttmg you, my dear Nicho- 
las, and Kate, and your poor papa, 
and that well-l 3 ehaved nurse who lan 
away with the linen, and the twelve 
small forks, out of the question, of 
couise Of all the tractable, equal- 
tempered, attached, and faithful beings 
that ever lived, I beheve he was the 
most so To look i ound upon the gar- 
den, now, that he took so much pride 
in, or to go into his i oom and see it 
filled with so many of those httle con- 
tiivances for our comfoit that he was 
so fond of making, and made so ell, 
and so httle thought he would leave 
unfimshed — I can’t bear it, I cannot 
really Ah f This is a great trial to 
me, a great trial It will be a eomfoi t 
to you, my dear Nicholas, to the end 
of your life, to lecollect how kind and 
good you always were to him — so it 
will be to me , to think -w hat excellent 
terms we were always upon, and how 
fond he always was of me, poor fel- 
low f It was veiy natural you should 
have been attached to him, my dear — 
very — and of course you were, and 
are very much cut up by this I am 
sure it ’s only necessary to look at you 
and see how changed you are, to see 
that , but nobody knows what my 
feelmgs are — ^nobody can — it’s quite 
impossible > ” 

While Mrs Nicklehy, with the ut- 
most sincerity, gave vent to her sor- 
rows after her own peculiar fashion of 
considering herself foremost, she was 
not the only one who indulged such 
feelings, Kate, although well accus- 
tomed to foiget herself when otlieis 
weie to be consideied, could not 
repi ess her grief , Madeline was 
scaicely less moved than she , and 
poor, heaity, honest, little Miss La 
Creevy, who had come upon one of her 
visits while Nicholas was away, and 
had done nothing, since the sad news 
ai rived, but console and cheer them all, 
no sooner beheld him coming in at the 
dooi*, than she sat herseH down upon 
the stairs, and bursting into a flood of 
teais, lemsed for a long time to be 
comfoi ted. 

“It luu'ts me so,’’ cried the poor! 
hotly, “ to see him come back alone. | 


I can’t help thinkmg what he must 
have suffered himself. I wouldn’t 
mind so much, if he gave way a little 
more , but he bears it so manfully ” 

“ Why, so I should,” said Nicholas, 
“ should I not ^ ” 

“Yes, yes,” leplied the little woman, 
“ and bless you for a good creature ! 
but this does seem at fust to a simple 
soul like me — I know it ’s 'wrong to say 
so, and I shall be sorry for it presently 
— ^this does seem such a poor leward 
for all you have done ” 

“ Nay,” said Nicholas gently, “ what 
better reward could I have, than the 
knowledge that his last days were 
peaceful and happy, and the lecoUec- 
tion that I was his constant companion, 
and was not prevented, as I might 
have been by a hundred circumstances, 
from being beside him ^ ” 

“To he sure,” sobbed Miss La 
Cieevy , “ it’s very true, and I ’m an 
ungrateful, impious, wicked little fool, 
I know ” 

With that, the good soul fell to cry- 
ing afresh, and, endeavouiing to re- 
cover heiself, tried to laugh The 
laugh and the cry meeting each other 
thus abruptly, had a struggle for the 
mastery j the result was, that it was 
a dx'awn battle, and Miss La Creovy 
went into hysterics 

Waiting until they were all tolerably 
quiet and composed again, Nicholas, 
who stood in need of some rest after 
his long journey, retired to his own 
room, and throwing himself, dressed 
as he was, upon the bed, foil into a 
sound sleep When he awoke, he foiiml 
Kate sitting by Ins bed-side, w ho, seeing 
that he had opened his eyes, stooped 
down to kiss him 

“ I came to tell ^ ou how glad I am 
to see you home again ” 

“ But I can’t tell j'ou how glad X am 
to see you, Kate,” 

“We have been xvearying so, for 
your leturn,” said Kate, “ mamma 
and I, and — and Madeline,” 

“ You said in your last letter that 
she was quite well,” said Nicholas, 
rather Iiaatily, and colouring m he 
spoke. “ Has nothing been said, since 
1 have been away, about any future 
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arrangements that the brothers have 
m contemplation for her t ” 

OI15 not a woi 1 ephed Kate, 
can’t think of parting fiom her 
without sorrow ; and surely- 3 Nicholas^ 
yoti, don’t wish it ’ ” 

Nicholas colouied again, and, sitting 
down beside his sister on a little conch 
near the window, said * 

No, Kate, no, I do not I might 
strive to disguise my real feelmgs from 
anybody but you , but I will tell you 
that — ^biiefiy and plainly, Kate — that 
I love hei ” 

Kate's eyes brightened, and she was 
going to make some reply, when Ni- 
cholas laid his hand upon her aim, and 
wont on . 

Nobody must know this but you. 
She, last ot all ” 

Deni Nicholas f ” 

^^Last oi all — nevei, though never is 
a long day Sometimes, I tiy to think 
that the time may come when I may 
honestly tell her this , but it is so far 
off, ill such distant perspective, so 
many yeais must elapse hefoie it 
comes, and when it does come (if evei), 
1 shall be so unlike what I am now, and 
shall ha> e so outlived my days of 
youth and romance — though not, I am 
sure, of love for her — that e\en I feel 
how visionary all such hopes must be, 
and try to crush them ludel^, myself, 
and have the pam o^ei, lathei than 
suffer time to wither them, and keep 
the disappointment in stoi c No, Kate * 
Since I have been absent, I have had, 
m that poor fellow who is gone, perpe- 
tually before my eyes, another instance 
of the mumficent* libeiahty of these 
noble bi others. As far as m me lies, 
I will deserve it, and if I have wavei’ed 
in my bounden duty to them before, I 
am now determined to discharge it 
rigidly, and to put further delays and 
temptations beyond my I’eacb ” 

Bel 010 ^ oil say another word, dear 
Nicholas,” said Kate, tuinmg pale, 
must hear what I have to tell 
you 1 came on ]nirpose, but I had 
not the com age What you say now, 
gives me nc^w heail” folio faltered, 
and burst into teais 

'Theie was that, m her manner. 


which piepared Nicholas for what 
was commg Kate tried to speak, but 
her tears pi evented hei 

Come, you foolish girl,” said Ni- 
cholas , why Kate, Kate, be a woman ’ 
I think I know what you would tell 
me It concerns Mr Fiank, does it 
not 2 ” 

Kate sunk her head upon his shoul- 
der, and sobbed out Yes ” 

And he has offered you his hand, 
perhaps, since I have been away,” said 
Nicholas , “is that it ^ Yes Well, 
well , it ’s not so difficult, you see, to 
tell me, after all He offered you his 
hand 2” 

Which I refused,” said Kate. 

“Yes , and why ^ ” 

“ I told him,” she said, m a trem- 
bling voice, ^all that I have since found 
you told mamma , and while I could 
not conceal fi cm him, and cannot fiom 
you that — ^that it was a pang and a 
great tiial, I did so, fiimly, and bogged 
him not to see me any moie ” 

“ That ’s my own brave Kate * ” said 
Nicholas, piessmg her to his breast 
“ I knew you would ” 

He tried to alter my resolution,” 
said Kate, and declared that, be mj- 
decision what it might, he would not 
only infoim Ins uncles of the step he 
had taken, but would communicate it 
to you also, diiectly you returned 1 
am all aid,” she added her momentaiy 
composure forsaking her, I am afraid 
I may not have said, strongly enough, 
how deeply I felt such disinterested 
lore, and how earnestly I prayed for 
hifa futm’e happiness If you do talk 
together, I should — I should like him 
to know that ” 

“ And did you suppose, Kate, when 
you had made this sacrifice to what 
you knew w^as light and honourable, 
that I should shrink fiom mine ^ ” said 
Nicholas tenderly 

“ Oh, no ’ not if youi position had 
been the same, but — ” 

“ But it IS the same,” interiupted 
Nicholas , “ Madeline is not the near 
relation of our benefactors, but she is 
closely bound to them by ties as dear ; 
and I was first entrusted with her 
liictory, specially because they leposed 
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unboimdcd confidence lu me, and 
behoved that I was as true as steel 
How base would it be of me to take 
advantage ol the cii'ctimstanccs which 
placed her here, or ol the slight 
service I was happily able to ro^ider 
her, and to seek to engage her affec- 
tions when the result must be, it I 
succeeded, that the brotlieis would be 
disappointed m their dailmg wish of 
establishing her as their own child, and 
that I must seem to hope to build my 
fortunes on tlieir compassion for the 
5 ouiig creature whom I had so meanly 
and unwoxiihily entrapped , turning hex 
very giatitude and waimth of heait to 
my oivn imrpose and account, and 
trading in her misfoi tunes ^ I, too, 
whose duty, and pride, and pleasuie, 
Kate, it IS, to have other claims upon | 
me which I will nevei foiget ' and who 
have the means 'of a comfortable and 
happy life already, and have no right 
to look beyond it ! I have determined 
to remove this weight li om my miiid. 

I doubt whether I have not done 
wiong, even now , and to-day I will, 
without reserve or equivocation, dis- 
close my real reasons to Mr Cheeryble, 
and implore liim to take immediate 
measures for removing this young lady 
to the shelter of some other roof.’’ 

“ To-day so very soon I ” 

I have thought of this, for weeks, 
and why' should I postpone it? If 
the scene through which I have just 
passed, has taught me to reflect, and 
has awakened me to a moie anxious 
and caieful sense of <laty, why should 
I wait until tlieimpiession has cooled ^ 
You would not dissuade me, Kate , 
now ivould yon 2 ” 

You may grow inch, j'ou know,” 
said Kate 

I may grow iich ^ ” lopcated Ni- 
cholas, With a moiunful smile, 
aatl I may grow old f But iich or 
poor, or old or young, we shall evci 
ho the same to each other, and in that 
our comfort lies What if ive hai e but 
one home^ It can never be a solitary 
one to } ou and me. What if w o were 
to remain so tiue to these first impres- 
sions as to foini no others ? It is but 
one more link to the strong chain that 1 


binds us together It seems but yester- 
day that we were plaj fellow^s, Kate, 
and it wnll seem hut to-niorrow when 
we aie staid old people, looking back 
to these cares as wc look back, now, 
to those of oui childish dajs anti 
recollecting wnth a melancholy plea- 
sine that the time was, when they 
could move us Perhaps then, wht'ii 
we are quaint old folks and talk of tlic 
times when our step was lighter and 
onr hair not gicy, wo may bo c\cn 
thankful for the trials that so endeaied 
us each other, and turned our Int's 
into that current, down which wo shall 
have gilded so peacefully and calmlj 
And having caught some inkling of 
oui story, the young people about us — 
as young as j'ou and I aio now, Kate 
— ^may come to us for s^mpatk}, and 
pom disti esses which hope and inexpe- 
rience could scarcely feel enough for 
into the compassionate cars of tiic old 
bachelor brnthoi and his maiden sister.” 

Kato smilcvl through hex' toais, as 
Nicholas diewthis picture; but they 
weie not tears of soitow, although 
they continued to ■^all when he had 
ceased to speak 

Am I not inght, Kato I ” ho said, 
after a shoit silence. 

Q,uite, quite, deax' brother ; and I 
cannot tell you how happy I am, tliat T 
have acted as you would have had me ’ 

You don’t regret ? ” 

«N — ^11 — no,” said Kato timidly, 
tracing some pattern upon the grouml 
with her little foot don’t i egret 

having done what w \s honourable and 
light, of couise , but I do icgiet find 
this should have eier happened— at 
least sometimes I K'gret it, and Miin< - 
times I — I don’t know what i sai , I 
am but a weak girl, Nichola‘',and it has 
agitated mo very nwi h ” 

Iti*. no 'saunt to alhrm that if Ki- 
eholas had had ten thousand pouinlwat 
the minute, he wanild, in his generous 
I affection for the owner of the hhash- 
ing cheek and downcsist eie, ha\e 
bostow'ed its utmost farthing, m pm*- 
foct foxgctfulness of huuhcdt, bn. sen in a 
her happiness But all he <*onld do 
was to comfort and console her by 
kind woi’ds ; and words they wore of 
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3iicli love and knadiicssj and cheoriul 
cnconragemcntj that poor Kato thiew 
her arms about his neck and declaied 
siio would weep no moi'e 

What *man^” thought Nicholas 
proudly, while on Ins wa;), soon attei- 
waids, to the Brotheis’ house, would 
not bo sufhciently I'ewaided for any 
saciifice of foitune, by the possession 
ot such a heart as Kate’s, %\hich, but 
that hearts \veigh light, and gold and 
Silver heavy, is bcyoi-'d all praise ’ 
Bhank has money and wants no more 
Wheio vould it buy him such a tica- 
Biue as Kate ' And yet, in unequal 
maiiiagcs, the rich paity is always 
supposed to make a gieat saciificQ, 
and the other to get a good bargain ’ 
But I am thinking like a lover, or like 
an ass which 1 suppose is pretty 
nearly the same ” 

Checking thoughts so little adapted 
to the business on which he %vas bound, 
by such self -1 cproofs as tins and many 
othcis no less sturdy, he proceeded on 
his Avay and piesented himself hefoie 
Tim Linkinwatei 

^^Ah 1 Mr Nickleby cried Tim, 
“ God bless you ’ how d ’ye do ’ 
Well ^ Say you’io quite well and 
never hcttei — do now ” 

Quite,” said Nicholas, shaking 
him by both hands, 

All ’ ” said Tnn, you look tired 
though, now I come to look at you 
fl.uk’ Ihcie he is, d’ye hear him ^ 
That was Bick, the blacLbud Ho 
hasn’t been himself, since you He been 
gone He ’d never get on without you, 
now ; he takes as natui'ally to you, as 
he does to mo.” 

Dick IS a far less sagacious follow 
than I supposed him, d ho thinks X am 
half so well wortliy of his notice as 
you,” replied Nicholas. 

Why, I ’ll tell you what, sir,” said 
Tim, standing m his favourite atti- 
tude and pomtmg to the cage with the 
feather ol his pen, it ’s a very extra- 
oidinary thing about that hud, that 
the only people ho ever takes the 
smallest notice of, ai c ]\Xr Charles, and 
Mr Ned, and you, and mo ” 

Hero, Tim stopped and glanced 
auMouslyat Nicholas, then unexpect- 


cdly catching Ins eye repeated, Ami 
you and me, sii ,and you and me.” And 
then he glanced at Nicholas again, and, 
squeezing his hand, said, “ X am a bad 
one at putting oif anything I am intei- 
ested m I didn’t mean to ask you, 
hut I should like to hear a lew paiti- 
culais about that poor boy Did he 
mention Chceryble Brotlieis at all ? ” 

Yes,” said Nicholas, ^'many and 
many a time ” 

That was light of him,” returned 
Tim, wiping his eyes ; tliat was very 
light of him,” 

And he mentioned your name a 
score of times,” said Nicholas, “ and 
otten bade me carry hack lus lo'i c to 
Mr Linkin-watei ” 

No, no, did ho though ^ ” rejoined 
Tun, sobbing outright “ I’oor Icllow * 
I wish we could have had him bulled 
in town There isn’t such a biuymg- 
ground in all I^ondon, as that little one 
on the other s-de of the square — tlieic 
are counting-houses all round it, and 
if you go in there, on a fine clay, you 
can SCO the books and'sates tluougli 
the open windows. And he sent his 
love to me, did he ^ I didn’t expect 
he would have thought of me I’oor 
fellow, poor fellow ^ His love too ’ ” 
Tim was so completely overcome by 
this little mark of i ecoiloction, that he 
was quite unequal to any moic con- 
vcisatiou at the moment Nichola'!i 
theiclore slipped quietly out, and went 
to Brother Charles’s loom 

It ho had previously sustained lus 
firmness and iortitude, it had been by 
an effort which had cost him no little 
pani ; but the warm welcome, the 
hearty manner, the homely unaf ected 
conmnseiation, at the good old man, 
went to Ins heart, and no inward strug- 
gle could prevent his showing it 

Come, come, my deal sir,” said 
the benevolent mei chant ; we must 
not be cast down ; no, no We mu^it 
learn to bear misfortune, and we must 
remember that there are many sources 
of consolation even m d^th Eveiy 
day that this poor lad had lived, In? 
must have been less and less quahhed 
for the world, and more and more 
imhappiy m his own deficiencies. It is 
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better as it is, my deax* sir Yes, 
yes, yes, it ’s better as it is ’’ 

liave thought of all that, sir,” 
replied Nicholas, clearing his tliroat 
J feel it, I assui'e you ” 

Yes, that ’s well,” replied Mr 
Cheeryhle, who, m the midst of all his 
comforting, was quite as much taken 
aback as honest old Tim , that s well 
Where is my brother Ned ^ Tim Lin- 
kill water, sir, wheie is my brother 
Ned 2 ” 

Gone out with Mi Tiimmors, 
about getting that unfortunate man 
into the hospital, and sending a nuise 
to his children,” said Tim- 

My bi'othei’ Ned is a fine fellow — 
a great fellow ’ ” exclaimed brother 
Charles as he shut the door and re- 
turned to Nicholas imU be 

overjoyed to see you, my dear su 
We have been speaking of jou eveiy 
day ” 

^^To toll you the truth, su, I am 
glad to find you alone,” said Nicholas, 
with some natuial hesitation , ^^lor I 
am anxious to say something to ymu. 
Can you spare me a very few minutes ^ ” 
‘^Suiely, sui'ely,” returned bx’other 
Charles, looking at him with an anxions 
countenance. Say on, my dear sir, 
say on ” 

I scarcely know how, or where, to 
begin,” said Nicholas ^‘^If ever one 
1 mortal had reason to be penetrated 
with love and reverence for another : 
nxth such attachment as would make 
the hai dest service m his behalf a plea- 
sure and delight witn such grateful 
recollections as must i ouse tlie utmost 
5!eal and fidelity of his natui'e . those 
are the feelings which I should entei- 
tain for yon, and do, fiom my heart 
and soul, believe me ’ ” 

do believe you,” lepliecl the old 
gentleman, I am happy in the 

belief I have ne\er doubted it , I 
never shall I am sure I iicvei 
shall ” 

^^Your telling me that, so kindly,” 
said NicholsjJSt, emboldens mo to pro- 
ceed When y'ou first took mo into 
your confidence, and despatched me on 
those missions to Miss Bx^ay , I should 
hax e told you that I had seen her, long 


hefoi’e ; that her beauty had made a« 
impiession upon me which 1 could not 
efface , and that 1 had fruitlessly^ eu- 
deavoui'ed to ti'ace her, and beeomo 
acquainted with her history. I did 
not tell you so, because I vainly^ 
thought I could conquer my’- weaker 
feelings, and render evei y considexution 
subservient to my duty to you ” 

Mr Nickleby,” said brother 
Charles, you did not violate the con- 
fidence I placed in you, or take an 
unwoi'thy advantage of it 1 am sure 
you did not ” 

“ I did not,” said Nicholas, firmly. 

Although 1 found that the necessity 
for self-command and rcsti amt became 
every day more impcxnoiis, and the 
difficulty greater, I nevei, for one 
instant, spoke ox looked but as I w ould 
have done had you been by I nevm , 
fox* one moment, deseitcd my trust, 
noi’ have I to this instant But 1 find 
that constant association and compa- 
nionship with this sweet gul is fatal to 
my peace of mmd, and may' prove 
destxuctivo to the res«)liittons I made 
m the beginning and up to this time 
have faithfully kept In short, sir, I 
cannot trust myself, and 1 implore and 
beseech you to remove this y’oung Luh 
from under the chaige of my mother 
and sistei’, without delay 1 know tliat 
to any one but myself — to you, who 
consider the immeastirable distance 
between me and tli*s y oung lady, who 
is now your ward and the object ot 
your pecuhai care — my’- loving Iku*, 
0 X 012 m tliought, must appivir the 
height of laslmcss and pu'sumptum. 

I knox\ it is so Bat, who can sct‘ in r 
as I haxc seen, — who c*m know wlmt 
her life hrs been — ana not hue Inn' ^ 

I Iiax’^e no excuse hut that , 'ind as i 
cannot fly from tins temptatjon, and 
cannot lepic^s this passu*n,with its 
object constantly ludorc me, wliat can 
I do but piM;^ nul hcstetli yon tt» 
remoxe it, and to leave me to form‘t 
Jier « ” ^ 

^ Ml Kickhby,” haul the nhl man, 
after a shoi t silence, ^‘you can do no 
moi o 1 w as XV i ong to expose a x oung 
man like yon, to tliiH trial* I imtrht 
hax'o forcbeeii what xuaild haj[»pen 



NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. 


Thank you^ su% iliank you Madeline 
bhall be removed ” 

If you •would grant me one favour, 
dear sir, and suffer her to lemembcr 
me with esteem, by never revealing to 
her this confession — ” 

I will take care,” — said Mr Chee- 
r;yble. And now, is this all you have 
to tell me ^ ” 

■^^No f letmmed Nicholas, meeting 
his eye, it is not.” 

I Imow the xest,” said Mi Chee- 
ry ble, apparently very much ieho\ed 
by this prompt reply When did it 
como to youi knowledge ^ ” 

When I reached home tins morn- 
ing ” 

You felt it your duty immediately 
to como to me, and tell me what jour 
sister no doubt acquainted you with I ” 
" 1 did,” said Nicholas, though I 
could have wished to have spoken to 
Mr Flank fii-st ” 

Flank was with me last night,” 
replied the old gentleman You 
have done well, Mr Nickleby — veiy 
well, sir — and I thank you again ” 
Upon tins head. Nicholas requested 
pel mission to ada a few words He 
ventmed to hojie that nothing he had 
said, would lead to the estrangement of 
Kate and Madeline, wdio had foimed 
an attachment for each other, any 
inteiiuption oi which, ivoul(l,hc knew, 
be attended with gicat pain to them, 
and, most ot all, witli remoise and 
})ain to him, as its uuhajipy cause 
When those things were all toi gotten, 
ho lioped that Fiank and ho might still 
be warm friends, and that no word oi 
thought of hia humble home, or ot her 
who was well contented to remain 
there and share his quiet fortunes, 
would ever again disturb the harmony 
between them. He recounted, as 
neaily as he could, what had passed be- 
tween hiniselt and Kate that morning 
speaking of her with such warmth of 
piido and affection, and dwelling so 
cheei fully upon the confidence they 
had, ot overcoming any selfish regrets 
and living contented and happy in each 


oihei’s love, that few could have heard 
Inm unmoved Moie moved himself 
than he had been yet, he expressed in 
a few hurried words — as expressive, 
pel haps, as the most eloquent phiases 
— his devotion to the Brothers, and Ins 
hope that he might live and die in their 
service. 

To all this, Brother Charles listened 
m piofound silence, and with his chair 
so turned fiom Nicholas that his face 
could not be seen He had not spoken 
either, in his accustomed manner, hut 
with a certain stiffness and embarrass- 
ment very foreign to it. Nicholas 
feared he had off*ended,him. He said, 
«No — no — he had done quite right,” 
but that w’as all. 

Flank IS a heedless, foolish fel- 
low,” he said, after Nicholas had 
paused for some time ; a very heed- 
less, foolish fellow I will take care 
that this IS bi ought to a close without 
delay Let us say no more upon the 
subject , it ’s a very painful one to 
mo Come to me in half an hour, I 
have stiange things to tell you, my 
dear sii, and your uncle has appointed 
this afternoon for your waiting upon 
him with me ” 

Waiting upon him I With you 
sir ’ ” cued Nicholas 

“ Ay, with me,” lephed the old 
gentleman Return to me in half ai' 
lioui, and I ’ll tell you moie ” 

Nicholas wa-xted upon him at the 
time mentioned, and then learnt all 
that had taken place on the previous 
day, and all that was known of the 
appointment Ralph had made with the 
Brothers , winch was for that night , and 
for the better understanding of which 
it will be requisite to return and follow 
his own footsteps from the house of 
the twin brothers Therefore, we leave 
Nicholas somewhat reassured by the 
restored kindness of their mannei’ 
towards him, and yet sensible that it 
was different from what it had been 
(though he scarcely knew in what 
lespcct)* full of uneasip^SBS, nncer- 
tamtj , and disquiet. 
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CHAPTER LXIL 

BAIPH MAKES ONE LAST APPOINTMENT — ANO KEEPS IT. 


CREEPING- fx'om ihe house, and slink- 
ing off lilio a thief , groping with his 
hands when first he got into the street 
as if he were a blind man , and looking 
often over his shoulder while ho 
huriied away, as though he weie fol- 
lowed in imagination or leality by ' 
some one anxious to question or detain 
him , Kalph Nickleby left the city 
behind him, and took the load to his 
own homo. 

The night w^as dark, and a cold wind 
blew, driving the clouds, fuiiously and 
iast, before it. There was one black, 
gloomy mass tliat seemed to follow 
him not huiT} ing in the wild chase 
with the others, but hngering sul- 
lenly behind, and gliding darkly and 
stealthily on. Ho often looked back 
at this, and, more than once, stopped 
to let it pass over, but, somehow, when 
be went forward again it was still 
behind him, coming mournfully and 
slowly up, like a shadowy funeral tram 

He had to pass a pool, moan burial- 
ground — a dismal place, raised a few 
feet above the level of tlie street, jmd 
parted from it by a low parapet-wall ^ 
and an rron raihng ; a rank, unwhole- 
some, rotten spot, where tlie very grass 
and weeds seemed, in their frowsy 
growth, to tell that they had sprung 
from paupers’ bodies, and had struck 
their loots in the gi aves of men, sodden, 
while alive, in steaming couits and 
di unken hungry dens And heio, in 
tiuth, they lay, parted fiom the living 
by a little earth and a boai d or two — 
lay thick and close — coirupting m 
body as they had in mind — a dense 
and squahd crowd Hcic they lay, 
cheek by jowl with life . no deeper 
down than the feet of the tin ong that 
passed theio, ev'ery day, and piled high 
as their thioats Here they lay, a 
grisly family, all these deal’ depai ted 
bi others and sisters of the luddy 
clergyman who did his task so speedily 
vhen they were hidden m the giound * 

As he passed here, Balph called to 


mind that lio had been one of a jurj-. 
long before, on the body of a man wnc 
had cut iub thi’oat , and that he wae 
buried m this place lie could not tell 
how he came to recollect it now, wdien 
he had so often passed and never 
thought about him, or how it w as that 
I he felt an interest in tho cii cunibtanee ; 
j but he did both; and &topjuug, and 
I clasping the iron railings witli his 
hands, looked eagerly in, wondoiing 
which might be his grave. 

While he was thus engaged, there 
came towai’ds him, with noise of shouls 
and smgmgjsome fellows full oi diiiik, 
followed by others, who weic lemon- 
strating with them and urging them to 
go homo in quiet. They w ere in high 
good-humoui , and one of them, a 
little, weazen, liump-backtHi man, 
began to dance. Ho was a grotesque, 
fantastic figure, and the icw b>- 
standers laughed Kalph himself was 
moved to mirth, and echoed tlio laugh 
of one who stood near and who lookt d 
round m his face When they bad 
passed on, and ho was left alone again, 

, he resumed his speculation witli anew 
kind of interest ; for bo recollected 
that tiie last person who Imd seen the 
suicide ahve, had left him \ ery merry, 
and he lemembered how strange ho 
and die other juiois had thought that, 
at the time 

PIo could not fix upon tho spot 
among such a heap of giaves, but*lio 
conjuicd uj) a. stiong and vivid idea of 
the man himself, and how he looked, 
and what had led him to do it: all of 
which he recalled with ease. By dint 
of dweiimg upon tins theme, he carried 
the impiession with him when ho went 
away, as he remcm0crcd,vvhen a child, 
to have had frequently bidoio him fdio 
figure of some goblm he had onco seen 
chalked upon a door. But as lie drew 
nearer and neaier iiomo be forgot it 
again, and began to think bow very 
dull and solitary tho house would w 
inside. 
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Quins feelnig Ibocamo so stiong at 
iast, that whcix ho reached Ins own 
door, ho could hardly make up his 
mmd to turn the key and open it 
When he had done that, and gone into 
the passage, he felt as though to shut 
It agiun would ho to shut out the 
world But he lot it go, and it closed 
with a loud noise. There was no light 
How very dreary, cold, and still it was ’ 
Shivering Irom head to toot he 
made his way up staiih into tho I'oom 
whole he had been last distuibed 
Ifo had made a kind of compact with 
hmisoli that ho would not think of 
what had hajipciied, until he got hoihe 
He was at iioine now, and suSered 
hnnsclf to considei* it. 

Ills own child — his own child ’ He 
never doubted the tale ; he folt it w^as 
true 5 knew it as well, now, as if he had 
been privy to it all along His own 
child » And dead too. Dying beside 
Nicholas' — loving him, and looking 
upon him as something like an angel ’ 
That was tho worst 

They had all turned from him and 
deserted him m his very first need, 
hjveii money could not buy them now, 
everything must come out, and every- 
body mufat know all IIcic was tho 
young loid dead, his companion abroad 
and beyond ins reach, ten thousand 
IKmiuls gone at one Idow, ins plot with 
(hide ovmset at tho %ei\ moment of 
tiaimph, his after .sehemeb discovcicd, 
himself m danger, tho object of his 
persecution and Nicholas’s love, his 
t>wji wretched boy ; evciythmg crum- 
bled and fallen upon him, and he 
beaten down beneath tli© ruins and 
grovellmg xu the dust* 

If ho had known his child to be 
ah VO ; if no deceit had been ever 
practised, and lie had grown up,boneath 
Ins eye , ho might have been a care- 
less, indifferent, rough, harsh father — 
hke enough — he felt that ; but tlio 
thought would come that ho might 
ha\e been otherwise, and that ins son 
might have been a comfort to him and 
tl u‘y two happy together. He began 
to think now, that his supposed death 
and his wde’s flight had had some 
sliaro in making him tho moioso, hard 


man he v^as He seemed to romember 
a time v%dieii ho was not ijuito so rough 
and obdurate, and almost thought that 
ho had fiist hated Nicholas, because he 
was young and gallant, and perhaps 
hke the stripling who had brought 
dishonour and loss of fortune on his 
head 

But one tender thought, or one of 
natmal regret, in Ins whirlwind of 
passion and remorse, was as a drop 
of calm water* hi a stormy maddened 
sea His hatred of Nicholas iiad been 
fed upon his own defeat, nourished on 
his witerfer'ence with his schemes, fat- 
tened upon his old defiance and success. 
There were reasons for its increase ; 
it liad grown and strengthened gia- 
dually. Now it attained a height which 
was sheer wnld lunacy That his, of 
ail others, should have been the Hands 
to rescue Ins miserable child ; that ho 
should have been his protector and 
faithful friend, that he should have 
shown him that love and tenderness 
which, from the wretched moment of 
his birth, he had never loiown; that ho 
should have taught him to hate Ins 
own parent and execrate his very 
name, that he should now know and 
feci all this, and triumph in the rc col- 
lection, was gall and madness to the 
usurcr‘'s heart The dead boy’s love 
for Nicholas, and tho attachment ot 
Nicholas to him, was insuppoi table 
agon^* The pictuxc of his death-hod, 
with Nicholab at his side, tending and 
supporting him, and ho breatlimg out 
Ilia thanks, and expiring la his arms, 
when he would have had them mortal 
enemies and hating each other to tiio 
last, drove him frantic. He gnashed 
his teeth, and smote the am, and iocdting 
wildly round, with eyes which gleamed 
through the darkness, cried aloud : 

am trampled down and rained^ 
The wretch told me true. The night 
lias come ’ Is there no way to rob 
them of further tnumph, and spurn 
their mercy and compassion ? Is ttiere 
no devil to help me ? ” 

Swiftly, there glided again into his 
brain the figure he had raised that 
night. It seemed to lie before him. 
Tiio head was covered now. So it 
a o 
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wa*? when ho first saw it The rigid. The voice made answer that the 
uptuiiied;^ maihle feet too, he renaem- twin Brothers wished to know whether 
bered well Then came before him the man whom he had seen that night* 
the pale and trembling relatives who was to bo detained , and that although 
had told their tale upon the inquest — it was now midnight they had sent, m 
the shrieks of women — the silent dread their anxiety to do right, 
of men — the consternation and dis- Yes,” cued Ralph, detain him 

qu^et — ^die victory achieved by that till to-morrow ; then lot them bring 

heap of clay, which, with one motion him here — him and my nephew — and 
of its hand, had let out the hfe and come themselves, and bo sure tliat I 

made this stir among them will be ready to receive them 

He spoke no more, but, aftei a pause, " At what hour I ” asked the voice, 

softly groped his way out of the room, At any hour,” replied Ralph 

and "up the echoing stairs — up to the fiercely In the afternoon, tell them, 
top — to the front gariet — where he Atanyhoui — at any minute — all times 
closed the door behind him, and will be alike to me.” 

remained He listened to the man’s retreating 

It was a mere lumber-room now, footsteps, until the sound had passed, 
but it yet contained an old dismantled and then, gazing up into the sky, saw, 
bedstead, the one on ^vhich his son or thought he saw, the same black 
had slept ; for no other had ever been cloud that had seemed to follow him 
there. He avoided it hastily, and sat home, and which now appeared to 
down as far from it as he could hover directly above the house. 

The weakened glare of the lights in I know its meaning now,” he mut- 
the stieet below, shmmg through the tered, ^^and the restless nights, the 
window which had no blind or curtain di earns, and why I have quailed of 
to intercept it, was enough to show late — all pointed to this Oh ^ if 
the character of the room, though not men by selling their own souls could 
sufficient fully to reveal the various ride rampant for a term, for how 
articles of lumber, old corded trunks short a term would I barter mine to- 
and broken furniture, which were night > ” 

scattered about. It had a shelving The sound of a deep bell came along 
roof ; high in one part, and at another the wind One 

descending almost to the floor It was Lie on I ” cried the usurer, witli 
towards ^;he highest part, that Ralph your iron tongue 1 Ring memly f<n 
directed his eyes; and, upon it, he kept births that make expectants wnthe, and 
them fixed steadily for some minutes, marriages that are made in hell, and 
when he rose, and dragging thither an toll ruefully for the dead whose shoes 
old chest upon which he had been are worn already f Call men to pi ayeis 
seated, mounted on it, and felt along who are godly because not found out, 
the wall above his head with both and inig chimes foi the coming in ot 
hands At length, they touched a every yeai' that bungs this cursed 
large iron hook, fiimly diiveu into one world neaier to its end No boil or 
of the beams book for me' Thiow mo on a dung- 

Atthat moment, he was interrupted lull, and let me rot thcie, to infect tlie 
by a lond knocking at the door below air ' ” 

After a little hesitation he opened the With a wild look around, ni which 
window, and demanded who it was fienzy, hatied, and despair, were lior- 
want Ml Nickleby,” replied a iibly mingled, ho shocik ins elonehed 

which wm 

What r^ith him ’ ’ still dark and threatening. fintJt closed 

^''That^s not Mr Nicllcby’s \oice thewimlow. 
surely?” ivas the rejoinder The rain and had paitewd against 

It was not like it ; hut it was R dpli the glass, tht* iduinneys quaivt*d and 
'"vho spoke, and so he said j rocked ; the easement rattled 
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with the whidj as though an impatient 
Hand mside were stiivmg to burst it 
open But no hand \\as there, and it 
opened no more. 

-t- * 3 * |s -Jt 

How’s this^” cried one •^^The 
gentlemen say they can’t make any- 
body )ioar, and have been trying these 
two hours I ” 

And yet he came home last 
mght,” said another , for he spoke 
to somebody out of that window up 
stairs.” 

They were a little knot of men, and, 
the window being mentioned, went out 
m the load to look up at it. This 
occasioned their observing that the 
house w'as still close shut, as the house- 
keeper had said she had left it on the 
previous night, and led to a great 
many suggestions . which terminated 
m two or three of the boldest getting 
lound to the back and so entci mg by 
a window, while the others remained 
outside, in impatient expectation 
They looked into all the i ooms be- 
low : opening the shutters as they wont, 
to admit the fading light and still 
finding nobody, and everything quiet 
and in its place, doubted wliethei they 
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should go farther One man, how- 
ever, lemarking that they had not yet 
been into the gaiiet, and that it was 
there he had been last seen, they 
agreed to look theie too, and went up 
softly, for the mystery and silence 
made them timid. 

After they had stood, for an instant, 
on the landing, eyeing each other, he 
who had pioposed their cairymg the 
search so far, tinned the handle of the 
dooi, and, pushing it open, looked 
through the chink, and fell back 
directly. 

^^It’s very odd,” he whispered, 
“he’s hiding behind the dooi ' Look I” 
They pressed forward to see ; but 
one among them thrusting the others 
aside with a loud exclamation, drew a 
clasp knife from his pocket and dashing 
mto the room cut down the body 
He had torn a rope fiom one of the 
old trunks, and hung himself on an 
non hook immediately below the trap- 
door in the ceiling — m tho very place 
to which tho eyes of his son, a lonely, 
desolate, little eicaturc, had so often 
been diiceted in childish terror, loiu- 
teen years before. 


CnAPTER LXIIL 

TUB imOTHElRS CHEERYBLE MAKT VARIOUS DECLARATIONS EOR THEMSELVES 
AND OTHERS. TIM LINKINWATER MAKl'lS A DECLARATION FOR HIMSELF. 


Some weeks had passed, and the 
first shock of these events had sub- 
-^ided. Madeline had been removed , 
I^Vank had been absent ; and Nicholas 
ind Kate had begun to try in good 
‘arnofet to stifle then* owux regrets, and 
to live for each other and for their 
mother — who, poor lady, could in no 
vvihc be reconciled to tins dull and 
'iltiu’cd state of affan'S — when there 
came one evening, per favour of Mi\ 
Linkniwatei, an invitation from the 
Brothers, to dinner on tho next day 
but one comprehending, not only M rs 
Nickhdjy^, Kale, and Nicholas, but 


little IMiss La Creovy, who was most 
l>ai*ticularly mentioned. 

“Now, my deals,” said Mrs Nirk- 
leby, when they liad rendered becoinmf^ 
honour to the bidding, and Tun had 
taken his departure, “ what does 
mean ^ ’ 

“ What do 'tyon mean, mother 2 ” 
asked Nicholas, snnhng 

“Isay, my deai,” rejoined that 
lady, with a face of ijnfathomable 
mystery, “what does tins invitation 
to dinner mean, — wdiat is its intention 
and object ^ ” 

“ 1 concUulo it means, that on 



232 


LIFE AND ADVENTUBES OP 


a day, we are to eat and drink in their 
house, and that its intent and object 
IS to confer pleasui^e upon us,’^ said 
Nicholas. 

And that ’s all yon conclude it is, 
my dear ^ 

I hay© not yet amved at anything 
deeper, mother ” 

Then ITl just tell you one thing/’ 
said Mrs NiclQeby, you ’ll hud youx- 
self a little surprised ; that ’s all. You 
may depend upon it that this means 
something besides dinner ” 

"Tea and supper, perhaps,” sug- 
gested Nicholas 

" I wouldn’t be absurd, my dear, if 
I were you,” replied Mrs Nickleby, 
m a lofty manner, because it ’s not 
by any means becoming, and doesn’t 
suit you at all What I mean to say 
is, that the Mr Cheerybles don’t ask 
us to dinner with all this ceremony, 
for nothing. Never mind , wait and 
see. You won’t believe anythmg, I 
say, of course It’s much better to 
wait ; a deal bettei ; it ’s satisfac- 
tory to all parties, and there can be no 
disputing All I say is, remember 
what I say now, and when I say I said 
so, don’t say I didn’t ” 

With this stipulation, Mrs Nickleby, 
who was troubled, night and day, with 
a vision of a hot messenger tearing up 
to the door to announee that Nicholas 
had been taken into paxtnerslnp, 
quitted that branch of the subject, 
and entered upon a new one 

"It’s a very extiaordinary tiling,” 
fell© said, "a most extraordinary thing, 
that they should have invited Mibs 
Xa Creevy It quite astonishes me, 
upon my word it does Of couise it ’s 
veiy pleasant that she should be in- 
vited, very pleasant, and I have no 
doubt that she’ll conduct hei self ex- 
tremely well ; she always does It ’& 
very gratifying to think that wc should 
have been the means of introducing 
her into such society, and I ’m quite 
glad of it — quite rejoiced — for she cei- 
tamly is an'^exceedinglv w ell-behaved 
and good-natured little jicison I 
could wish that some friend would 
mention to hei how very badly she has 
her cap txninmed, and what ve)*y pre 


posterous hows those are, but of course 
that’s impossible, and if she likes to 
make a fright of herself, no doubt she 
has a perfect right to do so We 
never see ourselves — never do, and 
never did — and I suppose wo never 
shall ” 

This moral reflection reminding her 
of the necessity of being peculiarly 
smart on the occasion, so as to 
counterbalance Miss La Creevy, and 
be herself an effectual set-off and 
atonement, led Mis Nickleby into a 
consultation with her daughter I'ehi- 
tive to certain ribands, gloves, and 
tiimmmgs : which, being a complicated 
question, and one of paramount im- 
poitanee, soon routed the previous 
one, and put it to flight. 

The great day arriving, the good 
lady put heiself under Kate’s hands 
an hour or so after breakfast, and, 
cliessing by easy stages, completed 
her toilet in sufiiciont time to allow 
of her daughter’s making hers, which 
was very simple and not very long, 
though so satisfactory that she had 
nevei' appeared more charming or 
looked more lovely. Miss La Ci’covy, 
too, ariivcd with tw^o bandlioxos 
(whereof the bottoms fell out, as tln*y 
were handed from the coach) and 
something m a newspaper, which a 
gentleman had sat upon, coming down, 
and which was obliged to be ironed 
again, before it w as fit for service. At 
last, everybody wais dressed, inchiding 
Nicholas who had come homo to fetch 
them, and they went away m a coa<.h 
sent by the Biotheis for the purpose • 
Mrs Nickleby wondering vci> much 
what they would have foi chiinei, aiul 
cross-examining Nicholas as io the 
extent of Ins discoveries in the morn- 
ing ; wdiether he had smelt anything 
cooking, at all like turtle, andnnot^ 
wliat he liad smelt ; and divi*mifying 
the com ei satiou with roinimscencas 
of dinners to which she had gone some 
twenty yeai‘s ago, conccuaniig whicdi 
she pai tieularised, not only the dishes 
but the guests, m whom her hearers 
did not feel a "very absorbing interest, 
as not one of them had ever chances 
to heax' theu^ names before/ 
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The old butler received thorn with 
profound lespect and many smiles^ 
smd ushered them into the drawing- 
room, whei’e they were X'eceived by 
the Brothers with so much cordiahty 
and landness that Mis Nickleby was 
quite m a flutter, and had scarcely 
presence of mmd enough, eveu to x>a- 
troiiise Miss La Creevy Kate was 
still moie affected by the reception ; 
for, knowing that the Brothers were 
acquainted with all that had x^assed 
between licr and Frank, she felt her 
X*»osition a most delicate and trying 
one, and was tiemblmg on the arm 
of Nicholas wdion hlr Charles took 
her in his, and led her to another part 
ol tlio room 

Have you seen Madeline, my 
deal,’’ he said, since she left your 
house ? ’’ 

No, sir ? ” replied Kate. " Not 

once 

And not heard from her, eh ? Not 
heard fiom her ” 

I have only had one letter,” re- 
joined Kate, gentl} I thought she 
would not have forgotten me, quite so 
soon ” 

Ah ' ” «aid the old man, patting 
her on the head, and speaking as affec- 
tionately as jf she had been his favour- 
ite child Poor deal « w’hat do you ' 
think of this, brother Ned ^ hladehnc 
has only wiittcn to her once — only 
<Miee, Nod, ami *^he didn’t think she 
would have forgotten her quite so 
soon, Ned.” 

Oh ! sad, sad — very sad ^ ” said 

Ned 

The Brothers interchanged a glance, 
ami looking at Kate for a little time 
without speaking, shook hands, and 
nodded as if they w’cre congratulating 
each other on something very de- 
lightful 

Well, well,” said brother Charles, 
into that room, my dear^ — that 
>(>ndcr — and sec if there’s not a 
letter i or you from her. I think there ’s 
one tqion*the table Y on needn’t hurry 
back, my love, if there is, for wo don’t 
dme juHt yi't, and there ’s plenty of 
time — jiUmty of time ” 

Kate retired as she ivas directed. 


Brother Charles, having followed her 
giaceful figure with his eyes, turned 
to Mrs Nickleby and said — 

We took the liberty of naming 
one hour before the real dmner-time, 
ma’am, because we had a little busi- 
ness to speak about, which would oc- 
cupy the interval Ned, my dear fel- 
low, will you mention what we agreed 
upon? Mr Nickleby, sir, have the* 
goodness to follow me.” 

Without any further explanation, 
Mrs. Nickleby, Miss La Creevy, and 
brother Ned, were left alone together, 
and Nicholas followed brother Charles 
into Ins private room ; where, to his 
groat astonishment, he encountered 
Flank whom he supxioscd to be abroad. 
Young men,” said Mr Cheeryblc, 
shake hands ’ ” 

I need no bidding to do that,” said 
Nicholas, extending his 

Nor I,” rejoined Frank, as he 
clasjied it heartily 

The old gentleman thought that two 
handsomer or finer young fellows could 
scarcely stand side by side than those 
on whom he looked wuth so much plea- 
sure Suflenng Ins eyes to rest upon 
them, foi a short time, in silence, he 
said, while fie seated himself at his desk, 
wish to see you fiiends — close 
and him friends — and if I thought you 
otlieiwibc, I should liesitato m what I 
am about to s'!)*- Fiauk, look here ’ 
Ml NuUeby, will you come on the 
other side ^ ” 

The young men stepjied up on eitlior 
hand of brother Charles, who produced 
a paper from Ins desk and unfolded it 
This,” he said, is a copy of the 
will of Madeline’s maternal grand- 
father, bequeathing her the' sum of 
tw'elve thousand pounds, payable oitlier 
upon her coming of age or marrying. 
It would appear that this gentleman, 
angry with her (his only relation) be- 
cause she would not put herself under 
Ins protection, and detach herself from 
the society of her father, in compli- 
ance wuth his repeated o's-^'tuies, made 
a will leaving this i>ropcrfey (which wns 
all he liossessed) to a charitable insti- 
tution He would seem to have re- 
pented this dcteiranmtion, however. 
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for three weeks afterwards, and m the 
same month, he executed this By 
some fraud, it was absti acted imme- 
diately after his decease, and the 
other — the only will found — was 
proTed and administered Friendly 
negotiations, which have only just now 
terminated, have been proceeding smce 
this instrument came into onr hands, 
and, as there is no doubt of its authen- 
ticity,. and the witnesses have been 
discovered (after some trouble), the 
money has been refunded. Madelme 
has therefore obtained her right, and 
IS, or will be, when either of the con- 
tingencies which I have mentioned 
has arisen, mistress of this fortune. 
You understand me 

F^iank replied m the affirmative 
Nicholas, who could not trust himself 
to speak lest his voice should be heai'd 
to falter, bowed his head 

Now, Frank,’* said the old gentle- 
man, you were the immediate means 
of recovermg this deed The foitune 
IS but a small one , but we love Made- 
line , and such as it is, we would rather 
see you allied to her with that, than to 
any other gu'l we know who has three 
times the money Will you become a 
suitor to her for her hand % ” 

" No, sir. I interested myself in the 
recovery of that mstmment, believing 
that her hand was already pledged to 
one who has a thousand times the 
claims upon her gratitude, and, if I 
mistalce not, upon her heart, that I or 
any other man can ever uige In this 
it seems I judged hastily ” 

"As you alwajs do, sir,’* cued 
brother Charles, utteily forgetting his 
assumed dignity, "as you aiwaj^s do 
How dare you think, Frank, that we 
would have you marry for money, 
when youth, beauty, and eveiy amiable 
virtue and excellence, wex'O to be had 
for love ? How dazed you, Frank, go I 
and make love to Mi Nicklcby’s sister 
without tellingus fiist, what j'-ou meant 
to do, and letting us speak for jou ? ’* 

" I hardly -^ared to hope — ’* 

"You hardly dared to hope ’ Then, 
so much the greater reason for ha\ing 
our assistance f Mr. Nickleby, su', 
Frank, although he judged hastily. 


judged, for once, correctly. Madeline’s 
heart ‘is occupied — give me your hand, 
sir , it IS occupied by you, and worthily 
and natuially. This fortune is destined 
to be yours, but you have a gi'eator 
fortune m her, sir, than you would 
have in money were it forty times told 
She chooses you, Mr. Nicldebv She 
chooses as we, her deax’est friends, 
wonld have her choose Fiank chooses 
as we would have him choose He 
should have your sister’s little hand, 
sir, if she had refused it a score ot 
times — ay, he should, and he shall i 
You acted nobly, not knowing onr sen- 
timents, but now you know them, sir, 
you must do as yon are bid. What * 
You are the childien of a worthy gen- 
tleman ^ The time was, sir, wlien my 
dear brother Ned and I were two 
poor simple-hearted boys, wandei'ing, 
almost barefoot, to seek our fortunes ; 
aie we changed in anything but ;)eiu*s 
and woildly cncunistances .since that 
time ? No, God forbni » Oh, Nod, 
Ned, Nod, what a happy day this is 
for you and me ’ If our pooi’ mothtu’ 
had only lived to see us now, Ned, how 
proud it would have made her deal* 
heart at last ’ ” 

Thus apostrophised, bi other Netl 
who had entered with Mis. Nicklebj*, 
and who had been before unobserveil 
by the young men, darted forward, and. 
fairly hugged brother Charles in lus 
arms 

" Bring an my little Kate,” said the 
latter, aitei a shoit silence ‘^‘■Biing 
her in. Net! Let mo sec K.ate, let me 
kiss her I have a right to do so 
now; I vas very near it when sho 
hist came , I liave often been very 
near it Ah f Did you find the letter, 
my bird ^ Did you fnnl Madeline iier- 
self, waiting foi you and e\jK‘(*tmg 
you ^ Did you find that she had not 
■ quite forgotten her friend ant! nurse 
and siveefc compainon ^ Wli^, this is 
almost the best of all ^ ” 

"Come, come,” ^ald Ned, "Frank 
w^ll be jealous, and we shall have some 
cutting of til mate before dinner.” 

" Then li*t him take her away, Ned, 
let him take hei* away Mudohno 's m 
the next room Let all the Io\ ei s get 
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out of the way, and talk among them- 
sehes, if they’ve anything to say. 
Turn ’em out, Ned, every one > 

Brother Chaides "began the clear- 
ance by leading the blushmg girl to 
the door, and dismissing her with a 
kiss. Prank was not vei*y slow to 
follow, and Nicholas had disappeared 
first of all. So there only remained 
Mrs Nickleby and Miss La Creevy, 
who wei e both sobbing heartily , the 
t\\o brothers, and Tim Linkinwater, 
who now came in to shake hands with 
everybody his louiid lace all radiant 
and beaming with smiles 

« Well, Tim Linkinwater, sir,” said 
brotliei Chailes, who was always 
spokesman, *^now the young folks are 
happy, sir.” 

“ You didn’t keep ’em in suspense 
as long as 3 ou said you would, though,” 
returned Tmi, archly ^^Why, Mr. 
Nickleby and Mr. Fiank w^ere to have 
been m your 100m foi* I don’t know 
how long , and I don’t know wdiat you 
weren’t to have told them befoic you 
came out with the tinith ” 

“Now, did 3.0U ever know such a 
villain as this, Ned^” said the old 
gentleman, “ did you ever know such a 
vdlain as Tim Linkinwater ^ ILe accus- ] 
mg me of being impatient, and he the 
vcx*y man wdio has been woaiymg us 
morning, noon, and night, and toi tim- 
ing ub tor leave to go and tell ’em what 
was in btoxe, beiuxe onr plans w^eie 
half complete, ox wo had arranged a 
single thing— a treacherous dog ’ ” 

“So he IS, brother Chax'lo8,”x'e turned 
Ned, Tim is a treacherous dog. Tim 
is not to bo timsted. Tim is a wild 
young fellow — ^lie wants gravity and 
steadiness ; he must sow his wild oats, 
and then perhaps he’ll become in time 
a respectable member of society ” 

Tins being one of the standing jokes 
between the old fellows and Tim, they 
all three laughed very heartily, and 
might have laughed much longer, but 
that the Bx'others seeing that Mrs. 
Nickleby "was labomnng to express her 
feelings, and was really overwhelmed 
b}’’ the happiness of the time, took her 
between them, and led her from the 
room under pretence of having to con- 


sult her on some most impoi^tant 
arrangements 

Now, Tim and Miss La Creevy had 
met very often, and had always been 
very chatty and pleasant togethei’ — 
had always been great finends — and 
consequently it was the most natural 
thing m the world that Tim, finding 
that she still sobbed, should endeavour 
to console hex'. As Miss La Creevy 
sat on a large old-fashioned window- 
seat^ where there was ample room for 
two, it was also natural that Tim 
should sit down beside hei’ ; and as to 
Tim’s bemg unusuaUy spruce and par- 
ticular m Ins attire, that day, why it 
was a high festival aud a great occasion, 
and that was the most natural tiling 
of all. 

Tim sat down beside Miss La Ci eev^’-, 
and, crossing one leg ovex' the othei so 
that his foot — he had veiy comely 
feet, and happened to he wearing the 
neatest shoes and black silk stockings 
possible — should come easily within 
the lange of her eye, said in a soothing 
way 

“ Don’t cx’y ^ ” 

“ I must,” xejomed Miss La Creev}', 

I “No don’t ” said Tim “ Please 
don’t , pi ay don’t” 

“I am so happy sobbed the little 
woman 

“ Then laugh,” said Tim, “ do 
laugh ” 

What in the woxld Tim was doing 
with his aimi, it is impossible to con- 
jcetuic, but he knocked his elbow 
against that part of the window whic^ 
was quite on the otlier side of Miss La 
Ci’oevy ; and it is clear that it could 
have no business tlieie. 

“Do laugb,” said Tim, “or I’ll 
cry ” 

“ Why should you cry ? ” asked 
Miss La Cicovy, smiling 

“ Because I ’m happy too,” said 
Tim. “We ax'o both happy, and I 
should like to do as you do ” 

Surely, thei’e never was a man who 
fidgetted as Tim must hav<|,done then , 
for he knocked the window again — 
almost in the same place — and Miss 
La Creevy said she was sime he’d 
break it 
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« I knew,” said Tim^ that you 
would be pleased witli this scene,” 

It was very thoughtful and land to 
remember me,” returned Miss La 
Oi’eevy Nothmg could have de- 
lighted me, half so much ” 

Why on earth should Miss La 
Creevy and Tim Linkinwatcr have 
said all tins, in a whisper * It was no 
secret And why should Tim Linkm- 
water have looked so hai d at Miss La 
Creevy, and why should ISIiss La 
Creevy have looked so hard at the 
ground « 

a pleasant thing,” said Tim, 
to people hke us, who have passed 
all our lives in the world, alone, to see 
young folks that we are fond of, bi ought 
togethex* with so many years of happi- 
ness before them ” 

« Ah ' ” cried the httle woman with 
all her heart, that it is ^ ” 

^‘Although,” pimsued Tim- — al- 
though it makes one feci quite solitary 
an 1 cast away — ^now don’t it ? ” 

Miss La Creevy said she didn’t 
know ' And why should she sa> she 
didn’t know ^ Because she must ha\c 
known whether it did or not 

It ’s almost enough to make us get 
inariied after all, isn’t it ^ ” said Tim 
Oh nonsense leplied Miss La 
Creevy, laughing, we are too old ” 
Not a bit,” said Tim, we are too 
old to be single — ^wliy shouldn’t we 
both be married, instead of sitting 
tbiough the long winter evenings by 
om solitaiy fiiesides ? Why shouldn’t 
wo make one fireside of it, and mairy 
each other 2 ’* 

Oh JMi Linkinwatei, you’re 
joking »” 

No, no. I ’m not I ’m not in- 
deed,” said Tioi I will, it } oil will 
Do, my dear ' ” 

“It would make people laugh so ” 
Let ^em laugh,” ciiod Tim stoutly, 
good tempeis I knoi\,and 
IV c '11 laugli too Why, what hearty 
3 lughs we have had since we ’ve know n 
each other 

So vv e have,” cried Miss La Creevy 
— giving way a little, as Tun thouglit j 
It has been the happiest tune in 
all my life—at least, away fiom the] 


coimtmg-liouse and Cheeryhlo Bro- 
theis,” said Tim " Do, my dear ^ 
Now say you will.” 

"No, no, we mustn’t think of it,” 
returned 3\&ss La Creevy, " What 
would the Blethers say 

" Why, God bless your soul ’ ” cried 
Tim,mnocently, "you don’t suppose I 
should think ot such a thing wathout 
their knowing it * Why they left us 
here, on purpose ” 

I can never look ’em in the face 
again ^ ” exclaimed Miss La Creevy, 
faintly 

" Como ^ ” said Tim, " let ’s be a 
comf 01 table couple We shall live in 
the old house hero, where I have been 
for foui-and-forty year , we shall go 
to the old church, W'hero I ’vo been, 
evezy Sunday morning, all thi’ough 
that time ; we shall have all my old 
fi lends about us — Dick, the archway, 
the pump, the flower-pots, and jMr, 
Prank’s childien, and Mr NicUehy’s 
children, that w^c shall seem hke grand- 
father and grandmother too Let ’s be 
a comfortable couple, and take caie 
of each othex’^ And if we should get 
deaf, or lame, or blind, or bed-ridden, 
how glad we shall he that we have 
someb^ody we are fond of, alwa^ s to 
talk to and sit wnth ^ Lot ’s be a 
comfortable couple Now do, my 
dearJ ” 

Five minutes after this honest and 
straight-forward speech, httle Miss La 
Creevy and Tim wcic talking as ]jl(‘a- 
santly as if they liad been na'iiunl for 
a scoie of veais, and luul ntvoi oiua‘ 
qnaiielled *all the tune, aiul fno 
minutes aftei that, whoii ^ s 
Cieevy had hustled out to li Iut 
f eyes weio real and pet hoi hair to 
rights, Tim moved with a sialoly sfop 
touaids the drawmg-i ooui, o\< 1 uming 
as ho went, " Theie an’t sueh another 
woman m all London ^3 Xaoie thiu'c 
an’t f ” 

By this time, tin* apophndic bntha 
was nearl;v m i\i^, m eonseqm^nco of 
tlie miheanl-of postponeimait tif dinm r 
Nicholas, who had been engaged m a 
manner m vvlueh evejy readin* niav 
imagine for lumstdf or herw If, was 
hun;jmg down stands in obedience to 
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!iis angr}*- summons^ when he encouxi- 
torcd a new snrpiise. 

On Ills way down, lie overtook, m one 
of the passages, a strangei’ genteelly 
di eased in black who was also moving 
towards the dining-room As he was 
rather lame, and walked slowly, Nicho- 
las lingered behind, and was toliowing 
him step by stop, wondeiing who lie 
wa«5, when he suddenly turned round 
and caught him by both hands 

« Newman Noggs V' cried Nicholas 
joyfully 

** Ah ^ Newman, jour own New- 
man, your own old faithful Newman ! 
My dear bo>, my clear Nick, 'I give 
you jjoy — health, happiness, every 
blessing I can^fc boar it — it’s too 
much, my dear boy — ^it makes a child 
oi me * 

Where have you been ^ ” said 
N leholas, « what have you been doing » 
II ow often have I inquired for >ou, 
and been told that I should hear before 
long f'’ 

I kiiou, I know ! ” letuinod New- 
mim Tliey wanted all the happiness 
to come together I ’ve been helping 
^cin I i — look at me, Nick, look 
at me ! 

You %vould nevex' lot me do that,’’ 
said Nicholas in a tone ot gentle rc- 
liroaeh 

I didn’t mind what I v as, then 
1 shouldn't have had the henrt to jmt 
on gentleman's clothes They would 
have xxuumded mo of old times and 
made mo misei'ablo I am another 
man now, Nick kly dear boy, I can’t 
speak^ — don’t say anything to me — 
don’t think the w orse of me for these 
tears — you don’t know what I feel to- 
day ; you can’t, and never will I” 
They walked in to dinner, arm-m- 
arm, and sat down, side by side. 

Never was such a dinner as that, 
Since the world began. There %vas 
the Bupexminuated bank clerk, Tim 
J.inkiu water’s friend , and there was 
the* chuliby old lady, Tim Lmkmwator’s 
sister ; and there w’^as so much attention 
from 'ihm Lmkinwatei*’s sister to Miss 
La Cheevy, and thoi^o wex’e so many 
Jok(^s ironi the superannuated bank 
tlei'k, and Tim Jaiikmwatcr himself 


was m such tiptop spirits, and littlo 
Miss La Creevy was m such a comical 
state, that of themselves they ■would 
have composed the pleasantest party 
conceivable Then, there wus Mrs. 
NicIJeby, so grand and complacent; 
Madeline and Kate, so blushing and 
beautiful, Nicholas and Fiank, so 
devoted and proud ; and all four so 
silently and tremblingly happy — theie 
was Newman so subdued yet so ovei- 
joyed, and there were the twin 
Brothers so delighted and inter^ang- 
ing such looks, that the old lyvaiit 
stood transfixed behind his nfeter’s 
chan*, and felt his eyes grow Sifr as 
they wandeied round the table. 

When the first novelty of the 
meeting had woiii off, and they began 
ti*uly to fool how happy they weie, the 
conversation became more geneial, 
and tho hai’mony and pleasuie if pos- 
sible inci cased The Brothei's weie 
m a perfect ccstacy, and their insisting 
on saluting the ladies, all lound, before 
they would permit thorn to retiie, 
gave occasion to the superannuated 
bank cleik to say so many good tilings 
that he quite outshone himself, and 
was looked upon as a prodigy of 
humour 

Kate, my dcai said Mrs N icklehy , 
taking hex daughter aside, diiectlj 
they got up staiis, you don’t really 
moan to tell me that this is actually 
true about Ivliaa La Ciccvy and Mr 
Lmkinwatex 

‘^Indeed it is, mamma.” 

Why, I never heard such a thing 
in my life 1” exclaimed Mrs. Nicklebj 

Ml*. Linkinwater is a most excel- 
lent creatmc,” leasoned tKate, ^^and, 
for Ins age, quite young still ” 

"Fox* Aw age, my dear!” retuimed 
I Mrs Nicldeby, yes , nobody saj s 
‘ anything against him, except that I 
think ho IS tho weakest and mo^t 
foolish man I ever knew. It’s Arr 
age I speak of That he should have 
gone and ofi'ered himself to a w^oman 
who must bp — ah, half an old again as 
I am — and that she should have daxr<l 
to accept him ^ It don’t signify, Kaln , 
— I ’m disgusted with her * ” 

Shaking her head, veiy emphptl 
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cally indeed^ Mrs Nickleby swept 
away ; and all the evening, in the 
midst of the merriment and enjoy- 
ment that ensued, and in which with 
that exception she freely participated, 
conducted herself towards Miss La 


Creevy in a stately and distant manner, 
designed to mark her sense of the 
impropriety of her conduct, and to 
signify her extreme and cutting chsap- 
probation of the niisdenieanour she 
had so flagrantly committed. 


CHAPTER LXIV. 




ACQUAINTANCE IS BECOGNISED UNDER MELANCHOLV CIRCUMSTANCES^, 
AND DOTHEBOIS HALL BREAKS UP FOR EVER 


Nicholas was one of those whose 
joy IS incomplete unless it is shared 
by the friends of adverse and less 
fortunate days Sui’rounded b> every 
fascination of love and hope, his 
warm heart yearned towards plain 
John Browdie He remembered their 
first meeting with a smile, and their 
second with a tear , saw pool’ Smike 
once again with the bundle on his 
shoulder trudging patiently by his side ; 
and heard the honest Yorkslnreman’s 
rough words of encouragement as he 
left them on their road to London 
Madeline and he sat down, very 
many times, jointly to pioduce a 
letter which should acquaint John at 
full length with his altered fortunes, 
imd assure inm of Ins friendship and 
gratitude It so happened, however, 
that the letter could never be written 
Although they applied themselves to 
It with the best intentions in the 
V Olid, it chanced that they alvays fell i 
to tallang about something else, and 
when Nicholas tiied it by himself, ho j 
found it impossible to wiite one Iialfi 
of what he i\ished to say, or to pen 
anything, indeed, winch on re-peiusal 
did not appear cold and unsatisfactory 
compared with what he had in his 
mmd At last, after going on thus 
fiom day to day, and repioachnig 
himself more and more, he losolved 
("the more i<f\dily as Madeline strongly 
urged him) to make a hasty tup into 
Yoikshire, and piesont himself before | 
Mr and Mia Biowdie without a word j 
of notice ! 


Thus it w as that between se\ en and 
eight o’clock one ei enmg, lie and Kate 
found themselves in the SiimceiVs 
Head booking-ofiice, securing a place 
to Greta Bridge by the next moiiung's 
coach They had to go west waul, to 
procure some little necessaru's for his 
joniney, and, as it was a fine mght, 
they agreed to walk tln*re, and ride 
home 

The place thej had pist be<‘u m, 
called up so many recollections, ami 
Kate had so many anecdotes of Madi'*- 
line, and Nicholas so many an<‘edoteM 
of Frank, and each was so intert‘st«nl 
m what the other said, and both were 
so happy and confiding, and bail so 
much to talk about, tiiat it was not 
until they had plunged for a full hah 
hour into that labyrinth of streets 
which lies between Seven Dials and 
Soho, without emeiging into an\ I ugt< 
thoioughfcno, th it iShi holas begin to 
think it just possible tlu‘j might lane 
lost their w;n 

The possibiliU was soon conviTtetl 
mto a certnmt^ , foi, on looking about, 
and walking fust to onv end <»! tile 
stiect and then to the othei, he eould 
find no Jand-iuark ho eoubi roeognise, 
and w-as fain to tiun hack again in 
quest of some plac<^ at which he could 
seek a diiectioii 

It was a h\ stie<‘f, and there was 
nobody about, or in the finv wretelied 
shops tiH’j popsst d. Mnlmg towards a 
lamt gleam of light, whiih streamed 
across th<‘ pavenauit from a ei liar, 
Nicholas was about to descend tWfi or 
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thveo so as to render liimself 

visible to those below and make Ins 
inquuy, when he was an ested by a loud 
noise ot scolding in a woman’s voice 
Oh come away 1” said Kate, they | 
are quarrelling. You’ll be hurt ” 
^^Wait one instant, Kate Let us 
hear if theie’s anything the matter*,” 
leturned her brother Hush >” 

You nasty, idle, vicious, good-for- 
nothing brute,” cried the woman, 
stamping on the ground, ^^why don’t 
you turn the mangle 

So I am, my life and soul ’ ” re- 
plied a man’s voice. I am always 
turning I am perpetually tin nmg, like 
a dcmcl old hoi'se in a demmtion mill. 
My hie is one demd horrid grind*” 
Then why don’t you go and, list 
for* a soldier T’ retorted the woman, 
you ’ro welcome to ” 

For a soldier * ” cried the man 
“For a soldier * Would Ins joy and 
gladness sec him in a coarse red coat 
ivith a little tail ^ Would she hear of 
his being slapped and beat by drum- 
niex's deninebly * Would she have 
him hro off real guns, and have Ins 
hair cut, and his whiskeis shaved, and 
his eyes turned light and left, and his 
ti 0 users pipeclayed ^ ” 

Lear Nicholas,” ivliisjoered Kate, 
“ you don’t know who that is It ’s 
^Ir ^lantalmi I am confident” 

“ Do make suio * Feep at him while 
T ask the way,” said Nicholas Come 
down a step oi two — conic* ” 

Drawing her after him, Nicholas 
crept down the steps and looked 
into a small boarded cellar There, 
amiclbt clothes-baskets and clothes, 
stripped to his shirt-sleeves, but 
ivearmg still an old patched pair of 
pantaloons of supeidativo make, a 
once brilliant waistcoat, and moustacho 
and whiskeis as of yore, but lacking 
their lustrous dye — there, endeavour*- 
ing to mollify the wrath of a Inixom 
female- — not the lawful Madame Man- 
Uhm but the propiietress of the con- 
i'crn — and gimdmg meanwhile as if for 
veiy hie at the mangle, whose cx‘eak- 
mg noise, mingled with her shrdl 
ton«% n]tpear(Ml almost to deafen him 
— there ivas the gx aceful, elegant, 


fascinating, and once dashing Man- 
talmi. 

Oh you false traitor * ” cried the 
lady, threatening personal violence on 
Mr Mantahni’s face 

“ False. Oh dem 1 Now my soul, 
my gentle, captivating, bewitching, 
and most demnebly enslavmg chiek-a- 
biddy, be calm,” said Mr. Mantahm, 
humbly* 

I won’t * ” screai 3 ;ied the w^oman. 
“ I ’ll tear your eyes out 1 ” 

“ Oh I What a demd savage lamb * ” 
cried Mr Mantalmi 

“ You ’re never to be tinted,” 
screamed the woman, “ you out 
all day yesterday, and galhvOTfeing 
somewheie I know — ^you know you 
were* Isn’t it enough that I paid 
two pound fourteen for you, and took 
you out of prison and let you live 
here like a gentleman, but must you 
go on like this breaking my heait 
besides « ” 

I will never break its heart, I will 
bo a good boy, and never do so any 
more , 1 will never be naughty agam ; 
I bog its little pardon,” said Mi 
Mantahm, dropping the handle of the 
mangle, and folding his palms toge- 
thei, “it is all up with its handsome 
friend * He has gone to the demmtion 
boiv-wows. It will have pity ^ it will 
not scratch and claw, but pet and 
comfort ? Oh, demmit ” 

Yevy little affected, to judge fiom 
hei action, by this tender appeal, the 
i lady was on the point of returning 
some angry reply, when Nicholas, 
raising his voice, asked his way to 
Piccadilly. 

Mr. Mantahm turned round, caught 
sight of Kate, and, without another 
word, leapt at one bound into a bed 
which stood behind the door, and di ow 
the counterpane over his face . kickmg 
meanwhile convulsively. 

“Demmit,” ho cried, in a suffo- 
cating voice, “ it ’s little NiclJeby ! 
Shut the dooi, put out the candle, 
ton mo up in the bedstead * Oh, dem, 
dem, dem 1 ” 

The woman looked, first at Nichokis, 
and tlum at Mr Mantalmi, as if un- 
certain on vhoin to visit this extia- 
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ordinary belia\ioiir ; but Mi Manta- 
Ixni happening by ill luck to tiirust 
Ills nose from under the bedclothes, 
in his anxiety to ascertain whether 
the -visitors -were gone, she suddenly, 
and. with a dexterity which could only 
have been acquired by long practice, 
flung a pretty heavy clothes-basket 
at him, with so good an aim. tliat 
lie kicked more violently than before, 
though without venturing to make any 
oflbrt to disengage his head, which was 
quite extinguished. Thinking this a 
favourable opportunity for departing 
befort miy of the torrent of her wi‘ath 
disclwged itself upon him, Nicholas 
hiuTmd Kate off, and loft the unfortu- 
nate subject of this unexpected recog- 
nition to explain his conduct as he best 
could. 

The next morning he began his 
journey. It was now cold, winter 
weather: forcibly recalling to his mind 
under what circumstances he had first 
travelled that load, and how many 
vicissitudes and changes he had since 
undergone. He was alone inside, the 
greater part of the way, and some- 
times, when he had fallen into a doze, 
and, rousing himself, looked out of the 
window, and recognised some place 
which he well remembered as having 
passed, either on his journey down, 
or m die long walk back with poor 
Smike, he could hardly beheve but 
that all which had smee happened had 
been a dream, and that they were still 
plodding wearily on towards London, 
willi the world before them 

To render these recollections the 
moio vivid, it came on to snow as 
night set in, and, passing through 
Stamfoid and Giantiiani, and by the 
little alehouse wlieie he had heard 
the story of the bold Jiaion of 
Grogzwig, everything looked as if he 
had seen it but yesteiday, and not 
e\en a flake of the white ciust on 
the roofs had melted away Encou- 
raging the tram of ideas which flocked 
upon him, ho could almost peisuadc 
himself thatrhe sat again outside the 
coach, with Squeers and the boys ; 
that he heard tlicir > oicos in the air ; 
and that he felt regain, but with a 


mmgled sensation of pain and plea- 
sure now, that old sinking of the 
heart, and longing after home. While 
ho W’-as yet yielding himself up to tlieso 
fancies he fell asleep, and, dicammg <«£ 
Madeline, foigot them 

He slept at the inn at Greta Bridge, 
on the night of his ai rival, and, rising 
at a very early hour next morning, 
walked to the market town, and in- 
quired for John Browdic's house 
John lived in the ouiskirt's, now he 
was a family man ; and, as every body 
knew him, Nicholas had no difhculiy 
in flndmg a boy who undertook to 
guide him to his residence. 

Dismissing his guide at the gate, 
and m Ins impatience not even stop- 
ping to admne the thriving look of 
cottage or garden cither, Nicholas 
made his w ay to the kitchen door, ainl 
knocked lustily with his stick. 

Halloa ’ cried a voice iiihide, 
<^waat be the matther noo ' Be the 
toon a-fiie^ Ding, but thou mak''efet 
noise eneaf ’ ” 

With these ^ w oi*ds, J ohn Bn » w die 
opened the door himself, and opening 
his eyes too to their utmost width, 
cried, as he clapped his hands together 
and burst into a lieaity roar: 

^•^Ecod, it bo tho godfeylher, it ho 
the godfeythor I Tilly, here bo IHis- 
ther Nickieby. Gi’ us thee bond, 
mun. Coom awa’, coom awak * In 
wi’ un, doon beside the fire ; tak’ a 
soop o’ thot. Dinnot say a word till 
thou’st droonk it a’ * Oop wfl it, nim> 
Ding » but I’m leeght glod ti> .^eo 
thee ” 

Adapting 2ns action to Ins ie\t, John 
dragged Nicliolab into tlu kitdu u, 
forced him down upon a iiugi* 
beside a blazing fuc, poined out in»m 
an enormous bottle about a tpiait'C 
of a pint of spiiits, tluust it into In, 
Jiand, opened Ins Jamith tmd tbrtwv 
back Ins head es a ‘'igu to Imu to 
drink It instantly, anti stootl with a 
bioad grm of welcoint^ tnerhpreiidmg 
Ins great red face, like a jolly giant 
I might ha’ knowa’d,” mmi Jt»hn, 
^'^that nobody but thou woubi ha^ tmaa 
wfl s?ko a knock as yon. Tint wes 
tho wa’ thou kuoci.cd at Mbuoh 
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meastlier’s door, eli« Ha,, lia, lia’ 
But 1 say-— -waa’t be a’ this aboot 
sclioohneasther I 

You know It then ? said Nicholas 
“ They were talking aboot it, doon 
toon, last nceght,’’ x'ephed John, but 
neane on ’em seemed quite to un^erstan’ 
it loike 

Alter various slnltings and delays,” 
said Nicholas, ^“^he has been sentenced 
to bo transpoitcd Tor seven years, loi 
being m the unlawful possession of a 
slolen will , and, alter* that, he has lo 
suffer the consequence of aconspiiacjc” 

Whew ^ ’’ cried John, a con- 
spiracy^ Soomat in the pooder plot 
\va’ — eh ^ Soomat in the Guy Eaurx 
hno t 

No, no, no, a conspiracy connected 
y\ith Ins school, 1^11 explain it pre- 
sently.’’ 

Thot ’s x’ceght ! ” said John, ex- 
plain It ai'tor breakfast, not noo, for 
thou bees’t hoongry, and so am I , and 
Tilly £?he mun’ be at the bottom o’ a’ 
explanations, for she says thot’s the 
mutual confidence. Ha, ha, ha ’ 
Ecod it ’s a room start, is the mutual 
confidence ^ ” 

The entrance of Mrs Bi owdio, with 
a smart cap on and very many apolo- 
gies for their having been detected m 
the act of broaklasting in the kitchen, 
stopped J ohn in Ins discussion of this 
gia\e sub]ect, and hastened the break- 
fast vhnh, being composed of vast 
mounds of toast, n<nv-laid eggs, boiled 
ham, YoiAshire pie, and other cold 
substantials (of which heavy relays 
were constantly appearing from another 
kitchen under the diiection of a very 
]>lump servant), was admirably adapted 
to the cold bleak morning, and received 
the utmost justice from all parties. At 
last, it cam© to a close; and the fiie 
winch had been lighted m the best 
parlour having by this time buimt up, 
they adjourned thither, to hear what 
Nicholas had to tell 

Nicholas told them all, and never 
was there a story ■which awakened so 
many ei^otions in the breasts of two 
eager listeners. At one time, honest 
John groaned m sympathy, and at 
another roared with joy ; at one time 


he vowed to go up to London on pur- 
pose to get a sight of the Brothers 
Cheery ble; and, at another, swoio that 
Tim Linkinwater should leceive such 
a ham by coach, and carnage fice, as 
moital Ivinfe had never carved. When 
Nicholas began to describe Madeline, 
he sat with Ins mouth wide open, nudg- 
mg Mis Browdio from time to time, 
and exclaiming undoi Ins breath that 
she must he ^^laa’ther a tidy sait,” 
and when ho heard at la&t that his 
young friend had come down, pur- 
l>oscly to communicate his good for- 
tune, and to convey to him all \hoso 
assurances of friendship which he could 
not state with sufficient warmth ni 
writing — that the only object of Ins 
journey was to share his happuiess 
with them, and to tell them that when 
he was mairied they must come up to 
see him, and that Madelme insisted on 
it as w ell as he — J elm could hold out 
no longer, but after looking indig- 
nantly at his wife, and demanding to 
know what she was whimpering for, 
drew his coat-sleeve ovei Ins ejes and 
blubbered outright 

Tclie’e waa’t though,” said John 
seriously, when a great deal had been 
said on both sides, to return to 
schoolmcasther If tins news aboot 
’un has reached school to-day, the old 
’ooman wean’t have a whole boan m 
her hodd*^ , noi Fanny neither ” 

Oh John ’ ” cried Mrs Bi owdio 
Ah ’ and Oh John agean,” replied 
the Y^oikshireman I dimiot know 
what they lads mightn’t do. When 
it first got aboot that schoolmeasther 
was in trouble, soom feytheis and 
moothors sent and took tlieir young 
chaps awa’ If them as is left, should 
know waa’ts coom tiv’nn, there’ll be 
faike a revolution and rebel I — Bing I 
But I think they ’ll a’ gang daft, and 
spill bluid like wather I ” 

In fact John Bro%\ die’s apprehen- 
sions were so strong that he determined 
to rid© over to the school mtliout 
delay, and invited Nicholas to accom- 
pany him, which, howeverfhe declmed, 
pleading that his presence might per- 
haps aggravate tlie bitterness of their 
adversity. 
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'‘^Tliot’s tiuc ’ said John, 
sliould ne’er ha’ thought o’ tliot ” 

‘‘‘ I must return to-moii'ow,” said 
Nicholas, '^but I mean to dme with 
you to-day, and if Mrs Biowdie can 

give me a bed' ” 

Bed > ” cried John, “ I wish thou 
could’st sleep in fewer beds at once 
Ecod thou should’st have ’em a’. Bide 
till I coon*, back, on’y bide till I coom 
back, and ecod we ’ll mak’ a day of it ” 

Giving his wife a hearty luss, and 
Nicholas a no less hearty shake of the 
hand, John mounted his hoise and 
rode off leaving Mrs Browdie to ap- 
ply herself to hospitable preparations, 
and Ins young h.iend to stroll about 
the neighbourhood, and revisit spots 
which were rendered familiar to him 
by many a miserable association 

John cantered away, and arriving 
at Dotheboys Hall, tied his horse to a 
gate and made his way to the school- 
loom door, which he found locked on 
the inside A tremendous noise and 
not aiose trom withm, and, appl;^ mg 
his eye to a convenient cievice m the 
wall, he did not i emain long in igno- 
rance of its meaning. 

The news of Mr. Squeers’s downfall 
had reached Dotheboys ; that was 
quite clear To all appearance, it had 
very recently become loiown to the 
young gentlemen, for the rebellion had 
just broken out 

It was one of the brimstone-and- 
treacle mornings, and Mrs. Squeers 
had enteied school according to cus- 
tom with the large bowl and spoon, 
followed by Miss Squeers and the 
amiable Wackford uiio, dming his 
father’s absence, liad taken upon him 
such minor blanches of the executive 
as kicking the pupils with Ins nailed 
boots, pulling the hair of some of the 
smaller boj'S, pinching the others in 
aggiavating places, and i endering Iiim- 
stlf, in vaiious smnlai \\a>s, a" great 
comfort and happiness to his mother 
Their entianee, whether by pieniedi- 
tation or a simultaneous impulse, was 
the signal'of levolt While one de- 
tachment lushed to the door and 
locked it, and another inoiuited on 
tlio desks anti forms, the stouti'st (and 


consequently the newest) boy seized 
the cane, and confrontmg IMrs Squceis 
with a stern countenance, snatched off 
her cap and beaver-bonnet, put it on 
his own head, aimed himselt with the 
wooden spoon, and bade her, on pain 
of death, go down upon her knees, 
and take a dose directly Bofoie that 
estimable lady could recover lieiself, 
or offer the slightest retaliation, she 
was forced mto a kneelmg postuie by 
a crowd of shouting tormentors, anti 
compelled to swallow a spooniul of the 
odious mixture, rendered more than 
usually savoury by immersion in 
the howl of Master Wackiord’s head, 
whose duckmg was entrusted to an- 
other rebel The success of this ffrat 
achievement prompted the malieious 
crowd, whose faces wei*e elusteied 
together in every vaiicty of lank and 
half-starved ughness, to further acts 
of outrage The leader was msisting 
upon Mrs Squeers repeating her done*, 
Master Squeers was undex going an- 
other dip in the treacle, and a viobuit 
assault had been commenced on 
Squeers, wdien J olm Bro%v die, bui'stmg 
open the door with a vigorous kick, 
rushed to the rescue. The shouts, 
SCI cams, gioans, hoots, and clapping 
of hands, suddenly ceased, and a ilcail 
silence ensued. 

Ye be noice chaps,” said John, 
lookmg steadily round. What ’s to 
do here, thou yoong dogs I ” 

‘^Squeers is in prison, and we arc 
going to run away ’ ” crietl a seme of 
shrill voices We won't stop, we 
won’t stop ’ ” 

Wool then, dinnot stop,” rephod 
John, ^^who waants thee to stop ^ 
Roon aw a’ loike men, but dinnot hurt 
the women.” 

^^Hunah f ” enod the shnil voiccb, 
moie shiiily still. 

Hurrah ? ” repeated John Wetd, 
him ah loiko men too Aon then, 
look out Hip — ^hip— hip — ^hurrahl” 

Hmrah ’ ” eiieii the voices. 
^‘Huriah? ageun,” mud John 
Louder still ” 

The hoj 8 ()bi\^ vd 
« Anoother « ” said John 
be ait‘ard on 1 1 Let % ha\ e a gi »otl hjij » ” 
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Noo then,” said Jolin^ “ lot’s liavo 
^au more to end wi’, and then coot 
off as qinck as >ou loikc Tak’ a 
good breath noo — Squoors bo in jail — 
the school’s brokken cop — ^it's a' 
o^ver — ^jiast and gane — think o’ thot, 
and let it be a hearty ’mi ’ Hurrah 1” 

Such a ehecr arose as the walls of 
Dothchoys Hall had never echoed 
before, and wcic destined ne\cr to 
respond to again. When the sound 
hail died away, the school was tanpty , 
and of the hu ,j uois^ eiowd whieli 
had peopled it but inc minutes beioie, 
not one rein* lu.sl 

Ver;y ^^e]l, iUr Bro^ die ! ’" caul 
Mis:» Scpieers, hot and flashed from 
the recent encounter, but vixoinsh to 
llu' last; you’ve been and cvcitcd 
our boys to run away* Now see it v,q 
don’t pay you out for that, sir ’ If my 
pa ii uniurtaiiato and trod down by 
iiciK mi os, we ’re not going to be bast*ly 
c lowed and coiupicicd o\er by jou 
and Tikli ” 

'•'= Noa ’ ” replied Jclui bluntly, “thou 
bean’t l\ik’ th> oath o’ tbotl Think 
lu'ttluT o’ us, Fanny I lell’eo both, 
(hat i’ni gh) I the auld man has been 
caught out. at hist — dom’d glod — ^but 
ye ’ll sooflei cneaf w i ’out any crow m’ 
fra’ me, and I bo not the muii to crow, 
nor be Tiil> the las., so I tell’ec flat 
More than thot, 1 ti 11 ’c^e noo, that 
it thi>u need’s!, liieuds to help thee 
n\»a’ lioiu this pi u e- -duinot tin u U]> 
le> rs‘ h’ imn, thou mu' i— l]up’‘i 
ioind I’dly and I wi a. thout o’ old 
tmicij abot#t lu, rend,\ to h nd fhee 
a bond. And when 1 Hiy^ thot, dimiot 
tinnk 1 be aHlumnod of waa’t 1 ’ve 
d( aw\ fox* f say ageau, IluxTah * and 
doiu tlie helioolmcasthei*— thm’e » ” 

I Its psrtmg woxnin concluded, John 
*h*<mdh‘, strode heavily <mt,ri luomd^Ml 
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his nag, put him onco more into a 
sinait cantor, and, carolling lustily 
iorth some fxagnients of an old song, 
to winch the horse’s hoofs rang a 
merry accompanmiont, sped back to 
Ins jjretty wife and to Nicholas. 

For some days afterivards, the neigh- 
honruig country was overrun with 
boys, wdio, tho rcpoit went, had been 
secretly fumifalicd by IMr. and Mis. 
Browahe, not only with a hearty meal 
of bread and meat, but with sundry 
siiillmgs and sixpencos to help them 
on their w^ay. To this riunori John 
I always retur|i«d a stout denial, which 
i he acconipajoi^ii, however. With a hir]^- 
I n3|g grin, that i^-endered tho siispipious 
' doubtful, and fully confix med ail pi*o- 
vious believers, 

Tliex'e were a few timid young 
ehildx'on, who, miseiablo as they had 
: been, and many as wei’o the tears thoy 
I had shod in tho wTctched school, still 
knew no other home, and had fox med 
for it a 001 fc ot ottaclmient, winch 
made them ivcep when tho bolder 
spirits fled, and chug to it ns a refuge 
Of these, some w ere found crying under 
liedges and ni such places, friglitcned 
.it tho solitude Chic liad a dead bird 
in a little cage ; lie had wxmderod 
nearly twenty miles, and wdien Ins 
poor iavouiito died, lost courage, and 
lay down beside him Another w.is 
disco\eicd in a >ard h.ird by the 
bchool, sleeping with a dog, who bit at 
thosv ^du> e ime to icno.e hmi, and 
1 h k? \ the slet]ung cl ihV o p do face 

'Phey ware taken ]>aek, and some 
other i.tragglera were roeo-vered, but 
by degi'ces they %vero claimed, or loFt 
again ; and, ni course of time, Bothc- 
boys Hall and its last breaking up 
begun to bo Ibx'gotten by the neigh- 
lioux’b, or to be only spoken of, xis 
junong the things that ha<l been 
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CO^CLUSIO^. 


■When hex* tcrai of niourniiiG^ Iiacl 
expuod, Madelxne ga\e her hand and 
fox tune to Nicholas ; and, on the same 
day and at the same time^ Kate became 
Mrs Frank Cheeryblo It was ex:- 
pected that Tim Linkmwater and Mass 
La Creevy would have made a thud 
couple on the occasion, but they 
declined, and two or thi ec tv ecks after- 
wards went out togethei one morning- 
before breakfast, and, coming hack 
with merry faces, were found to hai o 
been quietly man led that day. 

The money which Nicholas acquired 
in right of his wife he invested m the 
him of Cheeryble Brothers, m which 
Frank had become a partner Bcfoio 
many years elapsed, the business began 
to be carried on in the names of 

Cheeryble and Nicklehy,” so that 
Mrs Nicldeby’s prophetic anticipations 
were lealised at last 

The twin brotheis rotiicd '^Vho 
needs to be told that the?/ weie happy ? 
They were sui rounded by happiness 
of their own creation, and lived but 
to increase it 

Tim Lmlanwater condescended, 
after much entreaty and brow-boating, I 
to accept a sliare m the house ; but he 
could never be prevailed upon to 
suffer the publication of his name as 
a paitner, and always persisted in the 
punctual and legulai dischaige of Ins 
clerkly duties | 

He and Ins wife lived in the old 
house, and occupied the veiy bed- 
chamber in which he had slept for 
foui-and-forty yeais As Ins wafe glow 
older, she became e\en a raoio cheer- 
ful and light-heax ted little cioatime ^ 
and it was a common saying among 
therr fi lends, that it was impossible to 
say which looked the happier— Tim 
as he sat calmly smiling in his elbow'- 
cliair on one side of the hi e, oi Ins 
busk little \Cfe chatting and laughing, 
and constantly bustling in and out oi i 


hers, on the othci\ 


Dicky the blackbird, was removed 
fiom the e()untIng-ho^^e and pio- 
nioted to a waim corner in th(‘ c<-»m- 
nion sitting-room Boneith Ins cage 
hung two miniatures, ot hlis. Linkm- 
water’s e\ocution ; one repi’c'sentnig 
hei self, and the other Tim , and both 
smiling \ery liard at all bcholdeis 
Tim’s head being powdeuHl likt* a 
twelfth cake, and his sjundacles <*opu‘d 
with gieat meet}, stiangm’s deto<*ted 
a clo'se icsenibhmce to him at the 
hi^t glance, and this leading them to 
suspect tlut the other must be ins 
w’lfe, and cnib<»ldeinng tliem to say 
&o without scruple, Lmkniw iter 

grow' very proud oi thesv‘ ac hie\ ements 
in time, and considered them iiuong 
the most fouecesbiul Iik<aii'‘*se 8 sh^ b;ui 
over painted Tim had iho pro- 
foiindest i nth in them, likewi'-e, for 
on this, as on all other subjects, tlicy 
held but one opinion , i'ud it e-vm* 
theie were a ‘‘ com tort ible i onple’’ 
111 the world, it wms *uni 
Lmkmwater 

Kalph, having died intestate, au<l 
having no relations but those with 
whom he had li-ved in such enmity, 
they would have become in legal 
course ins heirs But they could not 
bear the thought of gi’owiiig ricdi on 
money so acquired, and felt as though 
they could never hope to piij^pei with 
it They made no claim to his wealtli, 
and the iiclies foi which Iu‘ had tmled 
all Ills dais, and hui<Ieueti his sold 
watli ‘'0 mail} cwil deeds, wi‘it‘ swept 
at last intoth ' coders oi flie st la*, ami 
no man was die hatter oi the h ippu‘r 
for them. 

Aithur (siiile was fi*0!l for the un- 
lawiiil posses-^ion ol the will, which 
hadeitliei piociin d to he Molen,(n'had 
dishonestly acapiin d ami letaiiied by 
othei me ms as bad iiyilmt oi an 
mgemons couniid, and a le^ad flaw, he 
escaped , but <inly to imdtago a woim* 


pimishnient , for, M»iue ycani nftcr^ 
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wanl'^, his hou<^G '\^as bi*ol^cii open m 
the night by robbeis^ tempted by the 
vtimonrs of hib groat wealth, aud he 
was found murdered in Ins bed 

IVIrs Shderskew went beyond the 
seas at nearly the same tm'»o as Mi 
Squeers, aud in the course of natuio 
never returned Bi ookoi^died penitent 
Sd* iMulbcrry Hawk hied abi'oad for 
some ^eais, courted and caiessed, and 
in high lepute as a fine dashing fellow 
Ultimately, retinning to tins countiy, 
he was thrown into jail lor debt, 
ard there perished niisciably, as siicli 
high spirits geueiMllv do 

The first act ot Nicholas, when he 
beeaiuc a rich and pi«ispex'ous mer- 
chant, was to buy ins father’s old 
house As time ciepi on, and there 
came gratlually about him a group of 
lovely children, it was altex'ed and en- 
larged ; but none of the old rooms 
V ere ever pulled dow’u, no old tree 
was rooted up, nothing with which 
tlnue was any association of bygone 
timt's wais ever x'cmo'vcd oi' changed 

Within a stone’s-throw, w'as another 
rtdreat, caihvened by children’s ]>loa- 
sant voices too ; and hero %vas Kate, 
With many new caics and occupatums, 
aud many new faces courting her 
‘owci't, smile (and one so like her own, 
that to lu'r inothci she .seemed a child 
again), the same txuo gentle ereatmc, 
the samt' fond sister, the same in the 
!o\c ot all about her, as m liei girlish 
<la’v 

Mrs, Nickh‘hj In ed, someUincs wath 
lirr tlaughter, and foomctimcb witii her 


son, accompanying one or othci of 
them to London at those peiiods when 
the caies of bubiness obliged both 
families to reside there, and always 
preserving a great appeal ance of 
dignity, and relating her experiences 
(cbpecially on noints connected with 
the management and biinging-up of 
chihh'eii) wnth much solemnity and 
i importance It was a very long time 
I bofoio she could bo induced to locone 
I Mrs Lmkmw ator into fa\ oui , and it 
is even doubtful whether &he ever 
thoroughly forga\e her. 

There was one grey-haiied, quiet, 
harmless gentleman, %vho, winter and 
! summer, lived in a little cottage haid 
by Nicholas’s house, and, wdieu he w’as 
not thcie, assumed the superintend- 
ence of affaiis IJis chief pioasuio 
and delight was in the cliildien, with 
whom ho was a child himself, and 
master of the revels The little people 
could do nothing without dear New- 
man Noggs. 

The grass w'as green above the 
dead boy’s grave, and trodden by feet 
so small and light, that not a daisy 
dr-ooped its head beneath their pres- 
sui'e Through all the spi ing and 
summer-time, garlands of fiesh floweis, 
wi'cathod by infant hands, lested on 
the stone , and, when the childien 
came to change them lest they should 
withci* and lie pleasant to him no 
longer, them C} cs filled with teais, and 
they ^,pokc l<»\v and .softly of their 
pool dead cousin. 
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